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PREFACE 


Ab  some  account  may  be  expected,  of  the  principles  on  which 
Ihis  collection  of  hymns  v/as  made,  it  will  be  here  given  in  a  lew 
words. 

My  main  object  has  been,  to  gather  from  the  existing  body  of 
divine  poetry,  those  hymns  which  I  deemed  the  best  calculated  to 
be  sung  in  our  churches.  I  consequently  adopted  all  which  ap- 
peared to  me  to  possess  the  requisite  poetical  and  devotional  char- 
acter, without  regard  to  the  particular  denomination  of  Christians 
to  which  their  authors  belonged.  Hymns  from  Wesley's  collection, 
and  some  Moravian  hymns  from  the  Christian  Psalmist  of  Mont- 
gomery, I  regard  as  among  the  'richest  contents  of  this  volume. 
Their  delightful  fervor,  though  by  some  it  may  be  called  metho- 
distical,  will  be  thought  by  others,  I  trust,  to  be  the  true  spirit  of 
devotional  Cliristian  poetry. 

1  have  taken  care  to  alter  as  little  as  possible  from  my  originals, 
and  to  obtain  all  hymns,  whenever  it  vras  practicable,  as  their 
authors  wrote  and  published  them.  The  effusions  of  Watts  and 
Doddridge,  the  two  principal  classics  in  this  high  and  difficult  spe- 
cies of  literature,  will  be  found  in  a  purer  form  in  this  volume  than 
they  are  usually  met  with  in  other  collections.  Whenever  a  hymn 
by  one  of  these,  or  any  other  author,  seemed  to  require  a  great  deal 
of  alteration,  it  was  not  altered,  but  left ;  for  it  was  my  desire  and 
intention  that  every  hymn,  as  it  appeared  in  this  collection,  should 
be  really  the  production  of  the  individual  whose  name  is  placed  over 
it.  I  freely  omitted  such  verses,  however,  as  I  did  not  apprcive, 
whenever  it  could  be  done  without  essential  injury  to  the  connexion. 

Those  words  and  expressions  which  I  consider  as  forming  the 
peculiar  and  appropriate  diction  and  imagery  of  sacred  poetry,  such 
as  Zion,  Israel,  Canaan,  Saints,  &c.,  I  have  constantly  retained. 

The  adaptation  of  musical  emphasis  and  expression  to  the  words, 
L  have  left  with  intelligent  and  well  instructed  choirs. 

Although  I  undertook  this  work,  because  I  was  not  altogether 
satisfied  with  any  collection  which  I  had  seen,  yet  I  cannot  hope  to 
hnve  succeeded  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  others.    I  am  oonscioiis 


IT  PREFACE. 

that  I  must,  at  least,  have  omitted  some  hymns  which  many  per- 
sons have  been  accustomed  to  regard  as  indispenssl^le,  and  intro- 
duced some  which  may  be  thought  imworthy  of  the  pbice  which 
they  occupy.  It  is  to  be  presumed  that  there  is  a  considerable 
number  of  them  which  will  be  admired  by  some,  aud  dislilced  by 
others.  Among  five  hundred  and  sixty  hymns,  there  will  be  found, 
it  is  probable,  sufficient  range  for  a  variety  of  tastes. 

It  is  sincerely  my  prayer  that  this  book,  wherever  it  may  be  intro- 
duced, may  be  instrumental  in  heightening  the  interest  of  Christian 
worship,  and  serving  the  cause  of  religion  and  God ; — and  as  sin- 
cerely is  it  my  wish  that  wherever  and  whenever  it  may  be  found 
inadequate  to  these  great  purposes,  it  may  be  superseded  by  one 
which  will  answer  them  better.  F.  W.  P.  G. 

October  1,  1830. 


NOTE  TO  THS  SSXTBEIIiTH  EDITION. 

The  suggestions  of  some  of  my  friends,  together  with  my  own 
experience,  have  induced  me  to  believe  that  some  additions  to  this 
C<Mlection  would  increase  its  usefulness ;  and  1  feel  that  the  favor 
with  which  it  has  been  leeelved,  is  an  obligation  on  me  to  improve 
it.  But  at  the  same  time  that  I  determined  to  make  additions.  I 
also  resolved  not  to  hazard  such  alterations  in  the  main  body  of  the 
work,  as  would  render  the  first  fi^fteen  editions  so  difierent  from 
those  which  might  succeed  them,  that  the  former  could  not  be  used 
convenienUy  witn  the  latter.  I  nave  therefore  changed  but  eleven 
hymns  in  tne  five  hundred  and  sixty  which  were  contained  in  the 
previous  editions  ;  and  in  the  place  of  each  rejected  hymn,  I  have 
mserted  one  on  the  same  or  a  similar  subject. ' 

For  the  convenience  of  ministers  and  othera,  I  here  subjoin  a  list 
of  the  hymns  which  have  been  changed  as  above  stated.  They  are 
hymns  69,  142,  156,  175,  177,  266,  315,  340,  399,  402,  619.  Hynm 
204,  which  formerly  consisted  ot  two  verses  from  one  of  the  hymns 
of  Watts,  is  now  enlarged  by  the  addition  of  two  other  verses  of  the 
orisdnal  hynm. 

The  additions  which  I  have  made,  are  placed  under  the  head  of 
Supplementary  Hymns,  and  are  numbered  from  661  to  609^  inclusive. 
SDme  of  these  were  pcinted  at  the  end  of  the  book,  as  it  formerly 
stood ;  but  the  greater  part  are  now  first  inserted.  They  are  on 
various  subjects,  and  several  of  them  are  of  a  private  and  domestic 
character.  The  Doxologies  close  the  volume.  No  further  alter 
atSons  are  contemplated.  Fbancis  W.  P.  Qbbbnwood. 

May  18, 18S6. 


PREFACE  TO  THE  SUPPLEMENT. 


In  the  following  Collection  of  Hymns,  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Greenwood's  admirable  compilation  has,  by  permis- 
sion, been  retained  in  its  original  form,  and  to  this 
an  addition  of  one  hundred  and  seventeen  hymns 
has  been  made.^ 

We  believe  that  no  one  can  become  familiar  with 
Mr.  Greenwood's  coUection  without  being  impressed 
by  its  uncommon  excellence.  It  includes  throughout 
hymns  of  unsurpassed  beauty  and  devotional  power, 
whose  acknowledged  superiority  must  ever  give  them 
a  high  place  in  every  collection  for  sacred  worship. 
Among  the  most  excellent  productions  of  this  kind  in 
the  English  language,  are  those  by  Watts  and  Dodd- 
ridge; and  more  than  two  hundred  of  their  best 
hymns  may  be  found  in  this  volume.  Besides  these, 
it  includes  the  finest  lyric  pieces  which  have  come 
down  to  us  from  Addison,  Newton,  Cowper,  Pope, 
Heber,  Milman  and  Scott,  and  the  choicest  by  Bar- 
bauld  and  Steel,  Bowring  and  Montgomery,  as  well 
as  the  most  fervent  from  among  the  Weslejran  and 
Moravian  collections. 

In  addition  to  its  intrinsic  worth,  Mr.  Greenwood's 
collection  has  another  advantage,  inasmuch  as  it  is 
now  used  in  about  fifty  of  our  Religious  Societies, 
more  than  forty  thousand  copies  being  in  circulation. 
It  has  thus,  with  many  minds,  become   connected 

*  The  Hymns  added  commence  at  the  610th.  Excepting  the  ad- 
ditioD,  the  condensation  of  the  prefiitory  pages,  Index,  &c.,  and  trans- 
posing the  Doxolog^es  to  the  end  of  the  book,  the  enlarged  edition 
IS  the  sftine  as  all  othera  since  the  I6th,  and  can  be  used  with  those 
editions.    No  alteration  in  numbering  the  hynms  has  been  mads. 
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He  dies,  the  friend  of  sinners  dies 237 
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Holy  as  thou,.0  Lord,  is  none 129 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 79 

Honor  and  hQ.ppiness  unite 675 

Hosanna  to  the  Prince  of  lAghX 576 

How  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord 498 
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My  helper  God,  1  bless  his  name 542 

My  Maker,  and  my  King 119 
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NAKED  as  from  the  earth  we  came  .•••••,•  456 

No  change  of  times  shall  ever  shock     •••••••  166 

Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heeund  ••••«••  473 

Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord 257 

Not  with  terror  do  we  meet •    •    •    •    •  650 

Now  I  approach  thy  table.  Lord   .    •    • 648 

Now  let  a  true  ambition  rise »    •  303 

Now  may  he,  who  from  the  dead 32 
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O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul * 116 

O  bow  thine  ear,  eternal  One 531 

O  cease,  my  wandering  soul •    •    •    •    .  661 
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O  praise  ye  the  Lord,  his  greatness  proclaim 61 

Oppression  shall  not  always  reign 698 

O  stay  thy  tears,  for  they  are  blessed 685 
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INTRODUCTOEY  ANTHEMS, 


I.       Habakkuk  ii.  20. 

The  liord  is  in  his  holy  temple;  let  all  the 
earth  keep  silence  before  him, 

II.      Psalm  iit.  8. 

Salvation  belongeth  unto  the  Lord,  and  thy 
blessing  is  among  thy  people. 

III.      Church  Collkct. 

Lord  of  all  power  and  might,  thou  that  art 
the  Author,  thou  that  art  the  Giver  of  all  good 
things,  graft  in  our  hearts  the  love  of  thy  name, 
increase  in  us  true  religion,  nourish  us  in  all 
gdodness,  and  of  thy  great  mercy  keep  us  in  the 
same,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    Amen. 

IT.       Psalm  cxix.  33,  35. 

Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of  thy  statutes; 
make  me  to  walk  in  the  way  of  thy  command- 
ments for  evermore. 

V.      Church  Collect. 

Grant,  we  beseech  thee,  merciful  Lord,  to  thy 
faithful  people,  pardon  and  peace ;  that  they 
may  be  cleansed  from  all  their  sins,  and  serve 
thee  with  a  quiet  mind,  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.    Amen. 


PSALMS  AND  HYMNS. 


INTEODUCTION  AND  CLOSE   OF  WORSHIP 


1.         L.  M.        Watts. 
Praise  to  our  Crealor,     Ps.  100. 

1  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame : 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name? 

4  We  '11  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command| 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love, 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 
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9.         S.  M.        Watts. 
CaU  to  Worshtp.    Ps.  95. 

1  Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 

Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 

The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne, 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord : 

We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 

Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice^ 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 


8.        S.  M.        E.  Taylor. 
hvoUation  to  the  House  of  God, 

1  Come  to  the  house  of  prayer, 
O  thou  aflOlicted,  come ; 

The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  thee  therei 
He  makes  that  house  his  home. 

2  Come  to  the  house  of  praise, 
Ye  who  are  happy  now ; 

In  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise, 
In  kindred  homage  bow. 
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9  Te  aged,  hifbet  oome, 

For  ye  have  felt  his  love ; 
Soofn  shall  your  tremblmg  tongues  be  dumb, 

Your  lips  forget  to  move. 

4  Ye  young,  before  his  throne. 
Come,  bow ;  your  voices  raise ; 

Let  not  your  hearts  his  praise  disown, 
Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 

5  Thou,  whose  benignant  eye 
In  mercy  looks  on  all ; 

Who  see' St  the  tear  of  misery. 
And  hear'st  the  mourner's  call; 

6  Up  to  thy  dwelling-place 
Bear  our  frail  spirits  on, 

Till  they  outstrip  time's  tardy  pace. 
And  heaven  on  earth  be  won. 


4.        L.  M.        Tatb  &  Brabty. 
PubHc  Worship.     Pa.  65. 

1  For  thee,  O  God,  our  constant  praise, 
In  Zion  waits,  thy  chosen  seat ; 

Our  promised  altars  there  we  'II  raise, 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

2  O  thou,  who  to  my  humble  prayer 
Didst  always  bend  thy  listening  ear, 
To  thee  shall  all  mankind  repair. 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

3  Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 
To  stop  thy  flowing  mercy  try ; 
While  thou  o'erlook'st  the  guilty  staiH, 
And  washest  out  the  crimson  dye. 
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4  Blest  is  the  man,  who,  near  thee  placed, 
Within  thy  sacred  dwellmg  lives ; 
While  we,  at  humble  distance,  taste 
The  vast  delights  thy  worship  gives. 


5.        8  &  7s.  M.        J.  Taylor. 
Surrounding  the  Mercy  Seat, 

1  Par  from  mortal  cares  retreating, 

Sordid  hopes  and  fond  desires, 
Here,  our  willing  footsteps  meeting. 

Every  heart  to  heaven  aspires. 
From  the  Fount  of  glory  beaming. 

Light  celestial  cheers  our  eyes ; 
Mercy  from  above  proclaiming 

Peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies. 

2  Who  may  share  this  great  salvation  ?- 

Every  pure  and  humble  mind ; 
Every  kindred,  tongue  and  nation, 

From  the  dross  of  guilt  refined : 
Blessings  all  around  bestowing, 

God  withholds  his  care  from  none ; 
Grace  and  mercy  ever  flowing 

From  the  fountain  of  his  throne. 

3  Every  stain  of  guilt  abhorring, 

Firm  and  bold  in  virtue's  cause. 
Still  thy  providence  adoring, 

Fs^ithful  subjects  to  thy  laws, 
Lord !  with  favor  still  attend  us, 

Bless  us  with  thy  wondrous  love ; 
Thou,  our  sun  and  shield,  defend  u» ; 

All  our  hope  is  from  alcove. 
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G*  H.   M.  DODDRIOOB 

OentUes  brought  into  the  Temple. 

1  Great  Father  of  mankind, 
We  bless  that  wondrous  grace, 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  thy  courts  a  place. 

How  kind  the  care 
Our  God  displays, 
For  us  to  raise 
A  house  of  prayer ! 

2  Though  once  estranged  far. 
We  now  approach  the  Throne; 
For  Jesus  brings  us  near, 
And  makes  our  cause  his  own. 

Strangers  no  more, 
To  thee  we  come, 
And  find  our  home. 
And  rest  secure. 

3  To  thee  ourselves  we  join, 
And  love  thy  sacred  name; 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine, 
We  triumph  in  thy  claim. 

Our  Father-King, 
Thy  covenant-grace 
Our  souls  embrace. 
Thy  titles  sing. 

4  Here  in  thy  Kouse  we  feast 
On  dainties  til  divine ; 

And  while  such  sweets  we  taste. 
With  joy  our  faces  shine ; 
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Incense  shall  rise 
From  flames  of  love, 
And  God  approve 
The  sacrifice. 

5  May  all  the  nations  throng 
To  worship  in  thy  house ; 
And  thou  attend  the  song, 
And  smile  upon  their  vows ; 
Indulgent  still, 
Till  earth  conspire 
To  join  the  choir 
On  Zion's  hill. 


T*        L.  M.        Mrs.  Steels. 
Pleasure  and  Advantage  of  Divine  Worship.    Ft.  84. 

1  Happy  the  men,  whom  strength  divine 
With  ardent  love  and  zeal  inspires ! 
Whose  steps  to  thy  blest  way  incline, 
With  willing  hearts  and  warm  desires. 

2  Still  they  pursue  the  painful  road ; 
Increasing  strength  surmounts  their  fear 
Till  all  at  length,  before  their  God, 

In  Zion's  glorious  courts  appear. 

3  God  is  a  sun  ;  our  brightest  day 
From  his  reviving  presence  flows ; 
God  is  a  shield,  through  all  the  way, 
To  guard  us  from  surrounding  foes. 

4  He  pours  his  kindest  blessings  down, 
Profusely  down,  on  souls  sincere ; 

And  grace  shall  guide,  and  glory  crown 
The  happy  favorites  of  his  care.  - 
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6  O  Lord  of  hosts,  thou  God  of  grace ! 
How  blest,  divinely  blest,  is  he, 
Who  trusts  thy  love  and  seeks  thy  face. 
And  fixes  all  his  hopes  on  thee. 


8.        L.  M.        Watts. 
The  Pleasure  of  Public  Worship.    Ps.  84. 

1  How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are ! 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

3  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

4  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ; 

God  is  their  strength ;  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upcm  their  helpeV,  God. 

6  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 
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9.        H.  M.        WAxm 
Longing  for  the  House  of  God,    Fs.  84. 

1  Lord  of  the  worids  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dweUings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples,  are ! 

To  thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2  Tlie  sparrow  for  her  young    . 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  negt. 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest : 

My  spirit  faints, 
With  equal  zeal 
To  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  saints. 

3  O  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 

They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill ! 

4  They  go  from  strength  to  strengtfi, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  leng'th, 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
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O  ^fieus  8684,' 
WhfUEk  God  ouf 
ShaM  (hidier  bria^ 
Our  willing  feeA ! 

6  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 
His  hand  no  ^>od  withhouU 
From  those  Iiis  heart  approves, 
Fre^  pure  littd  pious  sbtils : 

Thrice  happy  he, 

O  God  of  hosts, 

Whose  spirit  trusts 

Alone  in  thee ! 


Mft.       C.  M. 

1  Mt  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  plac6 

To  whidi  thy  God  resorts  I 
^is  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  fsed, 
*I1iotif^  in  his  earthly  ^urts^ 

2  There  the  gredt  SConarch  of  the  Aim 

His  saving  power  displays ; 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 
With  kind  and  qxiickening  says. 

3  There,  mighty  God,  thy  wotiA  Sodem 

The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercy  flierc^j 
And  sing  thy  praises  stilt. 

4  Myheart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  tfi^ 

While  far  from  thine  abode; 
When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  7 
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5  Could  I  command  the  spacious  land, 

And  the  more  boundless  sea, 
For  one  blest  hour  at  thy  right  hand 
I  'd  give  them  both  away. 

11.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Oomg  to  Church,    Ps.  183. 

1  How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

My  friends  devoutly  say, 
'^  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
And  keep  the  solemn  day ! " 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 

The  church,  adorned  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace,  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown. 

The  holy  tribes  repair ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne, 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  Peace  be  withm  this  sacred  place. 

And  joy  a  constant  guest : 
With  holy  gifts,  and  heavenly  grace^ 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still, 

While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwdl, 
There  God  my  Saviour  reigns. 
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19.  L.  M.  Saluburt  Cmm 

T%eHintsec/  God. 

1  Lo,  God  is  here  I  let  us  adore, 
And  humbly  bow  before  his  face : 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power^ 
Let  all  within  us  seek  his  grace. 

2  Lo,  God  18  here !  him  day  and  night 
United  choirs  of  angels  mig : 

To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Heaven's  host  their  noblest  homage  bring. 

3  Bemg  of  beings !  may  our  praise 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill : 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  &ce, 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  wilL 

IS.       78.  M.         J.  Tatlos. 

Engagedness  in  DevoHan. 

1  Lord,  before  thy  presence  come, 
Bow  we  down  with  holy  fear; 
Call  our  erring  footsteps  home, 
Let  us  feel  that  thou  art  near. 

2  Wandering  thoughts  and  languid  powers 
Come  not  where  devotion  kneels ; 

Let  the  soul  expand  her  stores, 

Glowing  with  the  joy  she  feels. 

> 

3  At  the  portals  of  thine  house, 
We  resign  our  earth-born  cares : 
Nobler  thoughts  our  souls  engross. 
Songs  of  praise  and  fervent  prayers. 
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UL         Ia.  M.         TatJ  &  BMMTf^ 

PuMn;  WWviU9»«    Bs.  95. 

1  O  COME,  loud  anthems  let  us  sira, 
Loud  thanks  to  o«ir  Almighty  Slngf 
For  vre  .our  ymces  hi^  should  ntiae, 
When  onr  sadTaikm's  rock  vre  praam 

2  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste, 
To  thank  him  fcMr  his  fisivoxs  past ; 
To  him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  his  name  h^mgL 

3  The^apchs  of  earth  um  in  his  hanil. 
Her  seimt  wealth  ait  his  commanid; 

The  etrengtfi  of  hilisy  that  thieat  the  iBkies^ 
Subjected  to  his  empise  limt. 

4  The  rolling  ocean's  vast  abyss 

By  the  iNfXae  sovereign  rieht  is  }m] 
'T  is  moyed  by  his  almighty  hand, 
That  formed  and  fixed  tibe  solid  land. 

6  O  let  us  to  his  courts  r^air, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there ; 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall. 


Iff*        CM.        DAEBnrAV. 

God  may  he  worshipped  in  every  Place. 

1  The  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  ccHitaiii 
The  Universal  Lord ; 
Yet  he  in  humble  hearts  will  deign 
To  dwell  and  be  adoiied. 
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2  Where'er  ascends  the  sacrifice 
Of  fervent  praise  and  prayer, 
Or  on  the  earth,  or  in  the  skies, 
The  God  of  heaven  is  there. 

8  His  presence  is  diffused  abroad 

Through  reahns,  through  worlds  luiknown  i 
Who  seek  the  mercies  of  our  God 
Are  ever*  near  his  throne. 


Itt*  C  M.  Bowmnra.' 

Pure  Warship, 

1  Tarn  offerings  to  thy  throne  which  risei 
Of  mingled  praise  and  prayer, 
Are  but  a  worAless  saerince 
Unless  the  heart  is  there. 

8  Upcm  thine  all-discerning  ear 
jLet  no  vain  words  intrude ; 
No  tribnte,  but  the  vow  sincere, 
The  tribute  of  the  good. 

3  My  offerings  will  indeed  be  blest, 

If  sanctified  by  thee ; 
If  thy  pure  Spirit  touch  my  breast 
With  its  own  purity. 

4  O  may  that  Spirit  warm  my  heart 

To  pieU-  and  love, 
And  to  life's  lowly  vale  impart 
Some  rays  from  heaven  above 
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17.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Privilege  (f  Cffristmri  Worshtf,    Ps.  139* 

1  'Fhe  Lord  in  Zion  placed  his  name, 

His  aric  was  settled  there  i 
To  Z^on  the  whole  nation  caaM 
To  worship  ttirice  a  yea? . 

2  But  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go. 

Nor  wander  far  abroad; 
Whene'er  thy  ssuiUs  A^sembl^  npw, 
There  is  a  \iOVif»  i9j:  God. 

9  Here,  Mighty  God !  acG«|^  oiir  vom^ 
Here  1st  thy  praise  he  oprewl ; 
Bless  the  provisians  of  (hy  heuile. 
And  fill  thy  poor  wilh  bread. 

4  Here  lei  the  son  of  D^vidragu^ 
Let  Gud'e  Anointied  ^Hm^  \ 
Justice  and  truth  hm  court  mtauit^ 
With  love  and  power  divt|ie» 

6  Here  iel  him  hold  a  lastiog  th^on^ 
And,  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  bonoirs  shall  adom  his  crown. 
And  shame  conlotmd  bis  foe9. 

18«  7s.  M.  B^WBiia. 

HunAU  Worship. 

1  When  before  thy  throne  we  kneel. 
Pilled  with  awe  and  holy  fear, 
Teach  us,  O  our  God,  to  feel 
AH  thy  sacred  presence  near. 
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9  dbedc  eaieh  ptioud  asid  "oraBilerkig  tfaeught 
When  on  thy  gre^  name  we  eali ; 
Man  is  noa^t,  is  lei^  than  nought; 
Thou,  our  God,  art  all  in  ^.U. 

3  Weak,  imperfect  creatures,  we 
In  this  irale  of  dailmes^  dwell  { 
Yet  presume  to  look  to  thee 
'Midst  thy  light  ineffable. 

4  O  receive  the  praise  thai  da^xes 
Seek  titf  beaveHHsa^ted  thi?ooe  *, 
Bless  our  ofienuQ^,  bear  oiir  prd^yiers, 
Infinite  and  Holy  One ! 

19.  C*  M.  Brownk. 

JU/SfSBt0bk  Worship* 

1  Wherewith  shall  I  approach  the  Lord, 

Afid  bow  before  his  throne  1 
Oh !  how  procure  Im  kmi  regard, 
Afid  for  my  guilt  atone? 

2  Shall  altars  flame,  and  victims  bleed. 

And  s^iey  fumes  ascend? 
Will  these  my  earnest  wish  sueceed. 
And  make  my  God  my  friend? 

3  O  no,  my  soul !  't  were  fruitless  all ; 

Such  olBSBrings  are  vain : 
No  fallings  from  the  field  or  stall 
His  favor  can  obtain. 

4  To  men  their  rights  I  must  allow, 

And  proofs  of  kindness  give ; 
To  God  with  humble  rev'rence  bow 
And  to  his  glory  live. 
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6  Hands  that  aie  clean,  and  hearts  sineeie, 
He  never  will  despise ; 
And  cheerful  duty  he  '11  prefer 
To  costly  sacrifice. 


SMI«         C.  M.  Jbetis. 

Homage  and  Devothn. 

1  Wpth  sacred  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 

To  those  bright  realms  above, 
rniat  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

2  Before  the  awful  throne  we  bow 

Of  heaven's  Almighty  King: 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow. 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 

3  Thee  we  adore;  and,  Lord,  to  thee 

Our  filial  duty  pay : 
Thy  service,  unconstrained  and  firee. 
Conducts  to  endless  day. 

4  While  in  thy  house  of  prayer  we  kneel 

With  trust  and  holy  fear, 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal, 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

6  With  fervor  teach  our  hearts  to  pray. 
And  tune  our  lips  to  sing; 
Nor  from  thy  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  we  bring. 
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77^  Christian  SMaih  Mornings 

1  Another  six  days'  work  is  done^ 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun ; 
Retuni,  vptf  floal,  eayyf  thy  rest, 
Impiove  the  day  that  God  hath  biessed. 

2  O  that  oar  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  gratefril  teosose,  «o  4ihe  i^ies; 

And  idra w  &om  heaTen  ^at  sweet  Mjxiee 
Wiiieh  ncHM  but  he  Ihat  feels  it  kttows. 

3  This  heavenly  calm,  within  the  breast. 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  the  church  aC  God  remaipi^ 
The  end  of  car^s^  the  ejid  of  paiim* 

4  In  bqly  dttti«i,  iet  th^  day, 
In  holy  pleasures^  pa^s  away; 
How  aw^eet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  speud. 
In  hope  of  one  ihat  nd'er  shall  e^adi 

9St.  La.  M.  DofiMtiooK. 

The  etem(d  Sabbath. 

1  LoBD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows, 
On  diifi  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house ; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 

The  songs  which  from  thy  churches  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
But  there 's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire, 
With  earnest  hope  and  strong  desire. 
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3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress; 
Nor  sin  nor  death  shall  teach  the  place; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun^ 
But  sacred,  high,  etemal  noon. 

6  O  long  expected  day,  begin ; 
Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin; 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  Grod, 


G.  M.  Mrs.  Barbavld. 

J%e  Sabbath  of  the  Soul,    Mominff. 

1  Sleep,  sleep  to-day,  tormenting  cares 

Of  earth  and  folly  bom ! 
Te  shall  not  dim  the  light  that  streams 
From  this  celestial  morn, 

2  To-morrow  will  be  time  enough 

To  feel  your  harsh  control ; 
Ye  shall  not  violate  this  day, 
The  sabbath  of  my  soul. 

3  Sleep,  sleep  forever,  guilty  thoughts! 

Let  fires  of  vengeance  die : 
And,  purged  from  sin,  may  I  behold 
A  God  of  purity ! 
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fUL        S.  M.         Spirit  or  thb  Psalms. 
The  day  of  Rest.    Morning  or  Evenings    Ps.  OS, 

1  Sweet  is  the  task,  O  Lord, 
Thy  gk>rious  acts  to  sing, 

To  praise  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word, 
Aiid  grateful  offerings  bring. 

2  Sweet,  at  the  dawnmg  hour. 
Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ; 

And  when  the  night-wiud  shuts  the  flower, 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 

3  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest, 
To  join  in  heart  and  voice 

With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 

4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 
Be  every  Sabbath  given, 

That  such  may  be  our  best  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 

9flE»  C  M.  Spirit  of  the  Psalms, 

Far  the  Morning  of  the  Lord*s  Day,    Ps.  118. 

1  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made : 

O  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Let  songs  of  triumph  hail  the  mom, 
Hosanna  to  our  King ! 

« 

2  The  stone  the  builders  set  at  nought, 

That  stone  has  now  become 
The  sure  foundation,  and  the  strength 
Of  Zion's  heavenly  dome. 
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3  Christ  is  that  stone,  rejected  once, 

And  numbered  with  tbe  aluia; 
Now  raised  in  glory,  o'er  his  church 
Eternally  to  reign. 

4  This  is  the  day  tbe  Lord  hath  made*: 

O  earth,  rejcHce  and  sing ; 
With  songs  of  triumph  hail  tbe  BKMrni 
Hosanna  to  our  Kmg  I 


90.  S.  M.         tfj***: 

7%e  Lord^s  Day ;  or,  DeltgKt  in  Ordinance^. 

1  Welcohtb,  sweet  day  of  rej^ 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 

WelooiHe!  to  this  reviving  tareast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes ! 

2  The  King  himself  conies  near^ 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  fatin  heie^ 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pi«y. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place 
Where  my  dear  Lora  hdth  beeni. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  dayv 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 


P1I8I.10  wossBir.  9f!ylHK 

37.  Li  M.  MMb  BAiiAtrLD. 

1  When,  as  returns  this  solemn  day, 
MflM  emBi6B  to  meet  Ms  Makdr,  &aAf 
What  rites^  what  honors  shall  he  {yay  ? 
Bow  tfpreed  his  soise^reign's  pvalse  abload  ? 

2  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 
Shall  curling  clouds  of  incense  rise  ? 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  garlands  4ifck 
The  costly  pomp  of  saerifioe  ? 

3  Yt&h,  BihM  mail !  creatioti's  Loiid 
Thy  golden  oierings  weH  may  s^e : 
Bttt  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shs^  Aid 
Here  dwells  a  God  who  heareth  ^myer. 

38»  C«  M,  UtMTBimtkr. 

€Ma  in  the  mida  of  kit  FwpU. 

1  On  the  first  Christian  Sabbath  eve, 

When  his  disciples  met, 
&Bi  hii^  kst  fellowship  to  grieve. 
Nor  knew  the  scripture  yet — 

2  Lo,  in  their  midst  his  form  was  seen, 

The  form  in  which  he  died ; 
Their  Master's  marred  and  wounded  mien. 
His  hands,  his  feet,  his  sida 

3  Then  were  they  glad  their  Lord  to  know. 

And  hailed  him>  yet  with  fear ; — 
Jesus,  ag€un  thy  presence  show ; 
Meet  thy  disciples  here. 
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4  Be  in  our  midst;  let  faith  rejoice 
Our  risen  Lord  to  view, 
And  make  our  spirits  hear  thy  voice 
Say,  "  Peace  be  unto  you." 

6  And  while  with  thee  in  social  hours 
We  commune  through  thy  word, 
May  our  hearts  burn,  and  all  our  powers 
Confess,  "  It  is  the  Lord." 


C«   M.  MoNTOOKKftT. 

After  Dhnne  Service, 

1  Again  our  ears  have  heard  the  voice 

At  which  the  dead  shall  live ; 
O  may  the  sound  our  hearts  rejoice. 
And  strength  immortal  give ! 

2  And  have  we  heard  the  word  with  joy  1 

And  have  we  felt  its  power  ?. 
To  keep  it  be  our  blest  employ. 
Till  life's  extremest  hour. 


C.  M.  Christian  Psalmist. 

Tike  Good  Seed.    After  Sermon. 

1  Almighty  God,  thy  word  is  cast 

Like  seed  into  the  ground ; 
Now  let  the  dew  of  heaven  descend. 
And  righteous  fruits  abound. 

2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove ; 
But  give  it  root  in  every  heart, 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 
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3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy ; 
But  let  it  yield,  a  hundred  fold, 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 

4  Nor  let  thy  word,  so  kindly  sent 

To  raise  us  to  thy  throne, 
Return  to  thee,  and  sadly  tell 
That  we  reject  thy  Son. 

5  Oft  as  the  precious  seed  is  sown. 

Thy  quickening  grace  bestow; 
That  all  whose  souls  the  truth  receivCy 
Its  saving  power  may  know. 

SI.        8  &  7s.  M.        Calamt. 

Before  or  after  Sermon. 

1  Lord  of  nature,  source  of  light, 

View  in  love  thy  world  helow ; 
Guide  our  erring  footsteps  right, 
Through  these  scenes  of  guilt  and  woa 

2  Grant  thy  Spirit !     By  thy  kindness 

Let  our  errors  be  forgiven ; 
Heal  our  sins ;  dispel  our  blindness ; 
Then,  conduct  us  safe  to  heaven. 


7g.   M.  COWFBR. 

Hymn  of  Benediction. 

I  Now  may  he  who  from  the  dead 
Brought  the  shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  king  and  head, 
AV  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 
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8  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfil 
What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight; 
Perfect  us  in  all  his  will, 
And  preserve  us  day  and  night 

33.  8  &f  7$,  M.  AiMunrMous. 

ffymm  of  Dismtsnon, 

1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 

Hope  9nd  comforjt  from  aboi«); 
Let  us  each,  thy  peace  possessing, 
Triumph  in  reaeejouug  love* 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  satvatioii 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound. 

Si.        8  Si.  1b.  M.        J.  NfVTOH. 

Benediction. 

1  May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  lov9) 
With  the  holy  Spirit's  favor, 
R^  upon  ua  ^om  above, 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford 
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L»  M.  Bp.  Kkmh. 

MofTung, 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise  . 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Thy  precious  time  misspent,  redeem ; 
Each  present  day,  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  conversation  be  sincere ;. 

Keep  conscience,  as  the  noontide,  clear ; 
Think  how  the  all-seeing  God,  thy  ways 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew  ; 
Scatter  my  sins  like  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

5  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might. 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 
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S.  M.  Watts. 

EteeUenee  of  God's  Word.    Mormng.    P«.  19. 

1  BcHOLPi  the  Qiorning  sua 
Begins  his  glorious  way  \ 

His  beams  through  all  the  nations  nuii 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 
It  spreads  diviner  hght ; 

It  calls  dead  sinners  firom  their  tombs. 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word ! 
And  all  thy  Judgments  just ! 

Forever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  given ! 

O  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven* 

6    I  hear  thy  word  with  love, 
And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 
To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray* 

6    While  with  my  heart  and  tongue 
I  spread  thy  praise  abroad, 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

64 


0 

S7«  C*   M.  SyiRIV  MP  «■«  PftALMS. 

Goodnus  of  QotL    Morning.    Pa.  ti7. 

1  Delightful  is  the  task  to  sing, 

On  each  returning  da^, 
The  praises  of  onr  heavenly  King, 
And  grateful  homage  pay. 

2  The  countless  worlds,  which,  bathed  in  light, 

Through  fields  of  azure  moTa, 
Proclaim  his  wisdom^  and  his  might. 
But  O,  how  great  his  lova! 

3  He  deigns  each  broken,  contrite  heart 

With  teod^  care  to  bind; 
And  comfcHTt,  hope  ajid  grace  impart 
To  heal  the  wounded  mind. 

4  All  ereatares,  with  instinctive  ery^ 

From  God  implore  their  food ; 
His  bounty  grants  a  rich  supjdy, 
And  fills  the  earth  with  good. 

6  Delightful  is  the  task,  O  Ijcad  I 
With  each  returning  day,. 
Thy  eonntless  mercies  to  record^ 
And  grateful  homage  pay. 

9».  C.  M.  Watt*. 

Seeking  God.    Mommg.    Ps.  €3. 

1  Eaut,  my  God,  without  delay, 
I  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 
Mythirsty  spirit  faints  away, 
Without  thy  cheering  grace 
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2  So  pilgrims  on^the  scorching  sand. 

Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand, 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

4  Thus  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

I'll  bless  my  God  and  King; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

S9«  L.  M.  Watts. 

Morning  Hymn, 

1  God  of  the  morning,  at  whose  voice 
The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise,     . 
And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice 

To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies : 

2  Oh,  Uke  the  sun  may  I  fulfil 
The  appointed  duties  of  the  day; 
With  ready  mind  and  active  will 
March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

3  Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure, 
Enlight'ning  our  beclouded  eyes ; 

Thy  threatenings  just,  thy  promise  sure ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

4  Give  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide. 
And  then  receive  me  to  thy  bliss; 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 

Are  faint  and  cold,  compared  with  thia. 


nORNINO  AMD  EVSMNO.  40^  4199 

1  In  sleep's  serene  oblivion  laid, 

I  safely  passed  the  silent  night : 
Again  I  see  the  breaking  shade, 
I  drink  again  the  morning  light. 

2  New-born,  I  bless  the  waking  hour ; 
Once  more,  with  awe,  rejoice  to  be; 
My  conscious  soul  resumes  her  power, 
And  springs,  my  guardian  God !  to  thee. 

3  O  guide  me  through  the  various  maze 
My  doubtful  feet  are  doomed  to  tread ; 
And  spread  thy  shield's  protecting  blaze 
Where  dangers  press  around  my  Head' 

4  A  deeper  shade  shall  soon  impend, 
A  deeper  sleep  my  eyes  oppress ; 

Tet  then  thy  strength  shall  still  defend, 
Thy  goodness  still  delight  to  bless. 

6  That  deeper  shade  shall  break  away, 
That  deeper  sleep  shall  leave  my  eyes : 
Thy  light  shall  give  eternal  day ; 
Thy  love,  the  rapture  of  the  skies. 

41.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Morning  Psahn,    Ps.  6. 

1  Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 
My  voice  ascending  high; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 
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2  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand : 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight| 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

3  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort. 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

4  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness ! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

6  The  men  who  love  and  fear  thy  name, 
Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfillea ; 
The  mighty  God  will  compass  them 
With  favor  as  a  shield. 


413.  C.  M.  Mrs.  Stkelk. 

Morning  Hymn. 

1  Lord  of  my  life !  O  may  thy  praise 

Employ  my  noblest  powers, 
Whose  goodness  lengthens  out  my  days 
And  fills  the  circling  hours ! 

2  Preserved  by  thy  almighty  arm, 

I  pass  the  shades  of  night, 
Serene,  and  safe  from  every  harm 
And  see  returning  light. 
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3  When  sleep,  death's  semblance,  o'er  me  spread, 
And  I  unconscious  lay, 
Thy  watchful  care  was  round  my  bed, 
To  guard  my  feeble  clay. 

1  O  let  the  same  almighty  care 
My  waking  hours  attend : 
From  every  danger,  every  snare, 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 

5  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll, 
And  guide  my  future  days; 
And  let  thy  goodness  fill  my  soul 
With  gratitude  and  praise. 

4S«  7s.  M.  Episcopal  C<».« 

Morning  Hymn. 

1  Now  the  shades  of  night  are  gone ; 
Now  the  morning  light  is  come ; 
Lord,  may  we  be  thine  to-day. 
Drive  the  shades  of  sin  away. 

2  Fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  light, 
Banish  doubt  and  clear  onr  sight ; 
In  thy  service,  Lord,  to-day. 

May  we  stand,  and  watch  and  pray. 

3  Keep  our  haughty  passions  bound ; 
Save,us  from  our  foes  around ; 
Going  out  and  coming  in. 

Keep  us  safe  from  every  sin. 

4  When  our  work  of  life  is  past, 
O  receive  us  then  at  last ; 
Night  and  sin  will  be  no  more. 
When  we  reach  the  heavenly  shore. 


#i^  49«  MOBHIM  inn  VfBMWO. 

Morning  Hymn. 

1  On  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  God, 

My  waking  thoughts  attend ; 
In  thee  are  Ibanded  all  my  hopes, 
In  thee  my  wishes  end. 

2  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost, 

Thy  boundless  love  surreys ; 
.  And,  fired  with  grateful  zeal)  prepaMi 
A  sacriAce  of  praisMd. 

3  Grod  leads  me  through  the  maze  of  sleep. 

And  brings  me  safe  to  light; 
And,  with  the  same  patearnal  cartf^ 
Conducts  my  steps  tiU  night 

4  When  evening  slumbers  press  my  eyes, 

Widi  his  protection  blest, 

In  peaee  and  safety  I  eommiA 

My  wearied  limbs  to  rest. 

6  My  spirit,  in  his  hand  secure^ 
Fears  no  approaching  ill; 
For,  whether  waking  of  asleep^ 
Thou,  Lord,  art  with  me  still. 

4iS.  G.    M«  MoNTCKnUERT. 

Acknowledging  God*s  Hand.    MomHig. 

1  What  secret  hand,  at  morning  light, 
Softly  unseals  mine  eye, 
Draws  back  the  curtain  of  the  night, 
And  opens  earth  and  sky  '^ 


mmmm  am  jp^fei^rc^.  Jit 

8  'Tis  dtiiie,  my  QoA — the  same  that  kept 
lif  teitbig  hottrs  from  harm ;  ^ 

No  ill  came  nigh  me,  for  I  slept 
Beneath  the  Almighty's  arm. 

3  'Tis  thioa — my  daily  bread  that  btingSi 

Like  manna  scattered  round, 
And  clothes  me,  as  the  lily  spcisgs 
In  beauty  from  the  ground. 

4  In  death's  dark  valley  though  I  stray, 

'T  would  there  my  steps  attend. 
Guide  with  the  staff  my  lonely  way, 
And  with  the  rod  defend. 

5  May  diat  smre  hand  ujrinold  me  still 

ThfOogh  life's  micertain  race. 
To  bring  me  to  thine  holy  hill. 
And  to  thy  dwelling-place. 


Xs*  M.  6L  CRsurriAM  PstLKwr. 

Mhming  or  Etjening, 

1  As  every  day  thy  mercy  spares 
Will  bring  its  trials  or  its  cares, 
O  Father,  till  my  life  shall  ^id, 
Be  thou  my  counsellor  and  friend ; 
Teach  me  thy  statutes  all  divine. 
And  let  thy  will  be  always  mine. 

2  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close^ 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
With  pardoning  mercy,  richly  blest. 
Guard  me,  my  Father,  while  I  rest : 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 

O  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies  f 
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3  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun,    ^ 
<     My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done — 
Father,  thine  heavenly  radiance  shed. 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed ; 
And  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise. 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  praiiie. 

4kt.  7s.   M.  BOWRINO. 

AUfrom  God.    Morning  or  Evening. 

1  Father  !  thy  paternal  care 

Has  my  guardian  been,  my  guide ! 
Every  hallowed  wish  and  prayer 
Has  thy  hand  of  love  supplied ; 
Thine  is  every  thought  of  bliss, 
Left  by  hours  and  days  gone  by ; 
Every  hope  thy  offspring  is. 
Beaming  from  futurity. 

2  Every  sun  of  splendid  ray; 

•  Every  moon  that  shines  serene;  ^ 

Every  morn  that  welcomes  day ; 
Every  evening's  twilight  scene ; 
Every  hour  which  wisdom  brings; 
Every  incense  at  thy  shrine ; 
These — ^and  all  life's  holiest  things, 
And  its  fairest, — all  are  thine. 

3  And  for  all,  my  hymns  shall  rise 
Daily  to  thy  gracious  throne : 
Thither  let  my  asking  eyes 
Turn  unwearied — ^righteous  One ! 
Through  life's  strange  vicissitude 
There  reposing  all  my  care, 
Trusting  still,  through  ill  and  good, 
Fixed  and  cheered  and  counserted  there, 
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48,  L.   M..  Watts. 

Walchfulness  and  Brotherly  Reproof,  Morning  or  Hvenmg* 

Ps.  141. 

1  My  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 
Like  morning  incense  in  thy  house ; 
And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise, 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
Prom  every  rash  and  heedless  word ; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way ! 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment,  shed, 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  grief, 
I  '11  cry  to  Heaven  for  their  relief; 
And  by  my  warm  petitions  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 

49.  L.  M.  Watts. 
Morning  or  Evening  Song, 

1  My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ! 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evenhig  new ; 
And  morning  mercies,  from  above. 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 
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3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command ; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  day^ ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thine  haiid 
Demand  perpetual  so(ngs  of  praise. 

{lO.  7s.  M-  Spirit  of  ths  PtAi^s 

Stfety  in  God,    Morning  or  Evening,    P9*  9t« 

1  They  who  on  the  Lord  rely, 
Safely  dwell,  though  danger 's  nigh ; 
Lo,  his  sheltering  wings  are  spread 
O'er  each  faithful  servant's  head. 

2  Vain  temptation's  wily  snare ; 
Christians  are  Jehovah's  care : 
Harmless  flies  the  shaft  by  day,  . 
Or  in  darkness  wings  its  way. 

3  When  they  wake,  or  when  they  sleep, 
Angd  guards  their  vigils  keep; 
Death  and  danger  may  be  near, 
Faith  and  love  have  nought  to  fear* 

ffl.  L.  M.  Bp.  KuDi 

Evening  Hymn, 

1  Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings, 
Under  thy  own  almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me.  Lord,  through  thy  dear  S», 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself  and  th^ 

I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be.. 
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3  Teach  me  to  Uve,  that  I  may  dr^ad 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 

To  die,  that  this  vile  body  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

4  O  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Seep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make, 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

6  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him,  ye  angels  round  his  throne ; 
Praise  God,  the  high  and  holy  One. 


P.  M.  Bp.  Heber. 

Evening  Aspiration. 

God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 

Darkness  and  light ! 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night ! 

May  thine  angel  guards  defend  us, 

Slumber  sweet  thy  mercy  send  us, 

Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 

This  livelong  night ! 


C.  M.  Amomvkous. 

Evening  Hymn. 

1  Indulgent  God,  whose  bounteous  caie 
O'er  all  thy  works  is  shown, 
O  let  my  grateful  praise  and  prayer 
Ascend  before  thy  throne ! 

6*  66 


9tkr  MMIM»  AW' 


2  Wha€  mercies  has  this  dsy  btatowrtl 

How  lai^y  host  tboa  blest  i 
My  cup  trith  plenty  oTerflowed, 
With  cheerfttiaess  my  breast 

3  Now  may  aweet  sLodnbeis  dbae  my  eyeiy 

From  pain  and  sidcnesa  fiae ; 
And  let  my  waking  thcrag^ta  aiise 
To  meditate  on  thee. 

4  Sq  bless  each  futujce  day  and  nic^t| 

Till  life's  fond  scene  is  o'er ; 
At  length,  to  realms  of  endless  light 
Enraptured  let  me  soar. 

Eoenmg  Hynm. 

1  In  mercy,  Lord,  remember  me. 

This  instant  passing  nig^t^ 
And  grant  to  me  most  ijftaeionsty 
The  safeguard  of  thy  might 

2  With  obeerful  heart  I  close  my  eyes. 

Since  thou  wilt  not  remove ;( 
O  in  the  morning  let  me  rise, 
Rejoicing  in  thy  love, 

3  Or  if  this  night  should  prove  the  last. 

And  end  my  transient  days, 
Lord,  take  me  to  thy  promised  reel; 
Where  I  may  sing  fliy  praise. 

4  Thus  I  am  sure  to  live  or  die 

To  thee,  the  God  of  love ; 
In  life  and  death  I  do  rely  , 

On  thee  who  reign^st  above; 
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1  hfTOLYkh  ti  gmmkk  siMMte, 
Welcome  to  tay  -w^aaej  tmdi 
Weieeme,  dlitmb^rs,  to  mide  fffBf 
Tired  vnth  fiiarimr  vanittiefft 


2  My  gnat  Master  still  allows 
Needful  periods  of  reposot 
By  my  beaTenly  Father  btel, 
tIius  I  giro  my  powers  to  iniif 

3  Heaveiily  Father !  graciouf  oasie  t 
Nig^t  and  day  his  love  the  a$jm  ( 
Vnx  be  each  snqjagioos  fhouj^^ 
Every  anadoua  ctoe  foigoll 

4  Thou,  my  ever-bounteous  God, 
Crown^st  my  days  with  varioiis  good ; 
Thy  kind  eye,  which  cannot  sleef , 
My  defeqeel^s  hours  sha^  koep. 

6  What  if  death  my  sleep  invade) 
Should  I  he  of  death  afraid  ? 
While  eiatcircled  by  thine  arm. 
Death  may  strike,  but  caimot  harm. 

6  With  thy  heavenly  presence  Uest, 
Death  is  life,  and  labor  rest : 
Welcome,  sleep  or  death,  to  tae^ 
Still  secure, — ^for  still  with  thee  t 


MORNING  AND  EVSNOW. 


S.    M.         .    DODDRIQOT. 


1  The  swift-dedimng  day, 
How  fast  its  iiK>iaent8  fly  1 

"While  evening's  broad  and  gloomy  shade 
Gains  on  the  western  sky. 

2  Ye  mortals !  mark  its  pace ; 
And  use  the  hours  of  light; 

And  know,  your  Maker  can  command 
An  instantaneous  night 

3  His  word  blots  out  the  sun 
In  its  meridian  bla^, 

And  cuts  from  smiling  vigoitms'  jrouth 
The  remnant  of  its  days. 

4  On  the  dark  mountain's  brow 
Your  feet  shall  quickly  slide; 

And  from  its  airy  summit  dash 
Your  momentary  pride. 

6    Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Who  rules  the  rolling  sphere ; 
Submissive  at  his  footstool  bow. 
And  seek  salvation  there. 

6    Then  shall  new  lustre  break 
Through  horror's  darkest  gloom, 
And  lead  you  to  unchanging  light 
In  a  celestial  home. 
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MMUQife  AHi^  Evmtiia* 

1  Thb  heavenly  spheres  to  thee,  O  God, 

Atteute'Adr  eveahig  hymn  } 
An  wise,  all  holy,  thou  art  praised 

In  song  of  seraphim ! 
Unnumbered  systems,  suns  and  -woMm 

Unite  to  wonihip  thee, 
While  thy  majestic  greatness  filb 

Space,  time,  eternity. 

2  Nature, — ^a  temple  worthy  thee, 

That  lieams  with  light  «b4  to«e  j 
Whose  flowers  9o  sweetly  bloom  baoV| 

Wh^nse  BUts  i^ice  aboire^ 
Whose  altars  are  the  mountain  difi 

That  rise  along  the  shore ; 
Whose  anthems,  the  sublime  accord 

Of  storm  and  ocean  roar ; 

3  Her  song  of  gratitude  is  sung 

By  spring's  awakening  hours ; 
Her  smnmer  offers  at  thy  shrine 

Its  earliest,  loveliest  flowers ; 
Her  autumn  brings  its  ripened  fruits 

In  glorious  luxury  given } 
While  winter's  silver  heights  refleet 

Thy  brightness  back  to  ti^aven. 

4  On  all  thou  smil'st ;  and  what  is  man 

Before  thy  presence,  God  7 
A  breath  but  yesterday  inspired, 
To-morrow  but  a  clod. 
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GENERAL  FBAI8E  AND  THANE^IVINO. 


P.   M.  A^OMTIIOII«* 

I 

Solemn  InoooeUion. 

1  Comb,  thou  Almighty  King ! 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing; 

Help  us  to  praise ! 
Father  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  days ! 

2  Come,  thou  all  gracious  Lord  I 
By  heaven  and  earth  adored, 

Our  prayer  attend ! 
Come,  and  thy  children  bleas : 
Give  thy  good  word  success ; 
Make  thine  own  holiness 

On  us  descend ! 

3  Never  from  us  depart ; 
Rule  thou  in  every  heart, 

Hence,  evermore ! 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 
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»,61.        PRAISE  AND  THAMK80ITIN0. 

•0.  L.  M  BRowmu 

Prnu  to  the  only  true  Qoi.    Fik  M. 

1  ETBtif  Ai  God,  almighty  txom 

Of  earth  and  seas  and  worlds  unknown* 
AH  things  are  subject  to  thy  laws ; 
All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

2  Thy  glorious  being  singly  stands, 
Of  all  within  itself  possessed : 
Controlled  by  none  are  thy  commands. 
Thou  in  thyself  alone  art  blessed. 

3  Worship  to  thee  alone  belongs ; 
Worship  to  thee  alone  we  givie ; 

Thine  be  our  hearts,  and  thine  our  songs; 
And  to  thy  glory  may  we  liv^ 

4  Lord,  spread  thy  name  through  heathen  lands ; 
Their  idol  deities  dethrone ; 

Subdue  the  world  to  thy  commands, 
And  re^n,  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 

61.        10  &  1  Is.  M.        Spirit  or  thi  Psalms. 
Adormg  Prohe.    Ps.  104. 

1  Oh  praise  ye  the  Lord,  his  greatness  proclaim; 
Jehovah,  our  God,  how  awful  thy  name ! 

How  vast  is  thy  power,  thy  glory  how  great ; 
Lo,  myriads  of  spirits  tiiy  mandates  await ! 

2  Thy  canopy 's  heaven,  in  splendor  so  bri^t ; 
Thy  chariot  the  clouds,  thy  garment  the  lig^t* 

The  works  of  creation  thy  lidding  perform ; 
Thou  ridest  the  whirlwind,  directest  the  storm. 

TO 
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3  ^  hat  wisdom  is  shown,  what  power  displayed 
In  ail  that  thy  hand  hath  fashioned  and  made ! 

The  eatth  full  of  riches,  in  beattty  coatpUte ; 
The  fiithomless  ocean,  with  wonders  replete^^ 

4  O  th0u,  our  great  God,  Redeemer  and  King, 
With  hearts  full  of  love,  to  thee  will  we  sing ; 

To  life's  latest  mom^it  our  voices  we  '11  raise, 
And  join  the  full  chorus  of  blessing  and  praise. 

tSL  Li.  M.  Tate  &  Brady. 

Thank$gi9iMg  tmd  Hghmss.    Ps*  106* 

1  O  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love  j 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  atges  past 
Has  stood,  and  shall  forever  last 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  7 

3  Hap^y  are  they,  and  only  they. 
Who  from  thy  judgments  never  stray ; 
Who  know  what's  right;  nor  oitly  so, 
But  always  practise  what  they  know. 

A  Extend  to  me  that  favor,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford : 
When  thou  return'st  to  set  them  ffee. 
Let  thy  salvation  vi^t  me. 

5  O  may  I  worthy  prove  to  see 
Thy  saints  in  full  prosperity ; 
That  I  the  joyful  choir  may  join. 
And  count  thy  people's  triumph  mine. 
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63^  64*         PRAISE  AND  THANKSOnriNO. 

CS.  L.  M.  TATS&BEiLDT. 

Prmu  to  Ood  far  hu  wonderful  Wofis.    F^  111 

1  Praisb  ye  the  Lord ;  our  God  to  praise 
My  soul  her  utmost  powers  shall  raise : 
With  private  firiends,  and  in  the  throng 
Of  saints,  his  praise  shall  be  my  song. 

2  His  works,  for  greatness,  though  renownul| 
His  wondrous  works  with  ease  are  found 
By  those  who  seek  for  them  aright, 

And  in  the  pious  search  delight 

3  His  works  are  all  of  matchless  fame, 
And  universal  glory  claim ; 

His  truth,  confirmed  through  ages  past, 
Shall  to  eternal  ages  last. 

4  By  precept  he  has  us  enjoined. 

To  keep  his  wondrous  works  in  mind; 

And  to  posterity  record. 

That  gcKxl  and  gracious  is  our  Lord. 

ML  7s.   M.  MoNTOOMntT. 

Universal  Praise.    Ps.  117. 

1  All  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 
All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  with  loud  accord, 
Praise  the  Lord,  forever  praise. 

2  For  his  truth  and  mercy  stand, 
Past,  and  present,  and  to  be, 
Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand. 
Like  his  own  eternity. 
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3  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love ; 
Praise  him,  from  the  depths  beneath : 
Praise  him  in  the  heights  above; 

your  Maker,  all  that  breathe! 


Its.        L.  M.        Watw.    - 
Prmseto  God  from  all  NationM.    Ps.  117. 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word : 

T%y  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore^ 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

66.         S.  M.         Watts. 
Praise  from  aU  Nations,    Ps.  117. 

1  Tht  name,  almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands ; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word; 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honor  spread, 
And  long  thy  praise  endure. 

Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 
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67.  7s.   M.  MiLTOB. 

Cheerful  Praise,    P$.  136. 

1  L^T  US,  with  a  gladsome  mind. 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind ; 
For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  su»e. 

2  He,  with  all  c(Niimanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  ]Mf^ ; 
For  his  mercies,  &c. 

3  He  his  chosen  race  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wUdemess; 
For  his  merciesj  &c. 

4  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye^ 
Looked  upon  our  misery ; 
For  his  mercies,  &c. 

5  AQ  things  living  he  doth  feed ; 
His  fu)l  hand  sup{iies  their  need : 
For  his  mercies,  &c. 

6  Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth  ; 
For  bis  mercies,  <fcc. 

68»  H.  M.  Tatk  &  Bkadt. 

Fraise  to  the  Creator  gnd  Preaerver.    Pk  ISt 

I  To  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 
Your  joyful  thanks  repeat ; 
To  him  due  praise  afford, 
As  good  as  he  is  great. 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  constant  friend, 

His  boundless  love 

Shall  never  end 
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2  By  his  almighty  hand 
Amazing  works  are  wrought; 
The  heavens  by  his  command 
Were  to  perfection  brought 

For  God  does  prove 
Our  constant  friend, 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

3  Grod  spread  the  ocean  round 
About  the  spacious  land, 
And  made  the  rising  ground 
Above  the  waters  stand. 

For  God  does  prove 
Our  constant  friend, 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

4  Through  heaven  he  did  display 
His  numerous  hosts  of  light ; 
The  sun  to  rule  by  day, 

The  moon  and  stars  by  night 
For  God  does  prove 
Our  constant  Iriend, 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

6  He  does  the  food  supply, 
On  which  all  creatures  live ; 
To  God,  who  reigns  on  high| 
Eternal  praises  give. 
For  God  will  prove 
Our  constant  friend, 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 
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09.        L.  M.        Watt». 

Grace  and  Glory,    Ps.  97. 

1  Th'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high 
O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky ; 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  his  feet, 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-seat. 

2  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

3  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record    ' 
The  sacred  honors  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

70.  L.  M.  PoDpaioiMi* 

raising  God  through  the  xohoie  rf  aw  Ewien^    Ps.  14(1. 

1  God  of  my  life !  through  all  its  days 

My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy  praise ; 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  warble  to  the  sil^it  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest. 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high. 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  my  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 
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4  But  O !  when  that  last  conflict 's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  flesh  no  more, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies ! 

6  Soon  shall  I  leam  the  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  o'er  the  heavenly  plains ; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  imknown, 
The  glowing  seraphs  round  thy  throne. 


71*  C.    P.    M.  OOILTII. 

Concert  of  Praise.    Ps.  148. 

1  Begin,  my  soul,  the  exalted  lay, 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey ; 

And  praise  the  Almighty's  name : 
Lo !  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas,  and  skies 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise 

To  swell  the  inspiring  theme. 

2  Ye  deeps,  with  roaring  billows  rise, 
To  join  the  thunders  of  the  skies, 

Praise  him  who  bids  you  roll ; 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare. 
Each  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air. 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

3  Wake,  all  ye  soaring  throngs,  and  sing, 
Ye  cheerful  warblers  of  the  spring ; 

Harmonious  anthems  raise 
To  him  who  shaped  your  finer  mould, 
Who  tipped  your  glittering  wings  with  gold 

And  tuned  your  voice  to  praise. 
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i  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  swayed, 
The  feelmg  heart,  the  judging  head. 

In  heavenly  praise  employ ; 
Spread  the  Creator's  name  around. 
Till  heaven's  broad  arch  ring  back  the  sound, 

The  general  burst  of  joy. 


7H.  S.  M,  Watts. 

Universal  Praise.    Ps.  148. 

1  Let  every  creature  join 

•  To  praise  the  eternal  God ; 
Ye  heavenly  hosts,  the  song  begin, 
And  soimd  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun  with  golden  beams. 
And  moon  with  paler  rays, 

Te  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flamM^ 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

3  He  built  those  worlds  above, 
And  fixed  their  wondrous  frame ; 

By  his  command  they  stand  or  move. 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

i    Ye  vapors,  when  ye  rise, 

Or  fall  in  showers  or  snow, 
Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  skies. 

His  power  and  glory  show. 

5    Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire, 

Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  word. 


PtAISB  AffO  THAHKSefTlMO.        7Sy  ML 

6    By  all  his  works  aboTe 
His  honors  be  oxprest; 
But  saints  that  taste  his  saring  love 
Should  Mng  his  praises  best. 

73«        8  Sl  76.  M.        DuBLiir  Col. 
AU  Oreaiures  invoked  to  praise  God.    P«.  148. 

1  Praise  the  Lord  1  ye  heayens,  adore  him ; 

Praise  him,  angels  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light ! 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  be  bath  spoken; 

Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 
Laws  which  never  can  be  broken, 
For  Iheir  guidance  he  hath  made. 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  his  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious, 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Hosts  on  high  his  power  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Praise  and  magnify  his  name  ! 

74.  H.  M.  Tate&Braot 

Universal  Praise,    Ps.  148. 

1  Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy. 
Exalt  your  Maker's  fame; 
His  praise  your  song  employ 
Above  the  starry  frame ; 
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Your  voices  raise. 
Ye  cherubim 
And  seraphim, 
To  sing  his  praise. 

2  Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night, 
And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day, 
Ye  glittering  stars  of  light, 

To  him  your  homage  pay. 
His  praise  declare. 
Ye  heavens  above. 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 

3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 
And  praise  his  holy  name. 
By  whose  almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came : 

And  all  shall  last 
From  changes  free : 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  fast. 

4  United  zeal  be  shown. 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise 
Whose  glorious  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 
Earth's  utmost  ends 
His  power  obey : 
His  glorious  sway 
The  sky  transcends 
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7ff«  7s.  M.  Merrick. 

TU  Univarsal  Haildujah.    Pb.  150. 

1  Praise,  O  praise  the  name  divine, 
Praise  him  at  the  hallowed  shrine; 
Let  the  firmament  on  high 

To  its  Maker's  praise  reply. 

2  All  who  vital  breath  enjoy, 

In  his  praise  that  breath  employ. 
And  in  one  great  chorus  join ; 
Praise,  O  praise  the  name  divine. 

79.  C.  M.  Wesley's  Col. 

DavitPs  AMcriptian  of  Praise.    1  Chion.  90 :  10. 

1  Blest  be  our  everlasting  Lord, 

Our  Father,  God  and  King ! 
Thy  sovereign  goodness  we  record, 
Thy  glorious  power  we  sing. 

2  By  thee  the  victory  is  given ; 

The  majesty  divine, 
And  strength  and  might  and  earth  and  heaven, 
And  all  therein,  is  thine. 

3  The  kingdom,  Lord,  is  thine  alone, 

Who  dost  thy  right  maintain, 
And  high  on  thy  eternal  throne 
O'er  men  and  angels  reign. 

4  Riches,  as  seemeth  good  to  thee. 

Thou  dost  and  honor  give ; 
And  kings  their  power  and  dignity 
Out  of  thy  hand  receive. 
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6  Hiou  hast  on  us  the  grace  bestowed 
Thy  greatness  ta  proclaim ; 
And  therefore  now  we  thank  our  God, 
And  praise  thy  glorious  name. 


77,  7s.  M.  J.  TAYLOa- 

Ghry  ta  God. 

1  Glory  be  to  God  on  high^ 
God  whose  glory  fills  the  sky ; 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  forgiven^ 
Man,  the  well  beloved  of  heaven* 

2  Favored  mortals,  raise  the  song ; 
Endless  thanks  to  God  belong ; 
Hearts  o'erflowing  with  his  praise. 
Join  the  hymns  your  voices  raise. 

3  Mark  the  wonders  of  his  hand; 
Power,  no  empire  can  withstand; 
Wisdom,  angels' "glorious  theme; 
Goodness,  one  eternal  stream. 

4  Awful  Being !  from  thy  throne 
Send  thy  promised  blessings  down : 
Let  thy  light,  thy  truth,  thy  peace, 
Bid  our  raging  passions  cease. 

78*     '     L.  M.  Drmt. 

Hymn  to  the  Deity, 

1  Greatest  of  beings !  source  of  life, 
Sovereign  of  air,  and  earth,  and  sea ! 
All  nature  feels  thy  power,  and  all 
A  silent  homage  pays  to  thee. 
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2  Waked  by  thy  hand,  the  morning  sun 
Pours  forth  to  thee  its  earlier  rays, 
.4iBd  spreads,  thy  glories  as  it  climbs ; 
While  raptured  .wo]:lds  look  up  and  praise. 

3  The  moon  to  the  deep  shades  of  night 
Speaks  the  mild  lustre  of  thy  name; 
While  all  the  stars,  that  cheer  the  scene, 
Thee,  the  great  Lord  of  light  proclaim. 

4  And  groves,  and  vales,  and  rocks  and  hills, 
And  every  flower,  and  every  tree, 

Ten  thousand  creatures  warm  with  life, 
Have  each  a  grateful  song  for  thee. 

6  But  man  was  formed  to  rise  to  heaven ; 
And  blest  with  reason's  clearer  light, 
He  views  his  Maker  through  his  works, 
And  glows  with  rapture  at  the  sight. 

6  Nor  can  the  thousand  songs  that  rise, 
Whether  from  air,  or  earth,  or  sea, 
So  well  repeat  Jehovah's  praise, 
Or  raise  such  sacred  harmony. 

79«  7s.  M.  Salisbury  Col. 

Adoration. 

1  Holy,  holy,  holy  Loid ! 

Be  thy  glorious  name  adored ; 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail ! 

2  Though  unworthy.  Lord,  thine  ear, 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear ; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring. 
When  around  thy  throne  we  sing. 
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3  There  no  tongue  shall  silent  be ; 
All  shall  join  in  harmony; 

That  through  heaven's  capacious  round 
Praise  to  thee  may  ever  sound. 

4  Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail ! 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

Be  thy  glorious  name  adored. 


80.  L.  M.  Roscoi. 

Song  of  Adoration, 

1  Lbt  one  loud  song  of  praise  arise 

To  God,  whose  goodness  ceaseless  flows ; 
Who  dwells  enthroned  above  the  skies, 
And  life  and  breath,  on  all  bestows. 

2  Let  all  of  good  this  bosom  fires, 

To  him,  sole  good,  give  praises  due ; 
Let  all  the  truth  himself  inspires. 
Unite  to  sing  him  only  true. 

3  In  ardent  adoration  joined. 
Obedient  to  thy  holy  will, 
Let  all  our  faculties  combined. 
Thy  just  commands,  O  God  !  fulfil. 

4  O !  may  the  solemn-breathing  sound 
Like  incense  rise  before  thy  throne. 
Where  thou,  whose  glory  knows  no  boundj 
Great  Cause  of  all  things,  dwell'st  alone 
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81*  Li.  Af.  Mrs.  Opii. 

Praise  of  Ood  ftecvMarly  dttefrom  Man, 

1  There  seems  a  voice  in  every  gale, 
A  tongiie  in  every  opening  flower, 
Which  tells,  O  Lord !  the  wondrous  tale 
Of  thy  indulgence,  love,"  and  power. 

2  The  birds  that  rise  on  soaring  wing 
Appear  to  hymn  their  Maker's  praise, 
And  all  the  mingling  sounds  of  spring 
To  thee  a  general  psean  raise. 

3  And  shall  my  voice,  great  God,  alone 
Be  mute  'midst  nature's  loud  acclaim? 
No ;  let  my  heart  with  answering  tone 
Breathe  forth  in  praise  thy  holy  name. 

4  And  nature's  debt  is  small  to  mine. 
Thou  bad'st  her  being  bounded  be ; 
But — ^matchless  proof  of  love  divine — 
Thou  gav'st  immortal  life  to  me. 

83.         10  &  lis.  M.         Pabx. 

Thanksgiving  and  Praise, 

1  Mt  soul,  praise  the  Lord,  speak  good  of  his 

name! 
His  mercies  record,  his  bounties  proclaim : 
To  God,  their  creator,  let  all  creatures  raise 
The  song  of  thanksgiving,  the  chorus  of  praise ! 

2  Though  hid  from  man's  sight,  God  sits  on  his 

throne, 
Yet  here  by  his  works  their  author  is  known : 
The  world  shines  a  mirror  its  maker  to  show, 
And  heaven  views  its  image  reflected  below. 
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3  By  knowledge  supreme,  by  wisdom  divine, 
God  governs  this  earth  with  gracious  design; 
O'er  beast,  bird,  and  insect,,  his  providence 

reigns, 
Whose  will  first  created,  whose  love  still  sus- 
tains. 

i  And  man,  his  last  work,  with  reason  endued, 
Who,  falling  through  sin,  by  grace  is  renewed ; 
To  God,  his  Creator,  let  man  ever  raise 
The  song  of  thanksgiving,  thechorus  of  praise ! 

8S«         C.  IMF.         PATHicr. 

TsDeam. 

1  O  God,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 

That  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  everlasting  Father  art, 
By  all  the  earth  adored. 

2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud ; 

To  thee  the  powers  on  high^ 
Both  cherubim  and  seraphim. 
Continually  do  cry ; 

3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 
Of  thy  majestic  sway. 

4  The  apostles'  glorious  company, 

And  prophets  crowned  with  light. 
With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

6  The  holy  church  throughout  the  worldji 
O  Lord,  confesses  thee. 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art 
Of  boundless  majesty. 
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84k  L.  M.  Enfibld.    ' 

Prahe  to  the  Lord  of  Nature, 

1  O  Thou  !  through  all  thy  works  adored^ 
Great  power  supreme,  almighty  Lord  ! 
Author  of  life,  whose  sovereign  sway 
Creatures  of  every  tribe  obey : 

2  To  thee,  most  high,  to  thee  belong 
The  suppliant  prayer,  the  joyful  song; 
To  thee  we  will  attune  our  voice. 
And  in  thy  wondrous  works  rejoice. 

3  Planets,  those  wandering  worlds  above, 
Guided  by  thee,  incessant  move ; 
Suns,  kindled  by  a  ray  divine, 

'    In  honor  of  their  Maker  shine. 

4  From  thee  proceed  heaven's  varied  store, 
The  changing  wind,  the  fruitful  shower. 
The  flying  cloud,  the  colored  bow, 

The  moulded  hail,  the  feathered  snow. 

6  Tempests  obey  thy  mighty  will ; 
Thine  awful  mandate  to  fulfil. 
The  forked  hghtnings  dart  around, 
And  rive  the  oak,  and  blast  the  ground 

6  Yet  pleased  to  bless,  kind  to  supply. 
Thy  hand  supports  thy  family. 
And  fosters,  with  a  parent's  care, 
The  tribes  of  earth,  and  sea,  and  air 
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1  TH0ir  who  dwell'st  enthroned  above ! 
Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  move ! 
Thou  who  art  most  great,  most  high ! 
God  from  all  eternity } 

• 

2  O  how  sweet,  how  excellent 

'T  is  when  tongues  and  hearts  consMi^ 
Grateful  hearts,  and  joyful  tongues, 
Hymning  thee  in  tuneful  songs ! 

3  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies. 
When  the  stars  of  evening  rise, 
We  thy  praises  will  record, 
Sovereign  Ruler !  mighty  Lord ! 

4  Decks  the  spring  with  flowers  the  field  1 
Harvest  rich  doth  autumn  yield? 
Giver  of  all  good  below ! 

Lord,  from  thee  these  blessings  flow. 

6  Sovereign  Ruler !  mighty  Lord  I 
We  thy  praises  will  record : 
Giver  of  these  blessings !  we 
Pour  the  grateful  song  to  thee. 

S6.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Praise  for  Preserving  Grace. 

1    To  God  the  only  wise, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 
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2  'T  is  his  almighty  lore^ 
Hid  counset  and  his  eaie, 

Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  oar  souls^ 
Unblemished  and  complete, 

Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great, 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  gracOi 
And  make  his  wonders  known* 

6    To  our  Redeemer  God 

Wisdom  and  power  belongs, 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty. 
And  everlasting  songs. 


87«  7s.    M.  MONTOOMXRT. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 

1  SoNos  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn. 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  bom , 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day ; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth, 
Songs  ot  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 
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4  And  will  man  alone  be'dumb, 
mil  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 
No ;  the  church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 

6  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice. 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  the  latest  breath, 

Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 

Then,  amidst  eternal  joy. 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ 
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88.        C.  P.  M,       Smart. 
T^egreta  I  AM; 

1  Wb  sing  of  God,  the  mighty  source 
Of  all  things,  the  stupendous  force 

On  which  all  things  depend  ; 
From  whose  right  ami,  beneath  whose  eyesi 
All  period,  power,  and  enterprise 

Commence,  and  reign,  and  end. 

2  The  world,  the  clustering  spheres  he  madCi 
The  dorious  light,  the  soothing  shade ; 

Dale,  plain,  and  grove  and  Ml ; 
The  multitudinous  abyss, 
Where  nature  joys  in  secret  bliss, 

And  wisdom  hides  her  skill. 

3  Tell  them,  I  am,  Jehovah  said 

To  Moses,  while  earth  heard  in  dread, 

And  smitten  to  the  heart. 
At  once  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  nature,  without  voice  or  sound, 

Replied,  O  Lord,  thou  art  ! 
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89.        L.  M.        Kmm. 

God  Incomprehensihk, 

m 

1  Great  God  !  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 
Attempts  to  look  thy  nature  through ; 
Our  laboring  powers  with  reverence  own, 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought, 
Who  countless  years  his  God  has  sought. 
Such  wondrous  height  or  depth  can  find, 
Or  fully  trace  thy  boundless  mind. 

3  And  yet  thy  kindness  deigns  to  show 
Enough  for  mortal  minds  to  know ; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  power  divine. 
Through  all  thy  works  and  conduct  shina 

4  O !  may  our  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  grace ; 
Explore  thy  sacred  truth,  and  still 
Press  on  to  know  and  do  thy  will. 

90*  CM.  Spirit  or  THB  Psalms. 

God  the  only  Object  of  Worship,    Ps.  81. 

1  O  God,  our  strength,  to  thee  the  song 

With  grateful  hearts  we  raise; 
To  thee,  and  thee  alone,  belong 
All  worship,  love,  and  praise. 

2  In  trouble's  dark  and  stormy  hour, 

Thine  ear  hath  heard  our  prayer ; 
And  graciously  thine  arm  of  power 
Hath  saved  us  from  despair. 
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3  And  thou,  O  ever  gracious  Lord, 

Wilt  keep  thy  promise  still, 
If,  meekly  hearkening  to  thy  word, 
We  seek  to  do  thy  will. 

4  Led  by  the  light  thy  grace  imparts, 

Ne'er  may  we  bow  the  knee 
To  idols,  which  our  wayward  hearts 
Set  up  instead  of  thee. 

6  So  shall  thy  choicest  gifts,  O  Lord, 
Thy  faithful  people  bless ; 
For  them  shall  earth  its  stores  afford| 
And  heaven  its  happiness. 

01  •         6s.  M.  Drummond 

Unity  of  God. 

1  The  God  who  reigns  alone 
O'er  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky. 
Let  man  with  praises  own, 
And  sound  his  honors  high. 

2  Him  all  in  heaven  above. 
Him  all  on  earth  below. 

The  exhaustless  source  of  love. 
The  great  Creator  know. 

3  He  formed  the  living  frame. 
He  gave  the  reasoning  mind 
Then  only  He  may  claim 
The  worship  of  mankind. 

4  So  taught  his  only  Son, 
Blessed  messenger  of  grace ! 
The  Eternal  is  but  one, 

No  second  holds  his  place. 
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99.       L.  M.        WAtts. 

Greatness  of  God.    Ps.  145. 

1  My  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue, 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear ; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  sec 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  I  '11  proclaim ; 
Thy  bounty  flows,  an  endless  stream ; 
Thy  mercy  swift ;  thine  anger  slow, 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  shine* 
Ana  speak  thy  majesty  divine ; 

Let  every  realm  with  joy  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honor  of  thy  name. 

5  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise ; 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labor  of  their  tongue. 

6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  '^ 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways ; 

Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise ' 
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GW«  Savereigfiiff  and  Man's  IHgrdty,    Pfe.  8. 

1  O  Lord,  oar  heavenly  King, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 

Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 
I  raise  my  wondering  eyes, 

And  see  the  moon,  complete  in  light, 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies : 

3  When  I  survey  the  stars, 
And  all  their  shining  forms. 

Lord,  what  is  man,  that  feeble  things 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms ! 

4  Lord,  what  is  feeble  man, 
That  thou  shouldst  love  him  so ! 

Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  placed. 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

6    How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
And  wondrous  are  thy  ways ; 
Of  dust  and  worms  thy  power  cati  frame 
A  monument  of  praise. 

6    O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 
Tfiy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shme. 
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94*        C*  M.         Stkrhhold 

Majesty  of  God.    Ps.  18. 

1  The  Lord  descended  from  aboye, 

And  bowed  the  heavens  most  hig^i. 
And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  cherubim  and  seraphim 

Full  royally  he  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 

3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods, 

Their  fury  to  restrain ; 
And  he  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King 
For  evermore  shall  reign. 

US.        C.  M.         H.  K.  Whiti. 

God^s  Power  over  his  Works, 

1  The  Lord  our  God  is  full  of  might, 

The  winds  obey  his  will ; 
He  speaks,  and  in  his  heavenly  height 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves !  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar ; 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hcmd, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Howl,  winds  of  night !  your  force  combine 

Without  his  high  behest, 
Ye  shall  not  in  the  mountain  pine 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 
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4  Ye  nations,  bend,  in  reverence  bend, 
Ye  monarchs,  wait  his  nod, 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  our  God ! 


06.  L.  M.  Addison. 

J%e  Heavens  declare  the  Glory  of  God,     Ps.  19. 

1  The  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 

And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 

Their  great  original  proclaim. 

The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 

Doth  his  Creator's  power  display ; 

And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth : 

Whilst  all  the  stars  which  round  her  bum 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  polo. 

3  What  tholigh,  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 

And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine— 
"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine.'' 

99 


^  98.         ATtRiBwnm  of  ood* 

97.  C.  M.       Watw. 

Power  and  Majesty  of  God.    Pb.  8(. 

1  With  reverence  let  the  saints  appear. 

And  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
His  high  commands  with  reverence  heary 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

2  How  terrible  thy  glories  be ! 

How  bright  thine  armies  shine  ! 
Where  is  the  power  that  vies  with  thee? 
Or  truth  compared  with  thine? 

3  The  northern  pole  and  southern  rest 

On  thy  supporting  hand ; 
Darkness  and  day  from  east  to  west 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 

4  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control, 

And  rule  the  boisterous  deep ; 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roU, 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 

6  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne, 
Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace ; 
While  truth  and  mercy,  joined  in  one, 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

98.  L.  M.         Watts. 

God  Incomprehensible  and  Sovereign* 

1  Can  creatures  to  perfection  find 
The  eternal,  uncreated  Mind? 
Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out  '^ 
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2  'T  is  high  as  heaven,  't  is  deep  as  hell, 
And  what  can  mortals  know  or  telH 
His  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 
And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

3  God  is  a  King,  of  power  unknown ; 
Finn  are  the  orders  of  his  throne : 
If  he  resolve,  who  dare  oppose, 

Or  ask  him  why,  or  what  he  does  ? 

4  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  makes  whole 
And  calms  the  tempest  of  the  soul : 
When  he  shuts  up  in  long  despair, 

Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar? 

5  He  frowns,  and  darkness  veils  the  moon, 
The  fainting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon ; 
The  pillars  of  heaven's  starry  roof 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

6  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways : 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face? 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand  ? 

90*  L.    M.  DODDRIDOK. 

Seeing  the  Invisible. 

1  Eternal  and  immortal  King ! 

Thy  peerless  splendors  none  can  bear ; 
But  darkness  veils  seraphic  eyes. 
When  God  with  all  his  glory 's  there. 

2  Yet  faith  can  pierce  the  awful  gloom. 
The  great  Invisible  can  see  ; 

And  with  its  tremblings  mingle  joy, 
In  fixed  regard,  great  God  !  to  thee. 
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3  Then  every  tempting  fona  of  sin, 
Shamed  in  thy  piesence,  disaj^peiucfl} 
And  all  the  glowing  raptured  soul 
The  likeness  it  contemplatesi  weqirf. 

4  O  eyer  conscious  to  my  heart ! 
Witness  to  its  supreme  desire : 
Behold,  it  presseth  on  to  thee, 

For  it  hath  caught  the  heavenly  fire. 

5  This  one  petition  would  it  urge — 
To  bear  thee  ever  in  its  sight ; 

In  life,  in  death,  in  worlds  unknowxi| 
Its  only  portion  and  delight ! 

100»         L.  M.         WALnR'sGoL. 

CUfd  Eternal  and  Unchangeabkf 

1  ALL-powerful,  self-existent  God, 
Who  all  creation  dost  sustain ! 
Thou  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  come, 
And  everlasting  is  thy  reign ! 

2  Fixed  and  eternal  as  thy  days, 
Each  glorious  attribute  divine. 
Through  ages  infinite,  shall  stiU 
With  undiminished  lustre  shine. 

3  Fountain  of  being !  Source  of  good ! 
Immutable  thou  dost  remain ! 

Nor  can  the  shadow  of  a  change 
Obscure  the  glories  of  thy  reign. 

4  Earth  may  with  all  her  powers  dissolve, 
If  such  the  great  Creator's  will ; 

But  thou  forever  art  the  same ; 
I  AM  is  thy  memorial  still. 
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IM.         li.  M.         SfIKIT  or  TBK  P«&u». 
Eto^ntfy  of  God.    Pft.  00. 

1  Ere  mountains  reared  their  forms  8i;blvne| 
Or  the  fair  earth  in  order  stood, 

Before  the  birth  of  ancient  time. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

2  A  thousand  ages  in  their  flight 
With  thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day ; 
Past,  present,  future,  to  thy  sight 
At  once  their  various  scenes  display^ 

3  But  our  brief  life's  a  shadowy  dream, 
A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er, 
That  fades  with  morning's  earliest  beam, 
And  fills  the  musing  mind  no  more. 

4  To  us,  O  Lord,  the  wisdom  give 
So  every  precious  hour  to  spend. 
That  we  at  length  with  thee  may  live. 
Where  life  and  bliss  shall  never  end^ 

hnmuUAaUy  of  God.    Pi.  103. 

1  Gbkat  Former  of  this  various  frame ! 
Our  souls  adore  thine  awful  name; 
And  bow,  and  tremble,  while  we  praise 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  days. 

2  Beyond  an  angel's  vision  bright, 
Thou  dwell'st  in  self-existent  light; 
Which  shines  with  undiminished  ray, 
While  suns  and  worlds  in  smoke  decay 
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3  Our  days  a  transient  period  run, 
And  change  with  every  circling  sun; 
And,  in  the  firmest  state  we  boast, 

A  moth  can  crush  us  into  dust. 

4  But  let  the  creatures  fall  around ; 
Let  death  consign  us  to  the  ground ; 
Let  the  last  general  flame  arise, 
And  melt  the  arches  of  the  skies ; 

6  Calm  as  the  summer's  ocean,  we 
Can  all  the  wreck  of  nature  see, 
While  grace  secures  us  an  abode, 
Unshaken  as  the  throne  of  God. 

103.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Eternal  Dominion  of  God, 

1  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou ! 

How  frail  and  weak  are  we  ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made : 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  in  thy  view ; 
To  thee  there 's  nothing  old  appears ; 
Great  God!  there's  nothing  new. 

4  Our  lives  through  varying  scenes  are  drawn, 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares, 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  aflairs. 
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5  Great  God,  hpw  infinite  art  tbou  I 
llpw  frail  and  we^k  are  we ! 
Let  tbe  whole  race  of  oreaturesi  bo^i 
And  pay  their  praise  to  tbpe» 


IIM.  L.  M.  Watts. 

7%e  Eternal  and  Sovereign  God.    Ps.  93. 

1  Jehovah  reigns !  he  dwells  in  light, 
Girded  with  majesty  and  might : 
The  world,  created  by  his  hands, 
Still  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 

2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made. 
Or  had  its  first  foundations  laid, 

Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Thyself  &e  ever-living  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise, 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies ; 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high ! 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  Forever  shall  thy  throne  endure : 
Thy  promise  stands  forever  sure; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace. 

lOS.  L.  M.  Tatb  &  Brast. 

Eternity  and  Sovereignty  of  God,    F«.  03. 

WrrH  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed, 
The  Lord,  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns. 
The  world's  foundations  strongly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustaius. 
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2  How  surely  stablished  is  thy  thrcxie  f 
Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see ; 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure ; 

And  they  that  in  thy  house  would  dwell, 
That  happy  station  to  secure, 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel. 


108«  L*  Af .  Spirit  of  thx  PdALicsw 

Crod  knows  air  Hearts  and  Ways,    Pa.  139. 

1  Father  of  spirits !  Nature's  God ! 

Our  inmost  thoughts  are  known  to  thee; 
Thou,  Lord,  canst  hear  each  idle  word, 
And  every  private  action  see. 

2  Could  we  on  morning's  swiftest  wings 
Pursue  our  flight  through  trackless  air; 
Or  dive  beneath  deep  ocean's  springs. 
Thy  presence  still  would  meet  us  there. 

3  In  vain  may  guilt  attempt  to  fly. 
Concealed  beneath  the  pall  of  night ; 
One  glance  from  thy  all-piercing  eye 
Can  kindle  darkness  into  light. 

4  Search  thou  our  hearts,  and  there  destroy 
Each  evil  thought,  each  secret  sin ; 

And  fit  us  for  those  realms  of  joy, 
Where  nought  impure  shall  enter  in 
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107*  L.  M.   6i.  MONTQOMERT. 

God  Omnipreseni  and  Omntsdent.    Ps.  139. 

1  Searcher  of  hearts,  to  thee  are  known 
The  inmost  secrets  of  ray  breast; 

At  home,  abroad,  in  crowds,  alone. 
Thou  mark'st  my  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  thoughts  far  off,  through  every  maze, 
Source,  stream  and  issue, — all  my  ways. 

2  No  word  that  from  my  mouth  proceeds, 
Evil  or  good,  escapes  thine  ear; 
Witness  thou  art  to  all  my  deeds, 
Before,  behind,  forever  near. 

Such  knowledge  is  for  me  too  high; 
I  live  but  in  my  Maker's  eye. 

3  How  from  thy  presence  should  I  go. 
Or  whither  from  thy  Spirit  flee, 
Since  all  above,  around,  below. 
Exist  in  thine  immensity? 

If  up  to  heaven  I  take  my  way, 
I  meet  thee  in  eternal  day; 

4  If  in  the  grave  I  make  my  bed 

With  worms  and  dust,  lo,  thou  art  there ; 
If,  on  the  wings  of  morning  sped. 
Beyond  the  ocean  I  repair, 
I  feel  thine  all-controlling  will. 
And  thy  right  hand  upholds  me  still. 

5  How  precious  are  thy  thoughts  of  peace, 
O  God,  to  me !  how  great  the  sum  I 
New  every  morn,  they  never  cease ; 
They  were,  they  are,  and  yet  shall  come, 
In  number  and  iii  compass,  more 

Than  ocean's  sand,  or  ocean's  shore. 
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6  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart. 
Try  me,  my  secret  soul  survey, 
And  warn  thy  servant  to  depart 
Prom  every  false  and  evil  way; 
So  shall  thy  truth  my  guidance  be 
To  life  and  immortauty. 


The  All-9eeing  God.    Pb.  139^ 

1  Tho0,  Lord,  by  strictest  search  hast  known 
My  rising  up  and  lying  down ; 

My  secret  thoughts  are  known  to  thee, 
Known  long  before  conceived  by  me. 

2  Thine  eye  my  bed  and  path  surveyi, 
My  public  haunts  and  private  wa3rs; 
Thou  know'st  what 't  is  my  lips  would  vmt, 
My  yet  unuttered  words'  intent 

3  Surrounded  by  thy  power  I  stand, 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand; 

O  skill,  for  human  reach  too  high ! 
Too  dazzling  bright  for  mortal  eye ! 

4  O  could  I  so  perfidious  be, 

To  think  of  once  deserting  thee ! 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  influence  shun? 
Or  whither  from  thy  presence  run  7 

6  If  I  the  morning's  wings  could  gain. 
And  fly  beyond  the  western  main, 
Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  arrive, 
And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive. 
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6  Qr.;9hp.ul(jl  I  try  to.  $fciin  thy  pijght 
Benes^tb  tji^  sable  wing$  of  Alght, 
One  g^ani^e  from  tbee,  one  piercuig^ray, 
Would  jkiudle  darkness  iiito  4ajf. 

7  The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise, 

No  screen  from  thy  aU-^searching  eyes : 
Thro'  midnight  stipes  thou  find'st  thy  way, 
As  in  the  blazing  noon  of  day. 

8  Search,  try,  O  God,  my  thoughts  and  heart, 
If  mischief  lurks  in  any  part; 

Correct  me  where  I  go  astray. 
And  guide  me  in  thy  perfect  way. 

IM.        If.  M.        Wavtc. 

Thfi  All-seeing  God.    Ps.  139. 

1  Lord,  thou  hskM  ^oaiK^hed  and  ama\  me  through ; 
Thine  eye  commands  with  piercing  view 
My  rising  and  my  ne^ing  hours, 

My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powera 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own. 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

Hi^  Jcnows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  breajc. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand  ,• 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awake,  a^eep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great!' 
What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height ! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 
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6  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  bieast. 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest* 
Nor  let  my  weaker  jpassioiis  dare 
ConseQt  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 


110.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Cfod  is  everywhere.    Ps.  139. 

1  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee. 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  aD-surrounding  sight  surreys 

My  rising  and  my  ?estT 
My  public  walks,  my  private  wayS| 
And  secrets  of  my  breast 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they  're  formed  within ; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
•     He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  hi^ ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  every  side. 

6  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 
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111.  C.  M.  Watw. 

Wisdom  of  God  in  his  Works.    Ps.  111. 

1  SoNes  of  immortal  praise  belong 

To  my  almighty  God ; 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue. 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

2  How  great  the  works  his  hand  hath  wroi^t; 

How  glorious  in  our  sight ! 
Good  men  in  every  age  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight 

3  How  most  exact  is  nature's  frame ! 

How  wise  the  Eternal  Mind! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  designed. 

4  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skies, 

Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim ; 
What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise, 
But  learn  to  read  thy  name  1 

5  To  fear  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  grace 

Is  our  divinest  skill ; 
And  he 's  the  wisest  of  our  race 
That  best  obeys  thy  will. 


113.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Goodness  of  God  to  Soul  and  Body.    Ps.  lOS. 

1  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God, 
Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad 
Lot  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

Ill 


2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  die  God  of  grace ; 
His  faTOis  daim  thj  highest  piaisep; 
Why  should  the  \roadeis  he  hath  wfOQg^t 
Be  lost  in  silence  and  foigot? 

3  The  Tices  of  the  mind  he  heals^ 
And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels, 
Redeems  the  soul  firom  death,  and  saves 
Our  wasting  life  from  tlireatening  graves. 

4  Out  youth  decayed,  his  power  repairs  ; 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years; 
He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  good. 
And  fills  our  hopes  with  heav^Etly  fbodL 

6  He  sees  the  oppressor  and  the  oppressed* 
And  often  gives  the  sufferers  rest; 
But  wffi  his  justice  more  disjday 
In  the  last  gveat  rewarding  day. 


lis*  C»  M.  DCMSDKIDOS. 

Mercy  of  God  to  the  FMky  ef  Man.    Pbw  I03L 

1  Lord,  we  adore  thy  wondrous  nam^ 

And  make  that  name  our  trust. 
Which  raised  at  first  this  curious  frame 
From  mean  and  lifeless  dust 

2  Awhile  these  frail  machines  endure, 

The  fabric  of  a  day ; 
Then  know  their  vitsd  powers  bo  nK»e^ 
But  moulder  back  to  clay. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  whatever  is  felt  or  feared, 

This  thought  is  our  repose, 
That  He,  by  whom  this  frame  was  reared. 
Its  various  weakness  knows. 
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4  Thou  Tiew'st  tur  with  a  pitying  eye, 
While  struggling  with  our  l^d : 
In  nains  and  dangers  thou  art  nigh| 
Our  Father,  and  our  God. 

6  Gently  supported  by  thy  love. 
We  tend  to  realms  of  peace; 
Where  every  pain  shall  far  removey 
And  every  firailty  cease. 

114.  S.  M.        Watts. 

Abnmding  CompMsion  of  God.    Ps.  109 

1  My  soul,  repeat  his  praise. 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great; 

Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread. 

So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

3  His  power  subdues  our  sins,  i 
And  his  forgiving  love,                             ! 

Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

4  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  his  name, 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

6    Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  flower; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 
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6    But  thy  compai»siOi!ii^,  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endnire ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

115.  S.   Bi.  tfAtTS. 

Praismg  God  far  MerciiBs,    Ps,  103. 

1  O  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
Let  all  within  me  join, 

And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  Hii^  hame, 
Whose  fatrors  are  ditin^. 

2  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 
Nor  let  his  mefdes  lie 

Forgotten  in  uttthankfalneSs, 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'T  is  hie  forgives  thy  siti^, 
'T  is  he  relieves  thy  paih, 

T  is  he  that  he^ls  thy  sickUefeSei^, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  loVe, 
When  ransomed  from  the  graV6: 

He  that  redeemed  my  soul  mm  death, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

6     He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest : 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  prOUd, 
And  justice  for  the  oppressed. 

6  '  His  wondrous  works  and  \Vays 
He  made  by  Moses  known ; 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grade 
By  his  beloved  Son. 
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116.  S.   M.  MdNTOOMBET. 

Bless  the  Lard  for  his  Mercies,    Ps.  103. 

1  O  BL£ss  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
His  grace  to  thee  proclaim ; 

And  aU  that  is  within  me  join 
To  bless  his  holy  name. 

2  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
His  mercies  bear  in  mind ; 

Forget  not  all  his  benefits : 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  not  always  chide ; 
He  will  with  patience  wait; 

His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise. 
And  ready  to  abate. 

4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins, 
Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ; 

He  healeth  thine  infinnities, 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

6    He  clothes  thee  with  his  love, 
Upholds  thee  with  his  truth, 
And,  like  the  eagle,  he  renews 
The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 

6    Then  bless  his  holy  name 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  Whole; 
Whotse  loving  kindness  crowns  thy  days: 
O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
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11T«  L.  M.  TATB&BBA»f. 

Mercy  of  God.    Fa.  103. 

1  Ht  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love, 
God's  holy  name  forever  bless ; 

Of  all  his  favors  mindful  prove, 
And  still  ihy  grateful  thanks  express. 

2  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love, 
And  unexampled  acts  of  grace : 

His  wakened  wrath  doth  slowly  move. 
His  willing  mercy  flows  apace. 

3  God  will  not  always  harshly  chide, 
But  with  his  anger  quickly  part^ 
And  loves  his  punishments  to  guide 
More  by  his  love  than  our  desert. 

4  As  high  as  heaven  its  arch  extends 
Above  this  little  spot  of  clay ; 

So  much  his  boundless  love  transcends 
The  small  respects  that  we  can  pay. 

6  As  far  as  'tis  from  east  to  west, 
So  far  has  he  our  sins  removed, 
Who  with  a  father's  tender  breast 
Has  such  as  feared  him  always  loved. 

118.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Praise  for  Protection,  Grace  and  TVuth,    Ps.  57. 

1  My  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
Of  boundless  love  and  grace  unknown  • 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings 
Till  the  dark  cloud  is  overblown 
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2  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  mf  cry ; 
The  Lord  will  my  desires  pevfeim; 
He  sendd  his  angels  from  the  sky, 

Attdl  saves  me  from  the  threatening  storm. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens,  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wondetB  telk. 

4  My  heart  is  fixed ;  my  song  shall  raise 
Immortal  honors  to  thy  name ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  soimd  his  pinaSse, 
My  tonguet,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

6  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 
His  truth  foi  endless  years  remains^ 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  he^vei^s,  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thqr  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  telL 

119.  S.  M.  Mrs.  Steels. 

God  our  Benefactor. 

1  My  Maker,  and  my  King  I 
To  thee  my  all  I  owe  : 

Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring 
Prom  whence  my  blessings  flow. 

2  Thou  ever  good  and  kind 
A  thousand  reasons  move, 

A  thousand  obligations  bind 
My  heart  to  grateful  love. 
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3  The  creature  of  thy  handi 
On  thee  alone  I  live : 

My  God !  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  tongue  can  giye. 

4  O  let  thy  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine ; 
Let  all  my  powers  to  thee  aspire, 
And  all  my  days  be  thine. 


19».  8.  M.  Tati  &  BaAOT. 

Ood  merciful  to  &nnen.    Fb.  S5.. 

1  Tht  mercies,  and  thy  love, 
O  Lord,  recall  to  mind ; 

And  graciously  continue  still, 
As  thou  wert  ever,  kind. 

2  His  mercy,  and  his  truth. 
The  righteous  Lord  displays, 

In  bringing  wandering  sinners  home 
And  teaching  them  his  ways. 

3  He  those  in  justice  guides, 
Who  his  direction  seek ; 

And  in  his  sacred  paths  shall  lead 
The  humble  and  the  meek. 

4  Through  all  the  ways  of  God, 

Both  truth  and  mercy  shine, 

To  such  as  with  religious  hearts 

To  his  blessed  will  incline 
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191.  L.  M.  Sewall'sGol. 

Loving4sindn€SS  of  God, 

1  Father,  to  thy  kind  love  we  owe 
AU  that  is  fair  and  good  below ; 
Bestower  of  the  health  that  lies 

On  tearless  cheeks  and  cheerful  eyes ! 

2  Giver  of  sunshine  and  of  rain ! 
Ripener  of  fruits  on  hill  and  plain ! 
Fountain  of  light,  that,  rayed  afar, 
Fills  the  vast  urns  of  sun  and  star  I 

3  Who  send'st  thy  storms  and  frosts  to  bind 
The  plagues  that  rise  to  waste  mankind ; 
Then  breathest,  o'er  the  naked  scene, 
Spring  gales,  and  life,  and  tender  green. 

4  Yet  deem  we  not  that  thus  alone 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  love  are  shown; 
For  we  have  learned,  with  higher  praise, 
And  holier  names,  to  speak  thy.  ways. 

6  In  woe's  dark  hour,  our  kindest  stay ! 
Sole  trust  when  life  shall  pass  away ! 
Teacher  of  hopes  that  light  the  gloom 
Of  death,  and  consecrate  the  tomb ! 

5  Patient,  with  headstrong  guilt  to  bear ; 
Slow  to  avenge,  and  kind  to  spare - 
Listening  to  prayer,  and  reconciled 
Full  quickly  to  thy  erring  child  ! 
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199.         C.  M.         MoNToqNnet. 

The  Earth  full  of  the  Goodness  of  God. 

1  God,  in  'the  high  and  holy  placfi, 

Looks  down  upon  the  spheres ; 
Yet  in  his  proviaence  and  graoe 
To  ev«ry  eye  appears. 

2  He  bows  the  heavens ;  the  mountions.stand, 

A  highway  for  our  God : 
He  walks  amidst  the  desert^land; 
'TJs  Eden  where  he  trod. 

3  The  forests  in  his  ^strength  r^oice; 

Hark !  on  the  evening  breeze, 
As  once  of  old,  the  I^ord  God's  voiice 
.{s  heau:d  among  the  trees* 

4  In  every  stream  his  bounty  flows, 

Diffusing  joy  and  wealth ; 
In  every  breeze  his  Spirit  blows, — 
The  breath  of  life  and  health. 

5  His  blessings  fall  in  plenteous  showers 

Upon  the  lap  of  earth, 
That  teems  with  foliage,  fruits  and  flpweia^ 
And  rings  with  infant  mirth. 

6  If  God  hath  made  this  world  so  fair, 

Where  sin  and  death  abound, 
How  beautiful  beyond  compare 
Will  Paradise  be  found ! 
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123.  L.  M.  61.  Watts. 

Goodness  and  Truth  of  God.    Pb.  146. 

1  1  ^LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
Praise  shall  employ  ray  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust : 
Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power, 
And  thoughts  all  vanii^  in  an  hour; 

Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good. 

3  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God :  he  made  the  sky. 
And  earth  and  seas  with  all  their  train ; . 
His  truth  forevfir  stands  secure  : 

He  saves  the  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor, 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind : 
He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace : 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 

The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

5  I  'U  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 
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134.  C.  M.  Watts. 

God  merciful t  and  hearing  Prayer,    Ps.  146. 

1  Let  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak, 

Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weaki 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down, 

Or  virtue  lies  distressed 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  frown, 
Thou  giv'st  the  mourners  rest 

3  The  Lord  supports  our  tottering  days. 

And  guides  our  giddy  youth : 
Holy  and  just  are  all  his  ways, 
And  all  his  words  are  truth. 

4  He  knows  the  pain  his  ^servants  feel, 

He  hears  his  children  cry ; 
And,  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil, 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

6  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 
From  men  of  heart  sincere : 
He  saves  the  souls,  whose  humble  love 
Is  joined  with  holy  fear. 

139.  CM.  Watts. 

Goodness  of  God.     Ps.  145. 

1  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace. 
My  God,  my  heavenly  King ; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  songs  of  glory  sing. 
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2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  ne'er  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines^ 
And  every  want  supphes. 

3  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food : 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord ! 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

6  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 
Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  saints,  that  taste  thy  richer  grace, 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

136.        L*.  M.        Doddridge. 
Divine  Goodness  acknowledged.    Ps.  34. 

1  Triumphant,  Lord,  thy  goodness  reigns, 
Through  all  the  wide  celestial  plains ; 
And  its  full  streams  redundant  flow 
Down  to  the  abodes  of  men  below. 

2  Through  nature's  works  its  glories  shine ; 
The  cares  of  Providence  are  thine ; 

And  grace  erects  our  mortal  frame 
The  fairest  temple  to  thy  name. 

3  O  give  to  every  human  heart 

To  taste  and  feel  how  good  thou  art ; 
With  grateful  love,  and  reverend  fear. 
To  know  how  blest  thy  children  are. 
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IJW.  C.  M.  Browk*. 

Universal  Goodness  of  God, 

1  LosD^  thou  art  good !  all  nature  shows 

Its  mighty  Author  kind  : 
Thy  bounty  through  creation  flows^ 
Pull,  free,  and  unconfined. 

2  The  whole  in  every  part  proclaims 

Thy  infinite  good  will ; 
It  shines  in  stars,  and  flows  in  streamsi, 
And  bursts  from  every  hill. 

3  We  view  it  o'er  the  spreading  main, 

And  heavens  which  spread  more  wide ; 
It  drops  in  gentle  showers  of  rain, 
And  rolls  in  every  tide. 

4  Long  hath  it  been  diffused  abroad, 

Through  ages  past  and  gone ; 
Nor  ever  can  exhausted  be, 
But  still  keeps  flowing  on. 

5  Through  the  whole  earth  it  pours  supplies. 

Spreads  joy  through  every  part : 
O  may  such  love  attract  my  eyes, 
And  captivate  my  heart ! 

6  My  highest  admiration  raise, 

My  best  affections  move ! 
Employ  my  tongue  in  songs  of  praise 
And  fill  my  heart  with  love ! 
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198.  S.  M.  Watts. 

BoUnien  of  God.    Ps.  99. 

1  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  worship  at  his  feet : 

His  nature  is  all  holiness, 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

2  When  Israel  was  his  church. 
When  Aaron  was  his  priest, 

When  Moses  cried,  when  Samuel  prayed, 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 

3  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins. 
Nor  would  destroy  their  race : 

And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known, 
When  they  abused  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
Whose  grace  is  still  the  same : 

Still  he 's  a  God  of  holiness. 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

199.  L.  M.  Wesley's  Col 

Holineu  of  God. 

1  Holy  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none  ! 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thine  own ; 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 

Is  ours,  a  drop  derived  from  thee, 

2  And  when  thy  purity  we  share, 
Thy  glory  we  alone  declare ; 
And,  humbled  into  nothing,  own 
Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 
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3  Sole,  sel£^xistiDg  God  and  Lord, 
By  all  the  heavenly  hosts  adored, 
Let  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee, 
And  own  thy  peerless  majesty. 


190.  C.  M.  MOMTOOMBBT. 

The  Lord  is  Righteous,    Ps.  11. 

1  The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  place, 

And  from  his  throne  on  high, 
He  looks  upon  the  human  race 
With  omnipresent  eye. 

2  He  proves  the  righteous,  marks  their  path; 

In  him  the  weak  are  strong ;  v 

But  violence  provc^es  his  wrath : 
The  Lord  abhorreth  wrong. 

3  The  righteous  Lord  will  take  delight 

Alone  in  righteousness ; 
The  just  are  pleasing  in  his  sight. 
The  humble  he  will  bless. 

131.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Faitf^ulness  of  God.    Ft.  89. 

1  My  never-ceasing  songs  shall  show 

The  mercies  of  the  Lord ; 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

2  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce 

Shall  firm  as  heaven  endure; 
And  if  he  speaks  a  promise  once, 
The  eternal  grace  is  sure. 
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3  HoDV"  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promised  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there 's  a  nobler  covenant  sealed 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  forever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies ; 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

6  Lord  God  of  Hosts,  thy  wondious  ways 
Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 
And  saints  on  earth  their  honors  raise 
To  thine  unchanging  love. 

1S9«  H.    M.  BoDORUNIt. 

God^s  Fiddiiy  to  his  Promises, 

1  The  promises  I  sing 

Which  sovereign  love  hath  spoke : 
Nor  will  the  eternal  King 
His  words  of  grace  revoke ; 

They  stand  secure^ 

And  steadfast  still ; 

Not  Zion's  hill 

Abides  so  sure. 

2  The  mountains  melt  away 
When  once  the  Judge  appears. 
And  sun  and  moon  decay 
That  measure  mortal  years ; 

But  still  the  same 
In  radiant  lines 
The  promise  shines 
Through  all  the  flame. 
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3  Their  hannony  shall  sound 
Through  mine  attentive  ears, 
When  thunders  cleave  the  ground. 
And  dissipate  the  spheres ; 
Midst  all  the  shock 
Of  that  dread  scene, 
I  stand  serene, 
Thy  word  my  rock. 


133.       C.  M.       Jertu. 

The  AUrSnttes  of  God  our  Qmfidenee. 

1  Great  God  !  thine  attributes  divine, 

Thy  glorious  works  and  ways, 
The  wonders  of  thy  power  and  might, 
The  universe  displays. 

2  In  safety  may  thy  children  rest 

On  thy  sustaining  arm, 
Extended  still,  and  strong  to  save 
From  danger  and  alarm. 

3  O  may  thy  gracious  presence.  Lord, 

Chase  anxious  fears  away : 

Amidst  the  ruins  of  the  world, 

Our  guardian  and  our  stay ! 

134.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Perfections  of  God.    Pa.  111. 

1  Great  is  the  Lord ;  his  works  of  might 
Demand  our  noblest  songs  : 
Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 
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2  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

He  gives  his  children  food ; 
And,  ever  mindful  of  his  word, 
He  makes  his  promise  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came. 

To  seal  his  covenant  sure : 
Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name ; 
His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wise 

Must  with  his  fear  begin ; 
Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  Ues 
In  hating  every  sin. 

13S.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Perfections  and  Providence  of  Qod,    Ps.  36. 

1  High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God ! 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines  ; 

Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  Forever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large ; 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God  !  how  excellent  thy  grace. 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs ! 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 
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5  Life,  Uke  a  fountaia;  rich  and  free, 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord; 
And  in  thy  Ught  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

196.  H.  M.  Watts. 

Perfections  of  God, 

1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns ; 
His  throne  is  built  on  high  ; 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty: 

His  glories  shine 
With  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye 
Can  bear  the  sight. 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 
Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holy  law : 

And  where  his  love 
Resolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms 
And  seals  the  grace. 

3  And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  glory  condescend  ? 
And  will  he  write  his  name, 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  1 

I  love  his  name, 
I  love  his  word ; 
Join  all  my  powers 
And  praise  the  Lord 
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187«  C.  M.  Beddomb. 

Providence  and  Grace  unsearcJuAle, 

1  Almighty  God,  thy  wondrous  works 

Of  providence  and  grace, 
An  angel's  perfect  mind  eiCceed, 
And  all  our  pride  abase. 

2  Stupendous  heights !  amazing  depths ! 

Creatures  in  vain  explore ; 
Or  if  a  transient  glimpse  we  gain, 
'T  is  faint,  and  quickly  o'er. 

3  Though  all  the  mysteries  lie  concealed 

Beyond  what  we  can  see, 
Grant  us  the  knowledge  of  ourselves, 
The  knowledge,  Lord,  of  thee. 

138.  C.  M.  J.  Taylor. 

Thut  m  God  through  all  Changes. 

1  Father  divine !  before  thy  view 

All  worlds,  all  creatures  lie ; 
No  distance  can  elude  thy  search, 
No  action  'scape  thine  eye. 

2  From  thee  our  vital  breath  we  drew ; 

Our  childhood  was  thy  care; 
And  vigorous  youth  and  feeble  age 
Thy  kind  protection  share. 

3  Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  turn, 

Thy  ceaseless  bounty  flows ; 
Oppressed  with  woe,  when  nature  famta^ 
Thine  arm  is  our  repose. 
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4  To  ibee  we  look,  thou  Power  Supreme 
O  still  our  wants  supply ! 
Safe  in  thy  presence  may  we  live, 
And  in  thy  favor  die. 


ISO*  Li*  M.  Doddrioob. 

Pfomdential  Bounties  tmpnwed, 

1  Father  of  lights !  we  sing  thy  name, 
Who  kindlest  up  the  lamp  of  day ; 
Wide  as  he  spreads  his  golden  flame. 
His  beams  thy  power  and  love  display. 

2  Fountain  of  good !  from  thee  proceed 
The  copious  drops  of  genial  rain, 
Which  o'er  the  hill  and  through  the  mead 
Revive  the  grass  and  swell  the  grain. 

3  Through  the  wide  world  thy  bounties  spread ; 
Yet  millions  of  our  guilty  race, 

Though  by  thy  daily  bounty  fed, 
Affront  thy  law,  and  spurn  thy  grace.  . 

4  Not  so  may  our  forgetful  hearts 
Overlook  the  tokens  of  thy  care ; 
But  what  thy  liberal  hand  imparts, 
Still  own  in  praise,  still  ask  in  prayer. 

6  So  shall  our  suns  more  grateful  shine, 
And  showers  in  sweeter  drops  shall  fall. 
When  all  our  hearts  and  lives  are  thine. 
And  thou,  O  God !  enjoyed  in  all. 
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€Mrt  Mardes  of  Creation  and  Redemption,    Pb.  ^1C» 

1  Give  thanks  to  God  most  high, 
The  uni^rersal  Lord ; 

The  sovereign  King  of  kings; 
And  be  his  grace  adored. 

His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same  ] 

And  let  his  name 

Have  endless  praise. 

2  How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 
What  wonders  hath  he  done ! 
He  formed  the  earth  and  seas, 
And  spi^si<l  the  heavens  alone. 

rrtiy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

3  He  sent  his  only  Son 

To  save  us  from  our  woe, 
From  darkness,  sin,  and  death 
And  every  hurtful  foe. 

His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same ; 

And  let  his  name 

Have  endless  praise. 

4  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 
To  God  the  heavenly  King; 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sing. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 
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141.        L.  M.        Watw. 

Ooi*s  Mardes  of  Oreatum  and  Redemption*    Ps.  ISO* 


1  Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise ! 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  wa3rs : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
TTie  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky, 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light. 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

6  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 
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Ma.         C.  M.         Wato. 

Chd  our  Refuge,    Pb.  97. 

1  Soon  as  I  beard  my  Father  say, 

"  Ye  children,  seek  my  grace," 
My  heart  replied  without  delay, 
"I'll  seek  my  Father's  face." 

2  Should  firiends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die. 
My  God  will  make  my  life  his  care, 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

3  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief; 

Had  not  my  soul  believed 
To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief; 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints, 

And  keep  your  courage  up : 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

143.  C.    M.  COWPER. 

Mysteries  of  Providence. 

1  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 

His  wonders  to  perform : 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

135 


PEOVIUBNGS  OP  OOD. 

3  Te  fearful  saints !  fresh  courajB  take : 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread. 
Are  bie  with  mercy,  and  will  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  pr^ce  : 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

6  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour : 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain : 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

144«  L.  M.  Weslet'sGol. 

Deliverances  acknowledged, 

1  God  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 
Through  varied  deaths  my  soul  hath  led 
Or  turned  aside  the  fatal  hour, 

Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head ! 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 
Thy  ruling  providence  I  see ; 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

b  W  hither,  O !  whither  should  I  fly, 
But  to  my  loving  Father's  breast. 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest? 
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4  I  hare  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun, 
But  thou,  O  God,  my  wisdom  art; 
I  ever  into  ruin  run ; 
But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

6  Foolish  and  impotent  and  blind, 
Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find, 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

14S.  L.  M.  Dysr. 

Universal  Care  of  Providence  acknowledged. 

1  Gbbatest  of  beings,  source  of  life, 
Sovereign  of  air,  of  earth,  and  sea ! 
All  nature  feels  thy  power,  but  man 
A  grateful  tribute  pays  to  thee. 

2  Subject  to  wants,  to  thee  he  looks, 
Andf  from  thy  goodness  seeks  supplies ; 
And,  when  oppressed  with  guilt  he  mourns, 
Thy  mercy  luts  him  to  the  skies. 

3  Children,  whose  little  minds,  unformed, 
Ne'er  raised  a  tender  thought  to  heaven; 
And  men,  whom  reason  lifts  to  God, 
Though  oft  by  passion  downward  driven  ;^ 

4  Those,  too,  who  bend  with  age  and  care. 
And  faint  and  tremble  near  the  tomb; 
Who,  sickening  at  the  present  scenes. 
Sigh  for  that  better  state  to  come : — 

6  All,  great  Creator !  all  are  thine ; 
All  feel  thy  providential  care ; 
And,  through  each  varying  scene  of  life 
Alike  thy  constant  pity  share. 
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149*  Li.  M.  Doddkiocib. 

God  our  Deliverer.    Ps.  116. 

1  Great  Source  of  life !  oar  souls  confess 
The  various  riches  of  thy  grace ; 
Crowned  with  thy  mercy,  we  rejoice, 
And  in  thy  praise  exalt  our  voice. 

2  By  thee  heaven's  shining  arch  was  spread; 
By  thee  were  earth's  foundations  laid; 
And  all  the  charms  of  man's  abode 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  gracious  God. 

3  Thy  tender  hand  restores  our  breath, 
When  trembhng  on  the  verge  of  death ; 
Gently  it  wipes  away  our  tears, 

And  lengthens  life  to  future  years. 

4  These  lives  are  sacred  to  the  Lord; 
Kindled  by  him,  by  him  restored ; 
And,  while  our  hours  renew  their  race, 
Still  would  we  walk  before  his  face. 

5  So  when,  by  him,  our  souls  are  led 
Through  unknown  regions  of  the  dead, 
With  joy  triumphant  may  we  move 
To  seats  of  nobler  life  above ! 

ISO.  C.  P.  M.  Exeter  Col. 

Providential  Goodness  of  God, 

1  Great  Source  of  unexhausted  good. 
Who  giv'st  us  health,  and  friends,  and  food. 

And  peace,  and  calm  content, 
Like  fragrant  incense,  to  the  skies, 
Let  songs  of  grateful  praises  rise, 
^or  all  thy  blessings  lent. 
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2  Throng  9Xk  the  dangers  of  the  ^7, 
Thy  providence  attends  our  way, 

To  guard  us  and  to  guide ; 
Thy  grace  directs  our  wandering  will. 
And  warns  us,  lest  seducing  ill 

Allure  our  souls  aside. 

3  Thy  smiles,  with  a  reviving  light, 
Cheer  the  long  darksome  hours  of  nighty 

And  gild  the  thickest  gloom ; 
Thy  watchful  love,  aroimd  our  bed, 
Doth  softly  like  a  curtain  spread, 

And  guard  the  peaceful  room, 

4  To  thee  our  liveis,  our  all  we  owe, 
Our  peace  and  sweetest  joys  below, 

And  brightest  hopes  above ; 
Then  let  our  lives,  and  all  that 's  ours, 
Our  souls,  and  all  our  active  powers, 

Be  sacred  to  thy  love. 

Iffl*  S.   M.  BODDRIDOB. 

God^s  Care  a  Remedy  for  awr$. 

1  How  gentle  God's  commands ! 
How  kind  his  precepts  are  ! 

**  Come  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care." 

2  While  providence  supports, 
Let  saints  securely  dwell ; 

That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guide  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 

Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  thron«| 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 
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4    His  goodness  stands  approved 
Down  to  the  present  day ; 
I  'U  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

Iji3.        S.  M.        DooDRioes. 
Ood  wise  and  nurc^ul  in  Chattisemmt^ 

i     How  gracious  and  how  wise 

Is  our  chastising  God  ! 
And  O !  how  rich  the  blessings  are, 
That  blossom  from  his  rod ! 

2  He  lifts  it  up  on  high 
With  pity  in  his  heart, 

That  every  stroke  his  children  fed 
May  grace  and  peace  impart. 

3  Instructed  thus,  they  bow, 
And  own  his  sovereign  sway ; 

They  turn  their  erring  footsteps  back 
To  his  forsaken  way. 

4  His  covenant  love  they  seek. 
And  seek  the  happy  bands, 

That  closer  still  engage  their  hearts 
To  honor  his  commands. 

6    Our  Father,  we  consent 
To  discipline  divine ; 
And  bless  the  pains  that  make  our  souls 
Still  more  completely  thine. 
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Ids.  L.   M.  Watts. 

Blessing  i^  Qod  needful  in  aU  Tilings.     Pa.  Id7. 

1  If  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost 

And  pains  to  build  the  house  are  lost ; 

If  God  the  city  will  not  keep, 

The  vatchful  guards  as  well  may  sleep. 

2  What  if  you  rise  before  the  sun, 
And  work  and  toil  when  day  is  done, 
Careful  and  sparing  eat  your  bread, 
To  shun  that  poverty  you  dread ; 

3  'Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  blest; 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  g^ve  us  rest^ 
Children  and  friends  are  blessings  too, 
If  God  our  sovereign  make  them  so. 

4  Happy  the  man,  to  whom  he  sends 
Obedient  children,  faithful  friends  ! 
How  sweet  our  daily  comforts  prove, 
When  they  are  seasoned  with  his  love ! 

Iff4.        C.  M.        Watts. 
God  aU  in  all.    Ps.  197. 

1  If  God  to  build  the  house  deny, 

The  builders  work  in  vain ; 
And  towns,  without  his  wakeful  eye, 
A  useless  watch  maintain. 

2  Before  the  morning  beams  arise, 

Your  painful  work  renew. 
And,  till  the  stars  ascend  ttie  skies. 
Your  tiresome  toil  pursue ; 
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3  Short  be  your  sleep,  and  coarse  your  fine ; 

In  vain,  till  God  has  blest ; 
But  if  his  smiles  attend  your  care, 
You  shall  have  food  and  rest 

4  Nor  children,  relatives,  nor  friends, 

Shall  real  blessings  prove, 
Nor  all  the  earthly  joys  he  sends. 
If  sent  without  his  love. 


ISS.        C.  M.        Watto. 
BUsring  ofi  ChUdren, 

1  How  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 

To  Abra'm  and  his  seed ! 
"  I  '11  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need^' 

2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure; 
The  angel  of  the  covenant  proves. 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms 

To  our  great  fathers  given ; 
He  takes  young  children  to  his  anns^ 
And  caDs  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God,  how  faithful  are  his  wavs ! 

His  love  endures  the  same. 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 
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God  ottr  Siefkerd^    Ps.  23. 

1  Mt  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord, 

I  therefine  nothing  need ; 
In  pastures  fnr,  near  pleasant  screams. 
He  setleth  nie  to  feed. 

2  He  shall  convert  and  glad  my  soul, 

And  bring  my  mind  in  frame 
To  walk  IB  paths  of  righteou^iess, 
F^  his  most  holy  name. 

3  Yea,  though  I  walk  the  vale  of  deathi 

Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill ; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  they  comfort  me. 
And  thou  art  with  me  s611. 

4  And,  in  the  presence  of  my  foes, 

My  table  thou  shalt  spread ; 
Thou  wilt  fill  full  my  cup,  and  t^ou 
Anointed  hast  my  head. 

6  Through  all  my  life  thy  favor  is 
So  frankly  shown  to  me, 
That  in  thy  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  ba 

1ST.         CM.  Tats  &  Brady. 

fMt  our  Shqfherd,    Ps.  23. 

1  The  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord, 
Vouchsafes' to  be  my  guide ; 
The  shepherd,  by  whose  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 
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2  In  tender  grass  he  makes  me  feed, 

And  gently  there  repose ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 
Refreshing  water  flows. 

3  He  does  my  wandering  soul  reclaim, 

And,  to  his  endless  praise, 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 
In  his  most  righteous  ways. 

4  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 

From  fear  and  danger  free ; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  staff 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 

5  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wondrous  loye 

Through  all  my  life  extend. 
That  life  to  him  I  will  devote. 
And  in  his  temple  spend 

lff8,       L»  M.  61.       ADDiaoK. 

God  our  Shepherd.    Ps.  23. 

1  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  mie  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant ; 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads; 
"WTiere  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 
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3  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray. 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile : 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord  1  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

100.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Ood  our  Sheplterd.    Fa,  23. 

1  My  shepherd  is  the  living  Lord : 
Now  shall  my  wants  be  well  supplied : 
His  providence  and  holy  word 
Become  my  safety  and  my  guide. 

2  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows, 
He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  rest; 
There  living  water  gently  flows, 
And  all  the  food 's  divinely  blest. 

3  My  wandering  feet  his  ways  mistake ; 
But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace. 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
In  the  fair  paths  of  righteousness. 

4  Though  I  walk  through  the  gloomy  vale 
Where  death  and  all  its  terrors  are. 

My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail, 
For  God  my  shepherd 's  with  me  there. 
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6  Amidst  the  daxkness  and  the  deeps^ 
Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay 
Thy  staff  supports  my  feeble  steps. 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

6  Surely  the  mercies  of  the  Loid 
Attend  his  househcdd  all  their  days ; 
There  will  I  dwell  to  bear  his  word^ 
To  seek  his  face,  and  sing  his  praise^ 

t60*  C.   M.  WXTTS. 

God  owr  Shepherd,    P».  23. 

1  My  shepherd  will  supply  my  need; 

Jehoyah  is  his  name : 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  mefead^ 
Beside  the  living  stream^ 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  t^ack. 

When  I  forsake  his  ways ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy^s  sake. 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  tfirongfa  the  shades  oi  death. 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

4  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
O  may  thine  house  be  mine  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise. 

6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest. 
While  others  go  and  come, 
No  more  a  stranger  or  a  guest 
But  like  a  child  at  home 
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161.  S.  M.  Wattc. 

«  God  our  Shepherd.    Ps.  S3. 

1  The  Lord  my  shepherd  is, 
I  shall  he  well  supplied : 

Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  heside? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 

Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray. 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 

Though  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  diade. 
My  shepherd 's  with  me  there. 

6    In  sight  of  all  my  foes 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6    The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove 
Nor  cease  to  speal^:  thy  praisie. 
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163.  7s.  M.  Merrick. 

God  our  Shepherd.    Ps.  33. 

1  Lo,  my  shepherd's  hand  dirine ! 
Want  shall  nerer  moie  be  nm» : 
In  a  pasture  fair  and  large 

He  shall  ieed  his  happy  ehiffge. 

2  When  I  faint  with  summer's  heaf, 
He  shall  lead  my  weary  feet 

To  the  streams  that,  stiU  and  slow. 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 

3  He  my  soul  anew  shall  frame, 
And,  his  mercy  to  proclaim, 

When  through  devious  paths  I  stray, 
Teach  my  steps  the  better  way. 

4  Thou  my  plenteous  board  hast  spread ; 
Thou  with  oil  refreshed  my  head; 
Filled  by  thee,  my  cup  o'erflowa; 

For  thy  love  no  Imxit  knows. 

5  Constant,  to  my  latest  end, 
Thou  my  footsteps  shalt  attend, 
And  shalt  bid  thy  hallowed  dome 
Yield  me  an  eternal  home. 

163.  lis.   M.      ^       MONTOOMXRT. 

God  our  Shepherd.     Ps.  23. 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd,  no  want  shall  1 

know : 
I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe  folded  I  rest ; 
He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters 

flow; 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when 
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2  Through  the  yalley  and  shadow  of  death 

though  I  stj^y, 
Smce  thou  art  my  guardian,  no  evil  I  fear ; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  staff  be  my  stay, 
No  harm  can  befall  with  my  Comforter  near. 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread ; 
With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth 

o'er; 
With  perfume  and  oil  thou  anointest  my  head ; 

0  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence  more  7 

i  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God, 
Still  follow  my  steps,  till  I  meet  thee  above ; 

1  seek,  by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  thy  king- 
dom of  love. 


1M«  C«   M.  DODDRHMJE. 

Th$  XHvime  Presence  and  Help. 

1  And  art  thou  with  us,  gracious  Lord, 

To  dissipate  our  fear  ? 
Dost  thou  proclaim  thyself  our  God, 
Our  God  forever  near  7 

2  Doth  thy  right  hand,  which  formed  the  earth. 

And  bears  up  all  the  skies. 
Stretch  from  on  high  its  friendly  aid. 
When  dangers  round  us  rise  7 

3  On  this  support  our  souls  shall  lean, 

And  banish  every  care ; 
The  gloomy  vale  of  death  will  smile, 
If  God  be  with  us  there. 
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4  While  we  his  gracious  succor  prove, 
'Midst  all  our  various  Ways, 
Hie  darkest  shades,  through  which  we  pasSi 
Shall  echo  with  his  praise. 


168.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Darkness  of  Providence, 

1  Lord,  we  adore  thy  vast  designs. 
The  ohscure  abyss  of  providence ! 
Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lines, 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 

2  Through  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distrets 
We  sail  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight ; 
Faith  guiaes  us  in  the  wilderness, 
Through  all  the  terrors  of  the  night 

3  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 
Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below, 
Still  let  us  lean  upon  our  God ; 

Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  through. 

166.  L.  M.  Tate  &  Braot. 

Confidence  in  Cfod^s  Protection.   P».  18. 

1  No  change  of  times  shall  ever  shock 
My  firm  affection,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
For  thou  hast  always  been  a  rock, 
A  fortress,  and  defence  to  me. 

2  Thou  my  deliverer  art,  my  God ; 
My  trust  is  in  thy  mighty  power : 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 
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3  Thy^  to  the  just  shaJt  justice  sJiow ; 
The  pure  thy  purity  shall  see  : 
Such  as  pcarversely  choose  to  go, 
Shall  meet  with  due  returns  from  thee. 

4  Thea  who  deserves  to  be  adored, 

But  God,  on  whom  my  hopes  depend? 
Or  who,  except  the  mi^ty  Lord, 
Can  with  res^istless  power  defend  ? 

167.       Ts.  M.       Mb9.  Babbavia. 

Proviienee  adored  in  all  Changes, 

1  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  lore  that  crowns  our  days : 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy, 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ ; 

2  For  the  Uessings  of  the  field, 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield  j 
For  the  vine's  exalted  juice, 
For  the  generous  olive's  use. 

3  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain, 
Clouds,  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns,  that  temperate  warmth  diffuse ; 

4  All  that  spring  with  bounteous  hand 
Scatters  o^er  the  smiling  land ; 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  overflowing  stores ; — 

6  These  to  thee,  our  God !  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow ! 
And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 
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6  Yet  should  rising  whirlwinds  tear 
From  its  stem  the  ripening  ear ; 
Should  the  fig-tree's  blasted  shoot 
Drop  her  green  untimely  fruit ; 

7  Should  thine  altered  hand  restram 
The  early  and  the  latter  rain; 
Blast  each  opening  bud  of  joy, 
And  the  rising  year  destroy ; 

8  Still  to  thee  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise; 
And,  when  every  blessing 's  flown, 
Love  thee — for  thyself  alone. 

168.         7s.  M.        RYhAxtD. 

Our  Tmes  in  the  Hand  of  God. 

1  Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise ! 
All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  Thou  didst  form  me  by  thy  power ; 
Thou  wilt  guide  me,  hour  by  hour ; 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  thy  wise  decree : 

3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health ; 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief; 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief; 

4  Times  temptation's  power  to  prove ; 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love ; 
All  is  fixed,  the  means  and  end, 

As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend 
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109«  L.    M.  DODDRIDOK. 

Ood  the  Eternal  DweUing-flace,    Ps.  90. 

1  Thou,  Lord,  through  every  changing  scene, 
Hast  to  thy  saints  a  refuge  been ; 
Through  every  age,  eternal  God, 

Their  pleasing  home,  their  safe  abode. 

2  In  thee  our  fathers  sought  their  rest, 
In  thee  our  fathers  still  are  blest ; 

And  while  the  tomb  confines  their  dust, 
In  the6  their  souls  abide,  and  trust. 

3  Lo,  we  are  risen,  a  feeble  race, 
Awhile  to  fill  oiir  fathers'  place; 
Our  helpless  state  with  pity  view. 
And  let  us  share  their  refuge  too. 

4  Through  all  the  thorny  paths  we  trace 
In  this  uncertain  wilderness. 

When  friends  desert,  and  foes  invade, 
Revive  our  heart  and  guard  our  head. 

6  So  when  this  pilgrimage  is  o'er. 
And  we  must  dwell  in  flesh  no  more, 
To  thee  our  separate  souls  shall  come. 
And  find  in  thee  a  surer  home. 

6  To  thee  our  infant  race  we  leave ; 
Them  may  their  fathers'  God  receive ; 
That  voices  yet  unformed  may  raise 
Succeeding  hymns  of  humble  praise. 

155 


Iff^  171.     PRovi0BfGS  or  Qm. 


170*  S.  M.  CHRisTiAir  PsAucnr. 

God  wotking  fit  the  S^d. 

1  T  IS  God  the  spirit  leads 
In  paths  before  unknown : 

The  work  to  be  performed  is  outs ; 
The  strength  is  all  his  own. 

2  Assisted  by  his  grace, 
We  still  pursue  our  way ; 

And  hope  at  last  to  reach  the  prize, 
I       Secure  in  endless  day. 

3  'T  is  he  that  works  to  will, 
'T  is  he  that  works  to  do ; 

He  is  the  power  by  which  we  act, 
His  be  the  glory  too. 

171.         C.  M.        Mrs.  Stbiu. 
S^ndness  and  Constancy  of  Proindenc&* 

1  Thy  kingdom,  Lord,  forever  stands, 
While  earthly  thrones  decay ; 
And  time  submits  to  thy  commands, 
While  ages  roll  away. 

8  Thy  sovereign  bounty  freely  gives 
Its  unexhausted  store, 
And  universal  nature  lives 
On  thy  sustaining  power. 

3  Holy  and  just  in  all  its  ways 
Is  providence  divine ; 
In  all  its  works,  immortal  rays 
Of  power  and  mercy  shine. 
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4  The  praise  of  God,— delightful  theme  !— 
Shall  fill  my  heart  and  tongue : 
Let  all  creation  bless  his  name 
In  one  eternal  song. 


ITS.  C  M.  Mms.  StecIiB. 

Distingtushed  Goodness  of  Ood  to  Man. 

1  Tht  wisdom,  power  and  goodness,  Lord, 

In  all  thy  works  appear ; 
Bot  most  thy  praise  should  man  record, ' 
Man,  thy  distinguished  care. 

2  Ftom  thee  the  breath  of  life  he  drew; 

That  breath  thy  power  maintains ; 
Tliy  tender  mercy,  ever  new, 
His  brittle  frame  sustains. 

3  Thy  providence,  his  constant  guard, 

When  threatening  ills  impend, 
Or  will  th'  impending  dangers  ward, 
Or  timely  succors  lend. 

4  Yet  nobler  favors  claim  his  praise, 

Of  reason's  light  possest ; 

By  revelation's  brighter  rays 

Still  more  divinely  blest. 

6  All  bounteous  Lord,  thy  grace  impart; 
O  teach  me  to  improve 
Thy  gifts  with  ever  grateful  heart, 
And  crown  them  with  thy  lova 
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178.         L.  M.         Watw. 

Dhine  Protection,    Ps.  121. 

1  Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
The  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives , 
There  my  Almighty  Refuge  lives. 

2  He  lives ;  the  everlasting  God, 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood; 
*  The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made, 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way, 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day ; 
He  spreads  the  evening  veil,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  holy  guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 

5  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day. 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  sickly  ray 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 

6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  bum, 
Still  thou  shalt  go,  and  still  return, 
Safe  in  the  Lord !  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare 
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174.  H.  M.  Watts 

Qod  our  Preserver,    Ps.  131. 

1  Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes; 
From  God  is  all  my  aid ; 
The  God  that  built  the  skies, 
And  earth  and  nature  made : 

God  is  the  tower 
To  which  I  fly ; 
His  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares. 

Since  God,  my  guard  and  guidOi 
Defends  me  from  my  fears. 

Those  wakeful  eyes, 

Which  never  sleep, 

Shall  Israel  keep, 

When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day. 
Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away. 
If  God  be  with  me  there. 

Thou  art  my  sun. 
And  thou  my  shade. 
To  guard  my  head 
By  night  or  noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word, 
To  save  my  soul  from  death ; 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath. 
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1 41  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die, 
Till  from  on  high 
Thou  call  me  home. 


175.  L.  M.        Watts. 
God*$  Love  of  the  Satnts,    Ps.  84. 

1  Lord,  I  will  ble$s  Ihee  all  my  days ; 
Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  thy  grace. 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song. 

2  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me ; 
Let  every  heart  exalt  his  name : 

I  sought  th'  eternal  God,  and  be 
Has  not  exposed  my  hope  to  shame. 

3  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents 
Around  the  men  that  serve  the  Lord : 
O  fear  and  love  him,  all  his  saints; 
Taste  of  his  grace,  and  trust  his  word 

176.  C.  M.         Addison. 
GoeTs  merciful  and  constaiU  Protection. 

1  When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I  'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed. 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
Prom  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 
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3  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 

With  health  renewed  my  face ; 
And  when  in  sin  and  sorrow  sunk. 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

6  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

6  Through  every  period  of  my  life, 
Thy  goodness  I  '11  pursue ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 


ITT.  L.  M.  Watts. 

God^s  Majesty  and  Grace, 

1  LoBD,  we  are  blind,  we  mortals  blind ; 
We  can't  behold  thy  bright  abode : 
Oh,  't  is  beyond  a  creature  mind 

To  glance  a  thought  half-way  to  God. 

2  Infinite  leagues  beyond  the  sky. 
The  great  Eternal  reigns  alone, 
Where  neither  wings  nor  souls  can  fly, 
Nor  angels  climb  the  topless  throne. 

3  The  Lord  of  Glory  builds  his  seat 
Of  gems  incomparably  bright, 
And  lays  beneath  his  sacred  feet 
Substantial  beams  of  gloomy  night 
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4  Tet,  glorious  Lord,  thy  gracious  eyeti, 
Look  through  and  cheer  us  from  above ; 
Beyond  our  praise  thy  grandeur  flies ; 
Yet  we  adore,  and  yet  we  love. 


1T8*  C.   Sf .  MONTGOMIRY. 

God  the  TVust  of  the  Righteous.    Ps.  135. 

1  Who  make  the  Lord  of  hosts  their  tower, 

Shall  like  Mount  Zion  be, 
Immovable  by  mortal  power, 
Built  on  eternity. 

2  As  round  about  Jerusalem 

The  guardian  mountains  stand, 
So  shall  the  Lord  encompass  them 
Who  hold  by  his  right  hand. 

3  The  rod  of  wickedness  shall  ne'er 

Against  the  just  prevail, 
Lest  innocence  should  find  a  snare, 
And  tempted  virtue  fail. 

4  Do  good,  O  Lord,  do  good  to  those 

Who  cleave  to  thee  in  heart. 
Who  on  thy  truth  alone  repose. 
Nor  from  thy  law  depart. 


179.  L.   M.  DODDSOHII* 

Ood  shining  into  the  Heari, 

I  Praise  to  the  Lord  of  boundless  might| 
With  uncreated  glories  bright ! 
His  presence  gilds  the  worlds  above, 
The  unchanging  source  of  light  and  love. 
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2  Oui  rising  earth  his  eye  heheld, 
When  in  substantial  darkness  Tailed  j 
het  there  be  Hgkt,  Jehovah  said ; 
And  light  o'er  all  its  face  was  spread. 

3  He  sees  the  mind,  when  lost  it  lies 
In  shades  of  ignorance  and  vice, 
And  darts  from  heaven  a  vivid  ray, 
And  changes  midnight  into  day. 

4  Shine,  mighty  God,  with  vigor  shine 
On  this  benighted  heart  of  mine ; 
And  let  thy  glories  stand  revealed, 
As  in  the  Saviour's  face  beheld. 

5  My  soul,  revived  by  heaven-bom  day. 
Thy  radiant  image  shall  display, 
While  all  my  faculties  unite 

To  praise  the  Lord,  who  gives  me  light 


180.        L.  M.        Tate  I^  Bbapt* 
€hd  the  sure  Resort  of  the  Rightesus,    Pb.  S0. 

1  O  Lord,  thy  mercy,  my  sure  hope, 
The  highest  orb  of  heaven  transcends : 
Thy  sacred  truth's  unmeasured  scope 
Beyond  the  sparkling  skies  extends. 

2  Thy  justice  like  the  hills  remains ; 
Unfathomed  depths  thy  judgments  are: 
Thy  providence  the  world  sustains ; 
The  whde  creation  is  thy  care. 

3  Since  of  thy  goodness  all  partake, 
With  what  assurance  should  the  just 
Thy  sheltering  wings  their  refuge  make, 
And  saints  to  thy  protection  trust. 
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4  Such  guests  shall  to  thy  courts  be  led, 
To  banquet  on  thy  love's  repast ; 
And  drink,  as  from  a  fountain's  head, 
Of  joys  that  shall  forever  last. 


181.  L.  M.  Anoitymovs. 

Paternal  Providence  of  Qod, 

1  Through  all  the  various  shifting  scene 
Of  life's  mistaken  ill  or  good, 

Thy  hand,  O  God !  conducts  unseen 
TTie  beautiful  vicissitude. 

2  Thou  givest  with  paternal  care, 
Howe'er  unjustly  we  complain, 
To  all  their  necessary  share 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain. 

3  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
On  thine  eternal  will  depend ; 

And  all  for  greater  good  were  given, 
Would  man  pursue  the  appointed  end. 

4  Be  this  my  care ! — to  all  beside 
Indifferent  let  my  wishes  be ; 
Passion  be  calm,  and  dumb  be  pride, 
And  fixed  my  soul.  Great  God  f  on  thee 


THE  SCBIPTUBES. 


189.    *      S.  M.  Wat» 

The  Books  of  Nature  and  Scnpture,    Pt.  19. 

1  Bbholp  !  the  lofty  sky 
Declares  its  Maker,  God ; 

And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad^ 

2  The  darkness  and  the  light 
Still  keep  their  course  the  same ; 

While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  nighti 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

3  In  every  different  land 
Their  general  voice  is  known ; 

They  show  the  Avonders  of  his  hand, 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  Christian  lands,  rejoice ! 
Here  he  reveals  his  word ; 

We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

5  His  statutes  and  commands 
Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 

He  pats  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 
Where  our  salvation  lies. 

6  While  of  thy  works  I  sing, 
Thy  glory  to  proclaim. 

Accept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  King, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 
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18S.  L.  M.  WATn. 

The  Books  of  Nature  and  Scripture,    Ps.  10. 

L  The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord ! 
In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But,  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess; 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Round  the  whole  earth,  ana  never  stand ; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 

It  touched  and  glanc^  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest, 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 
Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise ; 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven 
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184L  CM.  Tate  &  Brady. 

Go<Ps  perfect  Law,    Ps.  19. 

1  God's  perfect  law  converts  the  soul, 

Reclaims  from  false  desires ; 
With  sacred  wisdom  his  sure  word 
The  ignorant  inspires. 

2  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  just, 

And  bring  sincere  delight; 
His  pure  commands  in  search  of  truth 
Assist  the  feeblest  sight. 

3  His  perfect  worship  here  is  fixed, 

On  sure  foundations  laid ; 
His  equal  laws  are  in  the  scales 
Of  truth  and  justice  weighed. 

4  But  what  frail  man  observes'how  oft 

He  does  from  virtue  fall  ? 
O !  cleanse  me  from  my  secret  faults, 
Thou  God,  that  know'st  them  all. 

6  Let  no  presumptuous  sin,  O  Lord, 
Dominion  have  o'er  me ; 
That,  by  thy  grace  preserved,  I  may 
The  great  transgression  flee. 


18ff«  Cm.  Montgouert. 

Perfection  of  the  Law  and  Testimony*    Ps.  19. 

1  Thy  law  is  perfect,  Lord  of  light. 
Thy  testimonies  sure ; 
The  statutes  of  thy  realm  are  right. 
And  thy  conunandment  pure. 
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2  Let  these,  O  God,  my  soul  convert, 
4k      And  make  thy  servant  wise : 

Let  these  be  gladness  to  my  ears, 
The  dayspring  to  mme  eyes. 

3  By  these  may  I  be  wariied  betimes; 

Who  knows  the  guile  within  1 
Lord,  save  me  from  presumptuous  crimeSy 
Cleanse  me  from  secret  sin. 

4  So  may  tJie  words  my  lips  express, 

The  thoughts  that  throng  my  mind, 
O  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
With  thee  acceptance  find. 

186*        L.  M.  61.        Spirit  or  thc  Psalms. 
Praise  to  God  for  7ns  Word.    Ps.  56. 

1  Join,  all  ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 
To  praise  him  for  his  sacred  word, — 
That  word  like  manna,  sent  from  heaven. 
To  all  who  seek  it  freely  given : 

Its  promises  our  fears  remove, 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  love. 

2  It  tells  us,  though  oppressed  with  cares, 
The  God  of  mercy  hears  our  prayers; 
Though  steep  and  rough  the  appointed  way. 
His  mighty  arm  shall  be  our  stay ; 
Though  deadly  foes  assail  our  peace, 

His  power  shall  bid  their  malice  cease. 

3  It  tells  who  first  inspired  our  breath. 
And  who  redeemed  our  souls  from  death; 
It  tells  of  grace,  grace  freely  given, 

And  shows  the  path  to  God  and  heaven 
O  bless  we  then  our  gracious  Lord, 
For  all  the  treasures  of  his  word ! 
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187*        C  M.        Spirit  of  trs  Psaum. 
Study  of  God's  Word.    Ps.  U8. 

1  Happy  the  children  of  the  Lord, 

Who,  walking  in  his  sight, 
Hake  all  the  precepts  of  his  word 
Their  study  and  delight. 

2  That  precious  wealth  shall  be  their  dower 

Which  cannot  know  decay. 
Which  moth  or  rust  shall  ne'er  devour, 
Nor  spoiler  take  away. 

3  For  them  that  heavenly  light  shall  spreadi 

Whose  cheering  rays  illume 
The  darkest  hours  of  life,  and  shed 
A  halo  round  the  tomb. 

4  Their  works  of  piety  and  love, 

Performed  through  Christ  their  Loid| 
Forever  registered  above. 
Shall  meet  a  sure  reward* 


188.        C.  M.        Watts. 
Tntiruciiofi  from  Scriptures.    Pb.  119. 

1  How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sini 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts^ 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad. 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  finds, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 
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3  'T  is  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey, 

The  earth  maintains  her  place ; 
And  these  thy  servants,  night  and  day, 
Thy  skill  and  power  express. 

6  But  still  thy  law  and  gospel,  Lord, 
Have  lessons  more  divine ; 
Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word. 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 

6  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth ; 
How  pure  is  every  page ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth. 
And  well  support  our  age. 


189.        C.  M.         Watts. 
Excellence  of  the  Scriptures.     Ps.  119. 

1  Let  all  the  heathen  writers  join 

To  form  one  perfect  book. 
Great  God,  if  once  compared  with  thine. 
How  mean  their  writings  look ! 

2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave 

Could  show  one  sin  forgiven,  - 
Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 
But  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

3  I  've  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 

Perfection  here  below ; 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  fall 
And  can  no  farther  go ! 
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4  Our  faith  and  love,  and  every  grace, 
Fall  far  below  thy  word ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteousness 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

190.  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Ward  of  God  our  Portion.    Ps.  1 19. 

1  Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 

My  lasting  heritage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight, 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

r 

3  'Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise ; 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown. 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have ; . 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest : 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
'And  our  eternal  rest. 


191.  C.  M.  Tate  &  Bradt. 

Divine  Instruction  implored,    Ps.  119. 

1  Instruct  me  in  thy  statutes,  Lord ! 
Thy  righteous  paths  display ; 
And  I  from  them,  through  all  my  life, 
Will  never  go  astray. 
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2  If  thou  true  wisdom  from  abore 

WUt  graciously  impart. 
To  keep  thy  perfect  laws  I  will 
Devote  my  zealous  heart. 

3  Direct  me  in  the  sacred  ways 

To  which  thy  precepts  l^hd ; 
Because  my  chief  delight  has  been 
Thy  righteous  paths  to  tread. 

4  Prom  those  vain  objects  turn  my  eyes 

Which  this  false  world  displays; 
But  give  me  lively  power  and  strength 
To  keep  thy  righteous  ways. 

10!2«  L.  M.  Merriok. 

Destre  of  InstrucHon,    Ps.  110. 

1  Teach  me,  0  teach  me,  Lord !  thy  way ; 
So  to  my  life's  remotest  day^ 

By  thy  unerring  precepts  led, 

My  willing  feet  its  paths  shaU  tread. 

2  Informed  by  thee,  with  sacred  awe 
My  heart  shall  meditate  thy  law ; 
And,  with  celestial  wisdom  filled. 
To  thee  its  full  obedience  yield. 

3  Give  me  to  know  thy  words  aright, 
Thy  words,  my  soul's  supreme  delight; 
That,  purged  from  thirst  of  gold,  my  mind 
In  them  its  better  wealth  may  find. 

4  O  turn  from  vanity  mine  eye ; 

To  me  thy  quickening  strength  supply ; 
And  with  thy  promised  mercy  cheer 
A  heart  devoted  to  thy  fear. 
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193.  C.  M.  Mu.  Stbelb. 

Excellence  of  the  Scriptures. 

1  Father  of  mercies !  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines ! 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
Riches,  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  theHedeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around, 
And  life  and  everlastmg  joys 
Atten4  the  blissful  sound. 

4  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

6  Divine  Instructer,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  forever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

194L.         L.  M.  Bkddomb. 

Excellence  of  the  Gospel, 

I  God,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known; 
'Tis  here  his  richest  mercy  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 
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2  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts, 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  Imurts; 
Its  influence  makes  the  sinner  live; 
It  bids  the  drooping  saint  revive. 

3  Our  raging  passions  it  controb, 
And  comfort  yields  to  contrite  socds ; 
It  brings  a  better  world  in  view, 

And  guides  us  all  our  journey  throu^. 

4  May  this  blest  voltmie  erer  lie 
Close  to  my  heart,  and  near  my  eye, 
Till  life's  last  hour  my  soul  eagkige, 
And  be  my  chosen  heritage. 

Searching  the  Scripfure$. 

t    IicposTVBB  shrinks  from  light, 
And  dreads  the  curious  eye : 
But  sacred  truths  Ae  test  invite, 
They  bid  us  search  and  try. 

2  O  may  we  still  maintain 
A  meek,  inquiring  mind ; 

Assured  we  shall  not  search  in  vain, 
But  hidden  treasures  find. 

3  With  understanding  blest, 
Created  to  be  free, 

Our  faith  on  man  we  dare  not  rest. 
Subject  to  none  but  thee. 

4  Lord,  give  the  light  we  need ; 
With  soundest  knowledge  fill ; 

From  noxious  error  guard  our  creed, 
Prom  prejudice  our  will. 

174 


6    The  trath  thou  sbalt  imparti 
May  we  with  firmnegs  o^tn ; 
Abhorxing  aadk  eramre  art, 
And  fearing  thee  alone. 


IM*  C.  M.         CowrcE. 

Light  and  Glory  of  the  Word. 

1  The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 

And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page. 

Majestic  like  the  sun  I 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age; 
ft  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  band  that  gave  it  still  supi^etf 

The  gracious  light  and  heat; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise, 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine^ 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  him  I  love ; 
Till  glory  oreak  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 
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8  It  fills  the  sotd  with  sweet  deljght, 
And  <j[uickens  its  inactive  powers; 
It  sets  our  wandering  footsteps  right, 
Displays  thy  love,  and  kindles  ours. 

4  Its  promises  rejoice  our  hearts ; 
Its  doctrines  are  divinely  true : 
Knowledge  and  pleasure  it  imparts ; 
It  comforts  and  instructs  us  too. 

6  Te  favored  lands,  who  have  this  word, 
Te  saints,  who  feel  its  saving  power, 
Unite  your  tongues  to  praise  the  Lord, 
And  his  distinguished  grace  adore. 


199.  CM.  C.  Wbslbt. 

Heavenly  Bread; 

I'  What  is  the  chaff,  the  word  of  nan, 
When  set  against  the  wheat? 
Can  it  a  dying  soul  sustain, 
Like  that  immortal  meat  ? 

2  Thy  word,  O  God,  with  heavenly  bread 
The  children  doth  supply ; 
And  those  who  by  thy  word  are  fed, 
Their  souls  shall  never  die. 


900.  L.   M.  DODDRIBOB. 

Divine  Teachings  and  their  happy  Consequenee$, 

t  Bright  Source  of  intellectual  rays. 
Father  of  spirits  and  of  grace, 
O  dart,  with  energy  xmknown. 
Celestial  beamings  from  thy  throne. 
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2  Thy  sacred  book  we  would  survey, 
Enlightened  with  that  heavenly  day; 
And  ask  thy  Spirit  with  the  word, 
To  teach  our  souls  to  know  the  Lord. 

3  So  shall  our  children  learn  the  road 
That  leads  them  to  their  fathers'  God , 
And,  formed  by  lessons  so  divine, 

Shall  infant  minds  with  knowledge  shine 

4  So  shall  the  haughtiest  soul  submit, 
With  children  placed  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
The  rising  swell  of  pride  shall  cease, 
And  thy  sweet  voice  be  heard  in  peace. 

901.  L.  M.  Beodome. 

Teachings  of  the  Spirit, 

1  Come,  blessed  Spirit,  source  of  light,  * 
Whose  power  and  grace  are  unconfined. 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
The  thicker  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  To  mine  illumined  eyes  display 
The  glorious  truth  thy  word  reveals; 
Cause  me  to  run  the  heavenly  way ; 
The  book  unfold,  unloose  the  seals. 

3  Thine  inward  teachings  make  me  know, 
The  mysteries  of  redeeming  love. 

The  emptiness  of  things  below. 
The  excellence  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  this  dubious  maze  I  stray, 
Spread,  like  the  sun,  thy  beams  abroad. 
To  show  the  dangers  of  the  way. 

And  guide  my  feeble  steps  to  God. 
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903.  C.  M.  Christian  PsAUiiflT. 

The  Seed  of  the  Word. 

1  Lord  of  the  harvest,  God  of  grace, 

Sead  down  thy  heavenly  rain : 
In  vain  we  plant  without  thine  aid, 
And  water  too  in  vain. 

2  May  no  vain  thoughts,  those  birds  of  prey, 

Defraud  us  of  our  gain ; 
Nor  anxious  cares,  those  baleful  thorns, 
Choke  up  the  precious  grain. 

3  Ne'er  may  our  hearts  be  like  the  rock, 

Where  but  the  blade  can  spring, 
Which,  scorched  with  heat,  becomes  by  noon 
A  dead,  a  useless  thing. 

4  Let  not  the  joys  thy  gospel  gives 

A  transient  rapture  prove ; 
Nor  may  the  world  by  smiles  and  frowns 
Our  faith  and  hope  remove. 

5  But  may  our  hearts,  like  fertile  soil, 

Receive  the  heavenly  word ; 
So  shall  our  fair  and  ripened  fruits 
Their  hundred  fold  afford. 


903.        CM.         Bp.  Hbbm. 

The  Seed  of  the  Word. 

1  O  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given, 
By  whom  the  harvest  blest ; 
Whose  word,  like mannashoweredfromheaveiiy 
Is  planted  in  our  breast; 
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2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 

And  plunderers  of  the  air ; 
The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat, 
And  weeds  of  worldly  care ! 

3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strewDi 

Do  thou  thy  grace  supply : 
The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  sown 
Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 


JMI4«        C.  M.        Watts. 
Supplication  for  a  Blearing  on  the  WartL 

1  hcfSfB  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 

Of  thy  salvation,  Lord ; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  founds 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word ! 

2  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love ! 

How  negligent  my  fear ! 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above ! 
How  few  affections  there ! 

3  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  power  imparl 

To  give  thy  word  success ; 
Write  thy  salvation  in  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

4  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high : 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decayi 
And  love  shall  never  die. 
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90S.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Messtfge  0/  /ohn  0ie  fyptUt, 

1  John  was  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
To  go  b3fore  his  iace ; 
The  herald  which  the  Prince  of  Peace 
Sent  to  prepare  his  ways. 

'2  He  makes  the  grest  salvation  knoiivm, 
He  speaks  of  pardoned  sins ; 
Wihiie  grace  divine,  and  heavenly  lave, 
In  its  own  glory  shines. 

3  "  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,*'  he  cnefs, 

'^Tl^sit  takes  our  guilt  awsty : 
I  saw  the  Spirit  o'er  his  head 
On  his  baptizing  day. 

4  *^  Be  every  vale  exalted  high, 

Sink  every  mountain  low; 
The  proud  must  stoop,  and  humble  aoub 
Shall  his  salvation  know. 

6  "  The  heathen  realms  with  Israel's  land 
Shall  join  in  sweet  accord ; 
And  all  that 's  born  of  man  shall  see 
The  glory  of  the  Lord. 

6  "  Behold  the  Morning  Star  arise, 
Ye  that  in  darkness  sit ; 
He  marks  the  path  that  leads  to  peacOi 
And  guides  our  doubtful  feet." 
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lis.  M.  DKuioaurii. 

Prepare  ye  the  Way  of  Ike  Lord, 

1  A  VOICE  from  the  desert  comes  awful  and  shrill ; 
The  Lord  is  advancing !  prepare  ye  the  vray ! 
TLTie  word  of  Jehovah  he  comes  to  fulfil, 
And  o'er  the  dark  world  pour  the  splendor  of 

day. 

2  Bring  down  the  proud  mountain,  though  tow- 

ering  to  heaven, 
And  be  the  low  valley  exalted  on  high : 
The  rough  path  and  crooked  be  made  smooth 

and  even, 
For,  Zion !  your  King,  your  Redeemer  is  nigh. 

3  The  beams  of  salvation  his  progress  illume: 
The  lone  dreary  wilderness  sings  of  heir  Lord ; 
The  rose  and  the  myrtle  there  suddenly  bloom, 
And  the  olive  of  peace  spreads  its  branches 

abroad. 


907*        C.  M.        Christian  Psalmist. 
Christ'**  Coming  foretold, 

1  Behold  my  servant ;  see  him  rise 

Exalted  in  my  might ! 
Him  have  I  chosen,  and  in  him 
I  place  supreme  delight. 

2  On  him,  in  rich  effusion  poured, 

My  Spirit  shall  descend ; 
My  truths  and  judgment  he  shall  show 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 
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3  Oentle  and  still  shall  be  his  voice ; 

No  Aieats  from  him  proceed ; 
The  smoking  flax  shall  he  not  quench, 
Nor  break  the  bruised  reed. 

4  The  feeble  spark  to  flames  he  '11  raise ; 

The  weak  will  not  despise ; 
Judgment  he  shall  bring  forth  to  truth, 
And  make  the  fallen  rise. 

6  The  progress  of  his  zeal  and  power 
Shall  never  know  decline, 
Till  foreign  lands  and  distant  isles 
Receive  the  law  divine. 


908*        C.  M.        Spirit  of  the  Psalms. 
7%e  Day-Spring  from  an  High.    Ps.  130. 

1  Great  God,  wert  thou  extreme  to  mark 

The  deeds  we  do  amiss, 
Before  thy  presence  who  could  stand, 

Who  claim  thy  promised  bliss  7 
But  oh !  all  merciful  and  just, 

Thy  love  surpasseth  thought  ; 
A  gracious  Saviour  has  appeared. 

And  peace  and  pardon  brought. 

2  Thy  servants  in  the  temple  watched 

The  dawning  of  the  day. 
Impatient  with  its  earliest  beams 

Their  holy  vows  to  pay ; 
And  chosen  saints  far  off  beheld 

That  great  and  glorious  mom, 
When  the  glad  day-spring  from  on  high 

Auspiciously  should  dawn. 
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3  On  u^  the  Son  of  Right^uMiisS' 

Its  brightest  beams  hath  poured': 
With  grateful  hearts  and  holy  aea^ 

Lord,  be  thy  love  adoi^d'; 
And  let  us  look  with  joyful  hope 

To  that  more  glorious  day, 
Before  whose  lM*i§;htness,  sin  and  death, 

And  grief,  shall  flee  away. 


909.  G.  M.  DOIHMHMK 

Chns^s  Message. 

1  Hark,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviout  comes 

The  Saviour  promised  long ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured, 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  lov^ 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray ; 
And  ofk  the  eye-balls  of  the  blitid 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes,  the  brc^en  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And  with  the  treasure  of  his  grace 
Enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  jring 
With  the  beloved  name. 
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910.  C.  M.  Watw. 

T%e  Messiah^s  Coming  and  Kingdom.    Ps.  06. 

1  Joy  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come ! 

Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. . 

2  Joy  to  the  earth  !  the  Saviour  reigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plajns 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  Uessings  flow 
As  far  as  sin  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 


911.  S.   M.  NUDHAM. 

Chrisl  the  Light  of  the  World 

1  Behold  the  Prince  of  Peace  ! 
The  chosen  of  the  Lord, 

God's  well-beloved  Son,  fulfils 
The  sure  prophetic  word.  V 

2  No  royal  pomp  adorns 
This  King  of  Righteousness  : 

Sfeekness  and  patience,  truth  and  Iotq 
Compose  his  princely  dress, 
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3  The  Spirit  of  the  Lord, 
In  rich  abundance  shed, 

On  this  great  prophet  gently  hghtSy 
And  rests  upon  his  head. 

4  Jesus,  the  hght  of  men  f 
His  doctrine  life  imparts ; 

O  may  we  feel  its  quickening  powet 
To  warm  and  glad  our  hearts  f 

6    Cheered  by  its  beams,  ont  sovlfi 
Shall  run  the  heavenly  way : 
The  path  which  Christ  has  marked  and' trod, 
Will  lead  to  endless  day. 

fnSi,  L.  M^  Br.  Hsnu. 

The  Last  Advent  of  Cknif^ 

1  Tbb  Lord  will  come !  (he  earth  shall  quake; 
The  hills  their  fixed  seat  fovsake; 

And,  withering,  from  the  varuU  (knight 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  lig^U. 

2  The  Lord  will  come  !  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came, 

A  silent  lamb  to  slaughter  led, 

The  bruised,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 

3  The  Lord  will  come  !  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  stormy 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
Anointed  Judge  of  human  kind ! 

4  Can  this  be  he  who  wont  to  sitray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway; 

.  By  power  oppressed,  dnd  mocked  by  firide  1 
Oh  God  !  is  this  the  crucified  ? 
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6  Go,  tyrants !  to  the  rocks  complain ! 
Go  seek  the  moontain^s  cleft  in  vafa ! 
But  faith,  victorious  o'er  thd  tomb, 
Shall  sing  for  joy — the  Lord  is  come ! 


31S.         8  &  78.  M.  Oawood. 

S^g  6f  the  Angds  at  Bethlehem. 

1  Habk  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  1 
Lo !  the  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heav«ily  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy : 
"  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory ! 
Olory  be  to  God  most  high  ! 

3  "  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  heaveiii 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found : 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven : — 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  "  Christ  is  born,  the  great  anointed ; 

Heaven  and  eiarth  bis  praises  sing ! 
O  receive  whom  God  appointed. 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest  and  King." 

5  Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 

Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth ; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  his  glorv 
Till  it  cover  all  the  earth 
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914«  C.  M.  Christian  PaALMUT. 

A  Light  to  Kghien  the  Gentiles, 

1  The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined| 

Have  seen  a  glorious  light ; 
The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 
In  death's  surrounding  night. 

2  To  hail  thy  rise,  thou  better  Sun, 

The  gathering  nations  come, 

Joyous,  as  when  the  reapers  bear 

The  harvest  treasures  home. 

3  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey. 
Him,  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

4  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peacei 

Whose  rule  shall  stretch  abroad, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

6  His  power,  increasing,  still  shall  spread ; 
His  reign  no  end  shall  know ; 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above, 
And  peace  abound  below. 

91ff.  C.  M.  Patrick. 

Nativity  of  Christ, 

I  WmLE  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  nigL;, 
All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Liord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 
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2  "Fear  iti3t^'*  said  he— f<Mr  mighty  Aread 

Had  seised  th^ir  troubled  rmnd'-^ 
"  Glad^  tidin^gsi  of  gpreat  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "  To  you,  in  David^s  town,  this  day 

I»bosn,  of  David's  hue, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  "  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a^  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Address  their  joyful  song : 

5  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace ! 
Good  will  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men, 
Begin  and  never  cease  ! " 

Slew        78.  M.        Spirit 'or  thb  Psaius. 

Birth  of  Christ. 

1  Hail,  all  hail  the  joyful  morn ! 
TeU  it  forth  from  earth  to  hesvH^n, 
That  to  us  a  child  is  born. 

That  to  us  a  Son  is  given. 

2  Angels  bending  from  the  sky 
Chanted  at  the  wondrous  birth ; 
"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Peace — good  will  to  man  on  earth.'^ 
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3  Join  we  thea  our  feeble  lays, 
To  the  chorus  of  the  sky ; 
And,  in  songs  of  erateful  praise. 
Glory  give  to  God  on  high. 

917.        C.  M.        Spirit  or  thk  Psalms. 

The  guiding  Star. 

1  Bright  was  the  guiding  star  that  led, 

With  mild  benignant  ray, 

The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  shed 

Where  the  Redeemer  lay. 

2  But  lo !  a  brighter,  clearer  light 

Now  points  to  his  abode ; 
It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
To  guide  us  to  our  Lord. 

3  O  haste  to  follow  where  it  leads ; 

The  gracious  call  obey ; 
Be  rugged  wilds,  or  flowery  meads, 
The  Christian's  destined  way. 

4  O  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path, 

While  light  and  grace  are  given ; 
Who  meekly  jbllow  Christ  on  earth, 
Shall  reign  with  him  in  heaven. 

918*       7s.  M.       Anoktmovb. 

Star  of  Bethlehem, 

1  Sons  of  men,  behold  from  far, 
Hail  the  long-expected  star ! 
Star  of  truth  that  gilds  the  night, 
And  guides  bewildered  men  aright. 
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2  Mild  it  shines  on  all  beneath, 
Piercing  through  the  shades  of  death ; 
Scattering  error's  wide-spread  night ; 
Kindling  darkness  into  light 

3  Nations  all,  remote  and  near, 
Haste  to  see  your  Lord  appear ; 
Haste,  for  him  your  hearts  prepare, 
Meet  him  manifested  there ! 

4  There  behold  the  day-spring  rise, 
Pouring  light  on  mortal  eyes ; 
See  it  chase  the  shades  away. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day  ! 

919.  L.  M.  DoroxiMi. 

Gospel  Peace  proclaimed, 

1  Hark  !  for  the  great  Creator  speaks ; 
In  silence  let  the  earth  attend ; 

And  when  his  words  of  grace  are  heard, 
In  grateful  adoration  bend. 

2  "'T  is  I  create  the  fruit  of  praise, 
And  give  the  broken  heart  to  sing; 
Peace,  heavenly  peace,  my  lips  proclaim, 
Pleased  with  the  happy  news  they  bring." 

3  Receive  the  tidings  with  delight. 
Ye  Gentile  nations  from  afar ; 
And  you,  the  children  of  his  love, 
Whom  grace  hath  brought  already  near. 

4  To  these,  to  those,  his  sovereign  hand 
Its  healing  energy  imparts ; 

Peace,  peace,  be  echoed  from  your  tongues, 
And  echoed  from  consenting  hearts. 
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6  Enjoy  the  health  which  God  hat^i  wjtoig^ig 
Nor  let  the  daily  tribute  cease, 
Till  changed  for  more  exalted  SQX^f^ 
In  regions  of  eternal  peace. 

• 

aw.  S.  M.  Watts.     . 

Blessedness  of  Gospel  Times, 

1  How  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
Who  stand  on  Zion-s  bill ! 

Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongaa^. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal. 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice  I 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are  ! 

"  ZioBL,  behold  thy  Saviour  kiqg, 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  fcHTy 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heavenly  light ; 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight ! 

6    The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6    The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 
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«81.        C.  M.         Watts. 
iSkiist^s  Mediatorial  Kingdom.    Fa.  89. 

1  Hear  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said, 

And  made  his  mercy  known : 
"  Sinners,  behold,  your  help  is  laid 
On  my  beloved  Son. 

2  "  Behold  the  man  my  wisdom  chose 

Among  your  mortal  race ; 
His  head  my  holy  oil  o'erflows, 
The  Spirit  of  my  grace. 

3  "  High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  thTone, 

My  people's  better  King ; 
My  arm  shall  beat  his  rivals  down. 
And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

4  "  My  tmth  shall  guard  him  in  his  way, 

With  mercy  by  his  side, 
While  in  my  n^me,  through  earth  and  sea, 
He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

6  "  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God 
He  shall  forever  own, 
Call  me  his  rock,  his  high  abode, 
And  I  'II  support  my  Son." 


L.  M.        Watts. 
Chrisi^s  Kingdom  among  th^  Gentiles,     Ps.  93. 

J-Bsus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run  : 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Tili  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  itiore. 
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2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  madOi 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfimie,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains, 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest 

6  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  amen. 

333.        L.  M.  61.         Watts. 

ne  God  of  the  Gentiles.     Ps.  96. 

1  Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  praise. 
To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name ; 
His  glory  let  the  heathens  know, 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show, 
And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 

2  The  heathens  know  thy  glory,  Lord ; 
The  wondering  nations  read  thy  word ; 
Among  us  is  Jehovah  known : 

Our  worship  shall  no  more  be  paid 

To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  made ; 

Our  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 
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3  He  framed  the  globe,  he  built  the  skVi- 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  oa  high, 
And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there : 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light ; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright ! 
His  temples,  how  divinely  fair ! 

4  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 
And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name ; 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

9SI1*  CM.  Scotch  Paraphrase!. 

T%e  Latter  Day's  Glory.  • 

1  O'er  mountain  tops,  the  mount  of  God 

In  latter  days  shall  rise 
Above  the  summits  of  the  hills. 
And  draw  the  wandering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ; 
Up  to  the  mount  of  God,  they  say, 
And  to  his  house  we  '11  go. 

3  The  beams  that  shine  from  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers, 
Shall  the  whole  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  he  shall  judge. 

His  judgments  truth  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 
And  crush  the  sinner's  pride. 
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6  No  war  diall  rage,  nor  hostile  strife 
Disturb  those  happy  years ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  s«ordfl| 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

6  No  longer  hosts,  encountering  hosts. 
Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore; 
They  '11  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall, 
And  study  war  no  more. 


938.  10s.  M.  Pors,  ftlleie4. 

GmiUet  comiMg  nUo  the  Ckmth* 

1  RisE^  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem,  rise ! 
Ebcalt  thy  towering  head,  and  lift  thine  e»Bs ! 
See  heaven  its  sparkling  portals  wide. display, 
And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day ! 

2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn, 
See  future  sons  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise^ 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies ! 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend  ! 
See  thy  bright  altars  thnniged  with  prostrate 

kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4  ITie  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay. 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away ; 
But  fixed  his  word,  his  saving  power  remains; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns 
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SKM»  L.  M.  Doddridge. 

Christ  the  Sun  of  Righteousness. 

1  To  thee,  O  God !  we  homage  pay, 
Source  of  the  light  that  rules  the  day  ! 
Who,  while  he  gilds  all  nature's  frame. 
Reflects  thy  rays  and  speaks  thy  name. 

2  In  louder  strains  we  sing  that  grace 
Which  gives  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Whose  nobler  light  salvation  brings, 
And  scatters  healing  from  his  wings. 

3  Still  on  our  hearts  may  Jesus  shine, 
With  beams  of  light  and  love  divine ; 
Quickened  by  him  our  souls  shall  live, 
And  cheered  by  him  shall  grow  and  thrira 

4  O  may  his  glories  stand  confessed, 
From  north  to  south,  from  east  to  west ; 
Successful  may  his  gospel  run, 

Wide  as  the  circuit  of  the  sun. 

5  When  shall  that  radiant  scene  arise. 
When,  fixed  on  high,  in  purer  skies, 
Christ  all  his  lustre  shall  display 

On  all  his  saints  through  endless  day ! 

L.  M.  Christian  Psalicut. 

Behold  the  Man  ! 

1  Behold  the  man !  how  glorious  he ! 
Before  his  foes  he  stands  unawed. 
And,  without  wrong  or  blasphemy. 
He  claims  to  be  the  Son  of  God. 
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2  Behold  the  man !  by  all  condemned, 
Assaulted  by  a  host  of  foes ;    . 

His  person  and  his  claims  contemned, 
A  man  of  sufferings  and  of  woes. 

3  Behold  the  man  !  so  weak  he  seems^ 
His  awful  word  inspires  no  fear ; 

But  soon  must  he  who  now  blasphemeSi 
Before  his  judgment  seat  appear. 

4  Behold  the  man !  though  scorned  beloW| 
He  bears  the  greatest  name  above ; 
The  angels  at  his  footstool  bow, 

And  all  his  royal  claims  approve. 

fnS.  S.  M.  Doddridge. 

AUraetive  InfluencB  of  a  Crucified  Saoiour. 

1  Behold  the  amazing  sight, 
The  Saviour  lifted  high  ! 

Behold  the  Son  of  God's  delight 
Expire  in  agony ! 

2  For  whom,  for  whom,  my  heart, 
Were  all  these  sorrows  borne? 

Why  did  he  feel  that  piercing  smart, 
And  meet  that  various  scorn  ? 

3  For  love  of  us  he  bled, 
And  all  in  torture  died ; 

'T  was  love  that  bowed  his  fainting  head. 
And  oped  his  gushing  side. 

4  I  see,  and  I  adore, 
In  sympathy  of  love ; 

I  feel  the  strong  attractive  power 
To  lift  my  soul  above. 
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6    In  thee  our  hearts  unite, 
Nor  shtftre  thy  grief*  alont^ 
But  from  thy  cross  pursue  their  flight, 
To  thy  triumphant  throne. 

CM.  Christian  Psalm^t. 

Redemption  by  the  Cross  of  Christ, 

1  Behold  the  Saviour  on  the  cross^ 
A  spectacle  of  woe  ! 
See  from  his  agonizing  wounds 
The  blood  incessant  flow ; 

8  Till  death's  pale  ensigns  o'er  his  cheek 
And  trembling  lips  were  spread ;, 
Till  light  forsook  his  closing  eyes^ 
And  life  his  drooping  hes^L 

3  *^  'T  is  finished  "  was  his  latest  Tolee ; 
.    These  sacred  accents  o'er, 

He  bowed  his  head,  gave  up  the  ghost, 
And  suffered  pain  no  more. 

4  'Tis  finished — the  Messiah  dies 

For  sins,  but  not  his  own ; 
The  great  redemption  is  complete, 
And  death  is  overthrown. 

6  *T  is  finished — all  his  groans  are  past ; 
His  blood,  his  pain,  and  toils, 
Have  fully  vanqui^ed  our  foes, 
And  crowned  him  with  their  spoils* 

6  'T  is  finished — ritual  worship  ends, 
And  Gospel  ages  run  ; 
All  old  things  now  are  passed  awav 
A  new  world  is  begim. 
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L.  M.        IKkdoriimib. 

Christ's  Submission  to  his  Father's  Will, 

1  "  Father  divine,"  the  Saviour  cried, 
While  horrors  pressed  on  every  side, 
And  prostrate  on  the  ground  he  lay, 
"  Remove  this  bitter  cup  away. 

2  "  But  if  these  pangs  must  still  be  borne, 
Or  helpless  man  be  left  forlorn, 

I  bow  my  soul  before  thy  throne, 

And  say — thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done." 

3  Thus  our  submissive  souls  would  bow, 
And,  taught  by  Jesus,  lie  as  low ; 
Our  hearts,  and  not  our  lips  alone,   ' 
Would  say, — Thy  will,  not  ours,  be  dom> 

4  Then,  though  like  him  in  dust  we  lie, 
We  '11  view  the  blissful  moment  nigh, 
Which,  from  our  portion  in  his  pains, 
Calls  to  the  joy  in  which  he  reigns. 

SSI.  L.    M.  MONTOOMBRT. 

Christ's  Passion, 

1  The  morning  dawns  upon  the  place 
Where  Jesus  spent  the  night  in  prayer : 
Through  yielding  glooms  behold  his  face. 
Nor  form  nor  comeliness  is  there. 

2  Last  eve,  by  those  he  called  his  own, 
Betrayed,  forsaken  or  denied, 

He  met  his  enemies  alone,  • 

In  all  their  malice,  rage,  and  pride* 
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3  No  guile  within  his  mouth  is  found, 
He  neither  threatens  nor  comploijaa; 
Meek  as  a  lamh  for  slaughter  bound, 
Dumb  midst  his  murderers  he  remains. 

4  But  hark !  He  prays, — His  for  his  foes; 
He  speaks, — ^'tis  comfort  to  his  friends; 
Answers, — and  Paradise  bestows ; 

He  bows  his  head ;  the  conflict  ends. 

6  Truly  this  was  the  Son  of  God ! — 
Though  in  a  servant's  mean  disguise, 
And  bruised  beneath  the  Father's  rod; 
Not  for  himself, — for  man  he  dies. 


C  M.  Mrs.  Baebauui. 

1  Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  li^t 

Awakes  the  kindling  ray ; 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  mocU} 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

2  O  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

The  heathen  world  in  gloom  ! 
O  what  a  sun,  which  broke,  this  day, 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb ! 

3  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4  Ten  thousand  differing  lips  shall  join 

To  hail  this  welcome  mom ; 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wingi 
To  nations  yet  unborn. 
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7S.   M.  COLLYEB. 

Resurrection  of  Christ. 

1  Morning  breaks  upon  the  tomb  ! 
Jesus  dissipates  its  gloom  ! 

Day  of  triumph  through  the  skies, 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise ! 

2  Christians,  dry  your  flowing  tears; 
Chase  those  unbelieving  fears ; 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave; 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 

3  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade ; 
Drive  your  anxious  fears  away; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

4  So  the  rising  sun  appears, 
Shedding  radiance  o'er  the  spheres 
So  returning  beams  of  light 
Chase  the  terrors  of  the  night 


334.  S.  M.         KELI.T. 

Resurrection  of  Christ, 

1  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ;" 
And  are  the  tidings  true  7 

Yes,  we  beheld  the  Saviour  bleed, 
And  saw  him  living  too. 

2  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  ; 
Then  death  has  lost  his  prey ; 

With  him  is  risen  the  ransomed  seed 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 
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3  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; 
Attending  angels  hear ; 

Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed. 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

4  Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 
And  strike  each  cheerful  chord ; 

Join  all  the  bright  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 


L.    M.  WEObBY's  CCIm 

« 
Ritingwith  Chrut. 

1  Ye  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know, 
If  risen  indeed  with  him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below, 

His  resurrection's  power  declare. 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove , 
By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven ; 
And  seek  the  glorious  things  above. 
And  follow  Christ,  your  Head,  to  heaven* 

3  To  him  continually  aspire, 
Contending  for  your  native  place, 
And  emulate  the  angel-choir. 
And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

4  Your  real  life,  with  Christ  concealed, 
Deep  in  the  Father's  bosom  lies ; 
And  glorious  as  your  Head  revealed. 
Ye  soon  shall  meet  him  in  the  skies. 
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336*       C.  M.       Watw. 

Hope  of  Heaven  ly  Christ's  Hesurrectum, 

1  Blest  be  the  everlasting  God, 

The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  praised, 
His  majesty  adored. 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 

And  called  him  to  the  sky, 
'Be  gave  onr  souls  a  lively  hope 
That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  the  frame  of  man  require 

Out  flesh  to  see  the  dust, 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose, 
So  all  his  followers  must. 

4  There 's  an  inheritance  divine 

Rese(l*ved  against  that  day, 
'T  is  uncorrupted,  undefiled, 
And  cannot  waste  a'way. 

6  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept  * 
Till  the  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  heie. 
Till  Christ  i^all  call  us  home. 


9ST.        L.   M.        Watts. 
Christ^s  Dying,  Rising,  and  Seigning. 

1  He  dies !  the  friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
Lo,  Salem's  daughters  weep  aro^yid  j 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ; 
A  sudden^ trembling  shakes  the  ground. 
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8  Hem's  IoT0  and  gidefbej/^onddegroe; 
The  Lord  of  glory  diee  m  men ; 
Biili  lo^  what  sadden  joys  ire  see  I 
Jesus,  the  dead,  reyiree  again  t 

3  The  risjng  hosd  foisakes  die  tomb;  * 
The  tomb  in  Tain. forbids  his  ruse; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

4  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  deliverer  reim;? : 
Sine  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  mcMister  death  iti  chains. 

6  Say,  "  Live  forever,  wondrous  king,  f 
Bom  to  redeem  and  strong  to  save ;'' 
Then  ask  the  monster,  *'  Where's  thy  sting  1" 
And  "Where 's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave?" 


C.   M.  D0I)DRIDG9» 

Looking  in  the  Sepulchre, 

1  Yb  humble  souls,  that  seek  the  Lord, 

Chase  all  your  fears  away ; 
And  bow  with  pleasure  down  to  see 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

2  Thus  low  the  Lord  of  life  was  brought, 

Such  wonders  love  can  do; 
Thus  cold  in  death  that  bosom  lay, 
Whirii  throbbed  and  bled  for  you. 

3  Then  raise  your  eyes  and  tune  your  songs. 

The  Saviour  lives  again  ! 
Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  conqueror  could  detain. 
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4  High  o'er  the  angelic  bands,  he  rears 
His  once  dishonored  head ; 
And  through  unnumbered  years  he  reigns 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

6  With  joy  like  his,  shall  every  saint 
.  His  empty  tomb  survey ; 
Then  rise  with  his  ascending  Lofd^ 
Through  all  his  shining  way. 


939,  L,  M.  Watts. 

Cfod's  MradesAn  Christ. 

1  Behold  the  blind  their  sight  receive ! 
Behold  the  dead  awake  and  live ! 

The  dumb  speak  wonders !  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name ! 

2  Thus  doth  the  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  his  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause, 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

3  He  dies !  the  heavens  in  mourning  stood ; 
He  rises !  and  appears  with  God  : 
Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high. 

No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die  ! 

4  Hence  and  forever  from  my  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign, 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine 
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340.  C*  M.  Mrs.  Barbauld. 

Christ^ s  Precepts  of  Lwe. 

1  Bbhold  where,  breathing  love  divine, 

Our  dying  Master  stands ; 
His  weeping  followers  gathering  round, 
Receive  his  last  commands. 

2  From  that  mild  teachers  parting  lips 

What  tender  accents  fell ! 
The  gentle  precept  which  he  gave, 
Became  its  author  well. 

3  "  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  softening  heart 

Feels  all  another's  pain ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Was  never  raised  in  vain : 

4  "  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  warmth, 

A  stranger's  woes  to  feel, 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound. 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal. 

5  "  Peace  from  the  bosom  of  his  Lord, 

My  peace  to  him  I  give ; 
And  when  he  kneels  before  the  throne, 
His  trembling  soul  shall  live. 

6  "  To  him  protection  shall  be  shown ; 

And  mercy  from  above 
Descend  on  those  who  thus  fulfil 
The  perfect  law  of  love." 
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SMI.  G.  M •  Ewrmo. 

Example  of  CSunti, 

1  Behold  where,  in  a  mortal  form, 

Appears  each  grace  divine ; 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met, 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

2  To  spread  ihe  rays  of  heavily  light. 

To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
Topreach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 
W  as  his  divine  employ. 

3  'Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scom, 

Patient  and  meek  he  stood ; 
Bis  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  Ufe; 
He  labored  for  their  good. 

4  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress^ 

Before  his  Father's  throne, 
With  soul  resigned  he  bowed  and  said, 
"  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  donel^' 

6  Be  Christ  our  pattern,  and  our  guide  t 
His  image  may  we  bear ! 
O  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps, 
His  joy  and  glory  share ! 

9i3«  76.    M.   61.  MONTOQMERT. 

Christ  our  Example  in  Buffering. 

1  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 
Ye  that  feel  temptation's  power, 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 
Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour ; 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away. 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

208 


CntlST  Aim  CHBIBTIAlflTT. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall, 
View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned. 

'  O  the  wofmwood  and  the  gall ! 
O  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained. 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 
There,  admiring  at  his  feet, 

Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 
God's  own  sacrifice  complete ; 
"  It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 
— ^Who  has  taken  him  away? 
Christ  is  risen ;  he  meets  our  eyes. 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


94S.  G.   M.  BCDDOMB. 

Exampk  of  Oirisi, 

1  In  duties  and  in  sufferings  too. 

My  Lord  I  fain  would  trace ; 
As  he  hath  done,  so  would  I  do. 
Sustained  by  heavenly  grace. 

2  Inflamed  with  zeal,  't  was  his  delight 

To  do  his  Father's  will ; 
May  the  same  zeal  my  soul  excite 
His  precepts  to  fulfil. 
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3  Meekndgs^  humility,  add  loro 
Tkroii^  all  hid  cbnduct  fihiM ; 
O  may  my  whole  d^poctmmt  pta^e 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

3i4.        L.  M.        Watts. 

Example  of  Christ, 

1  My  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word : 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe,  and  make  th^m  mina 

3  Cold  mount^infi,  and  the  midnight  air, 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayav ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  Imew, 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  ihy  pattern ;  m^y  I  beitt 
More  of  thy  gracious,  image  here ; 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Amongst  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 


J9itf.  L.  M.  Mrs.  Stbbls. 

Example  of  0hri9t. 

1  And  is  the  gospel  peace  and  loYe? 
Such  let  our  conversation  be ; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dcve, 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 
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2  Whene'jdr  tbe  axigrf  mamna  ciM) 

And  tempt  enr  thtrngms  or  toiqfli^^  to  stnfe, 
On  JesHs  let  us  fix  our  eyes^ 
Bright  pattern  of  the  Christum  life ! 

3  O  how  benevolent  and  kind ! 
How  mild !  how  ready  to  for^ve ! 
Be  his  the  ten&per  of  our  liiind. 
And  his  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

4  To  do  his  heavenly  Father's  will, 
Was  his  employment  and  delight; 
Humility  and  holy  leeal 

Shone  through  his  life  divinely  btij^ ! 

6  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  came, 
The  labors  of  his  life  wem  lo^e : 

'   If  then  we  love  the  Saviour's  tiaiM) 
Let  hi«i  divine  example  laiove. 

M6«  S.   M.  CRRlVriAir  PsAUlliT. 

the  Captain  of  our  l^vatum, 

1  Our  Captain  leads  us  on, 
He  beckons  from  the  skies, 

He  reaches  out  a  starry  crowu 
And  bids  us  take  the  prise. 

2  '<  Be  faithful  unto  death, 
Partake  my  victory, 

And  thou  shalt  wear  this  glorious  wreath, 
And  thou  shalt  reign  with  me." 

3  'T  is  thus  the  righteous  Lord 
To  every  soldier  saith ; 

Eternal  life  is  the  reward 
Of  all  victorious  faith. 


CHRIST  AND  CHBI8TIANITT. 

4    Who  conquer  in  his  might, 
The  victor's  meed  receive; 
They  claim  a  kingdom  in  his  right. 
Which  God  shall  freely  give. 


347«         7s.  M.        Mrs.  Barbauld. 
Invitations  of  Jesus, 

1  Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 

Come  and  make  my  paths  your  choice : 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come ! 

2  Thou,  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorUi 
Long  hast  home  the  proud  world's  aqoni, 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste ! 

3  Ye,  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
Ye,  whose  swoln  and  sleepless  eyes 
Watch  to  see  the  morning  rise : 

4  Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn. 
Here  repose  your  heavy  care : 
A  wounded  spirit  who  can  bear? 

6  Sinner,  come !  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound ; 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Hest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 
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M6.         S.  M.         IvK^H'poiMtiir. 

Tkegood  Shepherd  and  his  FTditk, 

1  Green  pastures  and  clear  streams, 
Freedom  and  quiet  rest, 

Christ's  flock  enjoy,  beneath  his  faeatsi, 
Or  in  his  shadow,  blest. 

2  Secure  amidst  alarms, 
From  violence  or  snares, 

The  lambs  he  gathers  in  his  arms, 
And  in  his  bosom  bears. 

3  The  wounded  and  the  weak, 
He  comforts,  heals  and  binds ; 

The  lost  he  came  from  heaven  to  seeki 
And  saves  them  when  he  finds. 

4  Conflicts  and  trials  done, 
His  glory  they  behold, 

Where  Jesus  and  his  flock  are  one, 
One  shepherd  and  one  fold. 


(M9*  L.  M.  BowRtm. 

Jaus  teaching  ike  People, 

1  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sound 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round, 
And  joy  and  reverence  flUed  the  place. 

2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke, 
To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 
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3  '^  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  hoiiM| 
Come,  all  ye  weary  opes,  and  rest  J '1.- 
Yes,  sacred  teacher,  we  will  come, 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest. 

4  Decay,  then,  t^iements  of  dust ! 
Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay ! 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 


SISO.  L.  M.  Greoo. 

Not  ashamed  of  Jesus, 

1  Jesus,  and  can  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee? 
Scorned  be  the  thought  by  rich  and  poor ; 
My  soul  shall^scorn  it  more  and  more. 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may. 
When  I  've  no  sins  to  wash  away, 
No  tears  to  wipe,  no  joys  to  crave, 
And  no  immortal  soul  to  save. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  that  dear  friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend? 
No ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

4  Till  then — nor  is  the  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  L  boast  a  Saviour  slain ; 
And  O,  may  this  my  portion  be, 
That  Saviour 's  not  ashamed  of  me  ^ 
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9S1.  L.  M.  Weslet'8  Col. 

ijrlorying  in  Christ. 

i  Let  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  boast ; 
The  mighty  glory  in  his  might ; 
llie  rich  in  flattermg  riches  trust, 
Which  take  their  everlasting  flight. 

2  The  rush  of  numerous  years  bears  down 
The  most  gigantic  strength  of  man ; 
And  where  is  all  his  wisdom  gone, 
When  dust  he  turns  to  dust  again  ? 

?  The  Lord,  my  righteousness,  I  praise, 
I  triumph  in  the  love  divine, 
The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strength  of  grace 
In  Christ  through  endless  ages  mine. 


The  Coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

1  Lbt  songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky ! 

Christ,  our  ascended  Lord, 
Sends  down  the  Spirit  from  on  high, 
According  to  his  word. 

2  The  Spirit,  by  his  heavenly  breath, 

New  life  creates  within ; 
He  quickens  sinners  from  the  death 
Of  trespasses  and  sins. 

3  The  things  of  God  the  Spirit  takes 

And  shows  them  unto  men ; 
The  contrite  soul  his  temple  makes, 
God's  image  stamps  again. 
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4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  from  above, 
With  thy*  celestial  fire ; 
Come,  and  with  flames  of  zeal  and  lore 
Our  hearts  and  tongues  inspire. 

309*       P.  M.        9tnnn  OP  THK  FsAiiMi 

The  Hohf  Ghost  the  Comforter. 

1  On  bl0s^  Redeeoier,  ere  he  bsealfaed 
His  tender,  lost  fiurewell, 

A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 
With  ua  to  dwelL 

2  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame^ 
To  teach,  convince,  subduie ; 

4X1  po:wexful  as  the  wind  he  came^ 
As  viewless  too. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  gracious  willing  guest, 

While  be  can  find  one  humble  heatl; 
Wherein  to  rest. 

4  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  even. 

Thai  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each  feai. 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 

6  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 
And  every  victory  won. 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
Are  his  alone. 

6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 
Our  weakness  pitying  see ; 
O  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-jdaee 
And  worthier  thee. 
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aS4.  C.  M.  Bp.  Hcber. 

I 

For  the  day  of  Pentecosiy  or  WMtsunday, 

1  Spirit  of  truth  !  on  this  thy  day 

To  thee  for  help  we  cry, 
To  guide  us  through  the  dreary  way 
OT  dark  mortaUty ! 

2  We  ai^  not,  Lord,  thy  cloven  flame^ 

Or  tongues  of  various  tone ; 
But  long  thy  praises  to  proclaim 
With  fervor  in  our  own. 

3  We  mourn  not  that  prophetic  skill 

Is  found  on  earth  no  more ; 
Enough  for  us  to  trace  thy  will 
In  scripture's  sacred  lore. 

4  We  neither  have  nor  seek  the  power 

111  dempns  to  control ; 
But  thou  in  ^ark  temptation's  boi^ 
Shalt  chase  them  froiu  the  soul. 

6  No  heavenly  harpings  soothe  our  eaii 
No  mystic  dreams  we  share ; 
Yet  hope  to  feel  thy  comfort  near, 
And  bless  thee  in  our  prayer. 

6  When  tongues  shall  cease,  and  power  decayi 
And  knowledge  empty  prove. 
Do  thou  thy  troubling  servants  stay 
With  faith,  and  hope,  and  love ! 
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ftBS.  S.  M.         .  Episcopal  G0L. 

Gospel  JntTttafiofM. 

1  The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 

Is  whispering,  '' Sinner,  come;" 
The  bride,  the  church  of  Christ,  proclaimi 
To  all  his  children,  "come !" 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 
To  all  about  him,  come ! 

Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness. 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come ! 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 
O  let  him  freely  come, 

And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
'T  is  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo !  Jesus,  who  invites, 
Declares,  "  I  quickly  come :" 

Lord,  even  so !  I  wait  thine  hour, 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come ! 

3S6.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Sinai  and  Zion. 

1  The  law  by  Moses  came : 
But  peace  and  truth  and  love 

Were  brought  by  Christ,  a  nobler  name^ 
Descending  from  above. 

2  Amidst  the  house  of  God 
Their  dififerent  works  were  done; 

Moses  a  faithful  servant  stood. 
But  Christ  a  faithful  Son. 
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3    Then  to  his  new  commands 
Be  strict  olx^ience  paid ; 
O'er  all  his  Father's  house  he  stands 
The  sovereign  and  the  head. 

907.        C.  M.  Watts. 

Moses  and  Christ 

1  Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire  and  smoke ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Zion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will, 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  the  innumerable  host 

Of  angels,  clothed  in  light ! 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight ! 

4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there, 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven ; 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares 
Their  sins  to  be  forgiven. 

6  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead, 
But  one  communion  make ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 

6  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest : 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  iSi 
Must  be  forever  blest. 
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A  ilessed  Gospd,    Fs.  8^. 

1  Blest  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 

The  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Peac6  Shall  attend  the  paths  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up, 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name ; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope, 
Nor  dares  the  world  cdndemn« 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  salvation  gives : 
Isi^ael,  thy  King  forever  reigns^ 
Thy  God  forever  lives* 

380.        L.  M.        Watts. 
J%e  OKturch's  Sttftiy  and  Drtmtph.    Fib.  46. 

1  God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 
When  storms  of  i^arp  distress  invade ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

8  Iiet  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there ; 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world, — 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar ; 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 
While  every  nation,  every  shore 
Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide 
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4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God ; 
Lite,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

6  That  sacred  stream,  thine  holy  word, 
That  all  our  raging  fear  controls  : 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  aflFord, 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move, 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 


8  &  7s.  M.        J.  NKwror. 
7^6  City  of  God. 

1  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  ! 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken. 
Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode. 

2  On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

3  See  !  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 

4  Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord  the  Giver 
Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 
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961.       8  &  7s.  M.       Cow^Bit. 

Future  Peace  and  Ghry  of^  Churd^, 

1  Hear  what  God,  the  Lord,  hath  spoken : 

O  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 

Pair  abodes  I  build  for  you  t 
Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways  \ 
You  shall  name  your  walls  salvatioi^ 

And  your  gates  shall  aU  be  praise^ 

2  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden. 

Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow ; 
FcHT  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewardii^ 

All  his  bounty  shall  bestow : 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession 

Peace  and  righteousnesiS;  ish^ll  )^gn ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression, 

Hear  the  voice  of  War  again. 

3  Ye,  no  more  your  suns  descending, 

Waning  moons  tio  more  shall  «6e ; 
But,  your  griefs  forever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me  : 
God  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you, 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 

God  your  everlasting  tight. 


tttBtsv  AiVD  cnfttsi*r&i9nY. 


IStdt.  H.   M.  DOBDRIDOI. 

JEfficact/  and  Success  of  the  Gospel, 

1  Mauk  Ae  soft-falling  snow, 
And  the  diffusive  rain  ! 

To  heaven,  from  whence  it  fell, 
It  turns  not  back  again ; 

But  waters  earth 

Through  every  pore, 

And  calls  forth  all 

Her  ^lecret  store. 

2  Arrayed  in  beauteous  green, 
The  hills  and  valleys  shine, 
And  man  and  beast  are  fed 
By  providence  divine : 

The  harvest  bows 
Its  golden  ears^ 
The  copious  seed 
Of  future  years. 

3  "  So,"  saith  the  God  of  grace^ 
"  My  gospel  shall  descend, 
Almighty  to  effect 

The  purpose  I  intend ; 
Millions  of  souls 
Shall  feel  its  power, 
And  bear  it  down 
To  millions  more." 
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7S«   M.  61.        SpIBIT  of  THK  FtALMS. 

Future  Glory  of  the  Church,    Ps.  67. 

1  On  thy  church,  O  Power  Divine, 
Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine ; 
Till  the  nations  from  afar 

Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star ; 
Till  her  sons  from  zone  to  zone 
Make  thy  great  salvation  known. 

2  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand, 
Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  land ; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  rich  increase, 
Every  breeze  shall  whisper  peace, 
And  the  world's  remotest  bound 
With  the  voice  of  praise  resound. 


964*        L.  M.        Spirit  of  the  Ptiun. 
God  the  Defence  of  his  Church.    Ps.  76. 

1  The  God  of  Israel  is  our  Lord, 
Great  is  his  name,  his  power  divine ; 
In  Christian  temples  now  adored, 
As  once  in  Judah's  holy  shrine. 

2  The  Lord,  who  brake  the  Assyrian  bow, 
And  horse  and  rider  overthrew, 

Still  watches  o'er  his  church  below. 
And  still  will  all  her  foes  subdue. 

3  That  voice  which  bids  the  waves  be  still, 
Can  calm  the  wilder  rage  of  man ; 

Or  make  the  blind  and  wayward  will 
Subservient  to  his  gracious  plan. 
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JMff.  L.  M.  Watts. 

God  tJie  Glory  and  Defend  of  Zian. 

1  Happy  the  church ;  thou  sacred  place, 
The  seat  of  thy  Creator's  grace, 
Thy  holy  courts  are  his  abode, 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God. 

2  Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  waits ; 
Nor  shall  thy  deep  loundations  move. 
Fixed  on  his  counsels  and  his  love. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage. 
Against  his  throne  in  vain  they  rage  ] 
like  rising  waves  with  angry  roar 
That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  God  is  our  shield,  and  God  our  sun : 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  run, 
On  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  grace, 
And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise. 


CM.  DODDRIDOB. 

The  Way  to  the  Heavenly  City. 

1  SiNo,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 

Your  great  deliverer  sing; 
Pilgrims,  for  Zion's  city  bound, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  See  the  fair  way  his  hand  hath  raised. 

How  holy  and  how  plain  I 
Nor  shall  the  simplest  travellers  err. 
Nor  ask  the  track  in  vain. 
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3  No  ravening  lion  shall  destroy, 

Nor  lurking  serpent  wound; 
Pleasure  and  safety,  peace  and  praise. 
Through  all  the  path  are  found. 

4  A  hand  divme  shall  lead  you  on, 

Through  all  the  blissful  road, 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  your  Father,  God. 

6  There,  garlands  of  immortal  joy 
Shall  bloom  on  every  head ; 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress, 
Like  shadows  all  are  fled. 

6  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength. 
Pursue  his  footsteps  still ; 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  eye, 
While  laboring  up  the  hill. 

96T*  G.  M.  Montgomery. 

Singing  the  Song  of  the  Redeemed. 

1  Sing  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 

Around  the  eternal  throne, 
Of  every  kindred,  clime  and  land, 
A  multitude  unknown. 

2  Life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  here; 

To-day  the  young,  the  old, 
Our  Saviour  and  his  flock  appear 
One  Shepherd  and  one  fold. 

3  Toil,  trial,  suffering  still  await 

On  earth  the  pilgrim's  throng. 
Yet  learn  we  in  our  low  estate 
The  church  triumphant's  song 
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4  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Cry  the  redeemed  above, 
Blessing  and  honor  to  obtain. 
And  everlasting  love. 

6  Worthy  the  Lamb,  on  earth  we  sing. 
Who  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Henceforth,  O  Death  !  where  is  thy  sting ! 
Thy  victory,  O  Grave ! 

6  Then  hallelujah !  power  and  praise 
To  God  in  Christ  be  given ; 
May  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise 
Renew  the  song  in  heaven. 

968.         C.  M.         C.  Wmlev. 

The  Commuruon  of  Saints. 

1  Thb  saints  on  earth  and  those  above 

But  one  communion  make ; 
Joined  to  their  Lord  in  bonds  of  love, 
All  of  his  grace  partake. 

2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him  : 

One  church  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

3  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  O  Grod,  be  thou  our  constant  guide  ! 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide. 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 
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989.         h.  M*  BuvoBm. 

1  From  north  and  south,  from  east  and  west, 
AdTanee  the  myriads  of  the  blest : 

From  every  clime  of  earth  they  oome, 
And  find  in  heaven  a  common  home. 

2  In  one  immortal  throng  we  view 
Pagan  and  Christian,  Greek  and  Jew ; 
But,  all  their  doubts  and  darkness  o'er, 
One  only  God  they  now  adore. 

3  Howe'er  divided  here  below, 

One  bliss,  one  spirit  now  they  know; 
Though  some  ne'er  heard  of  Jesusf'  name 
Yet  God  admits  their  honest  claim. 

4  On  earth,  according  to  their  light, 
They  aimed  to  practise  what  was  right ; 
Hence  all  their  errors  are  forgiven, 
And  Jesus  welcomes  them  to  heaven 
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970.  C.   M^  GiSBORMI. 

The  Christian's  Ufe. 

1  A  soldier's  course,  from  battles  won 

To  new  commencing  strife : 
A  pilgrim's,  restless  as  the  sun ; — 
Behold  the  Christian's  life ! 

2  The  hosts  of  darkness  pant  for  spoil*^ 

How  can  our  warfare  close? 
Lonely  we  tread  a  foreign  soil — 
How  can  we  hope  repose? 

3  0!  let  ms  seek  our  heavenly  home, 

Revealed  in  sacred  lore ; 
The  land  whence  pilgrims  never  roam, 
Where  soldiers  war  no  more ; 

4  Where  grief  shall  never  wound,  nor  death. 

Beneath  the  Saviour's  reign ; 
Nor  sin,  with  pestilential  brea^ 
His  holy  resdm  profane ; 

6  The  land  where,  suns  and  moons  unknown 
And  night's  ailtemate  sway, 
Jehovah's  ever-burning  throne 
Upholds  mibroken  day; 

6  Where  they  who  meet  shall  never  part ; 
Where  grace  achieves  its  plan; 
And  God,  imiting  every  heart, 
Dwells  face  to  face  with  man. 
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371.  C.   M.  DODDRIDOI. 

7^  Christian  Race. 

m 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on : 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around    . 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'T  is  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'T  is  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye ; 

4  That  prize  with  peerless  glorias  bright, 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 

979.  L.  M.  Watts. 

TJie  Christian  Race, 

1  Awake,  our  souls,  away,  our  fears. 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone ! 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race. 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint 
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3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 
Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 

And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their,  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  Prom  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply, 
While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

6  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 
We  '11  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 

97S«        Li*  Af  •        Mrs.  Barbauld* 
'ITie  Christian  Warfare, 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes ; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul !  or  thou  art  lost 

2  Here  giant  danger  threatening  stands, 
Mustering  his  pale,  terrific  bands ; 
There  pleasure's  silken  banners  spread, 
And  willing  souls  are  captive  led. 

3  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage, 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

4  Thou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all ;  guard  every  part. 

But  most,  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 
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ft  Come  then,  my  soul !  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  the  armor  from  abovfe, 
Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  love^ 

6  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 
And  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell; 
The  man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here ; — 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear  7 

39^4*  L«   M.  MONTGOMEaY. 

Thg  Chrisium  Soldkr, 

1  The  Christian  warrior,  see  him  stand 
In  the  whole  armor  of  his  God ; 
The  Spirit^s  sword  is  in  his  hand ; 
His  feet  are  with  the  gospel  shod : 

2  In  panoply  of  truth  complete, 
Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head. 
With  righteousness,  a  breastplate  medt, 
And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him  spread- 

3  With  this  omnipotence  he  moves, 
From  this  the  alien  armies  flee ; 
Till  more  than  conqueror  he  proves, 
Through  Christ,  who  gives  him  victory. 

4  Thus  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 
Sin,  death  and  hell  he  tramples  down ; 
Fights  the  good  fight ;  and  wins  at  length. 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 
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SKTSm        L.  M.         Spirit  of  the  Psalimu 
Jhte  Riches.    Ps.  4. 

1  Amidst  unsatisfied  desires, 

Or  trouble's  overwhelming  flood, 
Eager  the  doubting  heart  inquires, 
O  "who  will  show  us  any  good  ? 

2  But  happy  they  who  serve  the  Lord, 
And  in  his  holy  name  believe ; 

They  know,  from  his  all-gracious  word, 
That  he  will  every  want  relieve. 

3  When  humbly  ofiering  at  his  shrine 
The  grateful  homage  of  the  heart, 
The  Lord  will  hear,  and  grace  divine 
In  rich  and  copious  streams  impart. 

4  Worldlings,  who  wealth  and  honors  love, 
Pull  many  a  weary  vigil  keep; 

But  he  whose  treasure  is  above, 
Shall  rest  secure,  and  sweetly  sleep. 


SI76*        C.  M.        Spirit  of  thk  Psalms 
Heavenly  TVeaswres.    Ps.  37. 

1  With  mines  of  wealth  are  sinners  poor, 

Unblessing  and  unblessed ; 
But  rich  the  man,  whatever  his  store. 
Of  inward  peace  possessed. 

2  At  tender  pity's  urgent  call 

His  mite  is  gladly  given ; 
Though  poor  the  gift,  the  offering  small| 
Its  record  stands  in  heaven. 
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3  Ne'er  shall  he  be  in  life  bereft 

Of  God's  iHTOtecting  care ; 
Nor  yet  his  duteous  offspring  left 
Unsolaced  ills  to  bear. 

4  And  mark  the  Christian's  dyiog  hpw ; 

No  fears,  no  doubts  annoy : 
His  trust  is  in  his  Father's  power, 
His  end  is  peace  and  joy. 


arr.     c.  P.  M.     wmmt's  c©l. 

THte  Wisdom. 

1  Be  it  my  only  wisdom  here, 

To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear, 

With  loving  gratitude : 
Superior  sense  may  I  display, 
By  shunning  every  evil  way, 

And  walking  in  the  good. 

2  O  may  I  still  from  sin  depart ! 

A  wise  and  understanding  heart, 

Father,  to  me  be  given  ! 
And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know 
To  glorify  my  God  below, 

And  find  my  way  to  heaven. 


978.        C.  M.       Smart. 
Ptmferfor  "Prudence  emd  W%$iom. 

Father  of  light,  conduct  my  feet 
Through  life's  dark,  dangerous  road; 

Let  each  advancing  step  still  bring 
Me  nearer  to  my  God. 
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^  Let  heaven-eyed  prudence  be  my  guklBy 
And  when  I  go  astray, 
Recall  my  feet  from  folly's  path^ 
To  Trisdom'a  better  way. 

3  Teadi  me  in  every  various  scene 

To  keep  my  end  in  sight ; 
And  while  I  tread  life's  mazy  track, 
Let  wisdom  guide  m^  right. 

4  That  heavenly  wisdom  from  above 

Abundantly  impart ; 
And  let  it  guard,  and  guide,  and  warm, 
And  penetrate  my  heart ; 

6  Till  it  shall  lead  me  to  thyself, 
Fountain  of  bliss  and  love ! 
And  all  my  darkness  be  dispersed 
In  endless  light  above. 

»7».       L.  M.       Weslky's  Cou. 
Christian  Wisdom, 

1  Happy  the  man,  who  finds  the  grace. 
The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race. 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above, 
The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

3  Wisdom  divine  !  who  tells  the  price 
Of  wisdom's  costly  merchandise  1 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer, 
And  gold  is  dross,  compared  to  her. 

3  Her  hands  are  filled  with  length  of  days, 
True  riches,  and  impiortal  praise ; 
Riches  of  Christ,  on  all  bestowed, 
And  honor  that  descends  from  God. 
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4  To  purest  joys  she  all  invites, 
Chaste,  holy,  innocent  delights : 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  flowery  paUis  are  peace. 

6  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains ; 
Thrice  happy,  who  his  gnest  retains ; 
He  owns,  and  shall  forever  own, 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  Heaven  are  oneii 

380*       C.  M.       Scotch  Paraphrases. 
The  Ways  of  Wisdom, 

1  O  HAPPY  is  the  man  who  hears 

Instruction's  faithful  voice ; 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice  ! 

2  Wisdom  has  treasures  greater  far 

Than  east  or  west  unfold; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  is  the  gain  of  gold. 

3  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 

A  length  of  happy  years ; 
And  in  her  left,  the  prize  of  fame 
And  honor  bright  appears. 

4  She  guides  the  young,  with  innocencd| 

In  pleasure's  path  to  tread ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

5  According  as  her  labors  rise, 

So  her  rewards  increase ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantnes8| 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 
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381.  L.  M.  Henry  Moou. 

Wufiom  and  Virtue  toughtfrem  CM, 

1  Supreme  and  universal  light ! 
Fountaia  of  reason !  judge  of  right ! 
Parent  of  good !  whose  blessings  flow 
On  all  above,  and  all  below : 

2  Assist  us,  Lord  I  to  act,  to  be, 
What  nature  and  thy  laws  decree, 
Worthy  that  intellectual  flame, 
Which  from  thy  breathing  spirit  came. 

3  Our  moral  freedom  to  maintain,    ' 
Bid  passion  serve,  and  reason  reign, 
Self-poised  and  independent  still 
On  this  world's  varying  good  or  ill. 

4  No  slave  to  profit,  shame,  or  fear, 
O  may  our  steadfast  bosoms  bear 

The  stamp  of  heaven,  an  upright  heart| 
Above  the  mean  disguise  of  art ! 

6  May  our  expanded  souls  disclaim 
The  narrow  view,  the  selfish  aim ; 
But  with  a  Christian  zeal  embrace 
Whatever  is  friendly  to  our  race. 

6  O  Father !  grace  and  virtue  grant ; 
No  more  we  wish,  no  more  we  want : 
To  know,  to  serve  thee,  and  to  love, 
Is  peace  below, — ^is  bliss  above. 
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383.  S.  M.  C.  WnuEr* 

Watching  f  Prayer,  and  Penevermice, 

1  A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, — 
A  God  to  glorify  ; 

A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky  ; 

To  serve  the  present  age. 

My  calling  to  fulfil : 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 

To  do  my  Master's  will ! 

2  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live; 

And,  O  !  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare 

The  strict  account  to  give. 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely ; 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forsaken  die. 


383.  CM.  C.  Weslby. 

Watchfulness* 

1  I  WANT  a  principle  within 

Of  jealous,  godly  fear ; 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 
A  pain  to  find  it  near. 

2  I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire ; 
To  catch  the  wandering  of  my  will, 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 
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3  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part, 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 
The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart, 
The  tender  conscience  give. 

4  Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

O  God,  my  conscience  make ! 
Awake  my  soul,  when  sin  is  nigh. 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 


384.  S.  M.         Weslet'sCol. 

Far  Christian  Principles, 

1  My  God,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
On  thee  I  cast  my  care, 

With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 

Give  me  on  thee  to  wait. 

Till  I  can  all  things  do ; 
On  thee,  almighty  to  create. 

Almighty  to  renew. 

2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 
A  self-renouncing  will, 

That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill ; 

A  soul  inured  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief  and  loss. 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain 

The  consecrated  cross. 

3  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick  discerning  eye. 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 
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A  spirit  still  prepared, 
And  armed  with  jealous  cai6| 
ForeTer  standing  on  its  guard, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4    I  want  a  tme  regard, 

A  siiigi6)  cN^eady  aim, 
Unmov^  by  threatening  or  rewasd, 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name } 

A  zealous,  just  concern 

For  thine  immortal  praise ; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learQ, 

And  glorify  thy  grace. 

6    I  rest  upon  thy  word ; 

The  promise  is  for  me : 
My  8Uc6or  and  salvation,  Lord, 

^lall  surely  come  from  thee : 

But  let  me  «still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 


98ff.  CM.  DODORIOOK. 

Oiristian  Watchfulness. 

1  Awake,  my  drowsy  soul,  awake. 
And  view  the  threatening  scene : 
Legions  of  foes  encamp  around. 
And  treachery  lurks  within. 

8  'T  is  not  this  mortal  life  aloind 
These  enemies  assail ; 
How  canst  thou  hope  for  futiure 
If  their  attemjits  prevail  ? 
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3  Then  to  the  woik  of  God  awake — 

Behold  tfty  Master  near — 
The  various,  arduous  task  pursue 
With  vigor,  and  with  fear. 

4  The  awful  register  goes  on, 

The  account  wUl  surely  come; 
And  opening  day,  or  closing  nig^t 
May  hear  me  to  my  doom. 

6  Tremendous  thought !  how  deep  it  strikes; 
Yet  like  a  dream  it  flies, 
Till  God's  own  voice  the  slumbers  chase 
From  these  deluded  eyes. 

980*  S.  M.         DoDSJUDes. 

CkrUam  AeHniy  mid  WatehfiUMtt. 

1  Tb  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  his  office  wait, 

Observant  of  his  heavenly  word, 
.    And  watchful  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame : 

Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  his  si^t. 
For  awful  is  his  nama 

3  Watch !  't  is  your  Lord's  command ; 
And  while  we  speak,  he 's  near : 

Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O  happy  servant  he, 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
An^  be  with  honor  crowned. 
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987.         C.  p.  M.        Henry  Mooai. 
The  Charms  of  Virtue  imperishable. 

1  All  earthly  charms,  however  dear, 
Howe'er  they  please  the  eye  or  ear, 

Will  quickly  fade  and  fly ; 
Of  earthly  glory  faint  the  blaze, 
And  soon  the  transitory  rays 

In  endless  darkness  die. 

2  The  nobler  beauties  of  the  just 
Shall  never  moulder  in  the  dust, 

Or  know  a  sad  decay  ; 
Their  honors  time  and  death  defy, 
And  round  the  throne  of  heaven  on  high 

Beam  everlasting  day. 


988.  C.  M.  J.  Newton. 

Drust  of  the  Wicked  and  Righteous  compand.  . 

1  As  parched  in  the  barreu  sands, 

Beneath  a  biuning  sky, 
The  worthless  bramble  withering  standSi 
And  only  grows  to  die : 

2  Such  is  the  sinner's  awful  case, 

Who  makes  the  world  his  trust, 
And  dares  his  confidence  to  place 
In  vanity  and  dust. 

3  A  secret  curse  destroys  his  root, 

And  dries  his  moisture  up ; 
He  lives  awhile,  but  bears  no  firuit, 
Then  dies  without  a  hope. 
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4  But  happy  he  whose  hopes  depend 
Upon  the  Lord  alone ; 
The  soul  that  trusts  in  such  a  friend 
Can  ne'er  be  overthrown. 

6  So  thrives  and  blooms  the  tree,  whose  roots 
By  constant  streams  are  fed  : 
Arrayed  in  green,  and  rich  in  fruits, 
It  rears  its  branching  head. 

6  It  thrives,  though  rain  should  be  denied, 
And  drought  around  prevail ; 
'T  is  planted  by  a  river  side, 
Whose  waters  cannot  fail. 


989.        L.  M.        Sir  Henry  Wottom. 
An  independent  and  happy  Idfe, 

1  How  happy  is  he  born  or  taught, 
Who  serveth  not  another's  wUl ; 
Whose  armor  is  his  honest  thought. 
And  simple  truth  his  highest  skill : 

2  Whose  passions  not  his  masters  are ; 
Whose  soul  is  still  prepared  for  death ; 
Not  tied  unto  the  world  with  care 

Of  prince's  ear  or  vulgar  breath : 

3  Who  God  doth  late  and  early  pray 
More  of  his  grace  than  goods  to  lend. 
And  walks  with  man,  from  day  to  day. 
As  with  a  brother  and  a  friend. 

4  This  man  is  freed  from  servile  bands 
Of  hope  to  rise,  or  fear  to  fall ; 
Lord  of  himself,  though  not  of  lands. 
And  having  nothing,  yet  hath  all. 
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C.   M.  TaTB  &  BSADT. 

Happiness  of  a  HoJy  L^e.    Pt.  119. 

1  How  blest  are  they  who  always  keep 
The  pure  and  perfect  way ! 
Who  never  from  the  sacred  paths 
Of  God's  commandments  stray. 

2.  Thrice  blest !  who  to  his  righteous  laws 
Have  still  obedient  been ; 
And  have  with  fervent,  humble  zeaJ 
His  favor  sought  to  win. 

3  Thou  strictly  hast  enjoined  us,  Lord, 

To  learn  thy  sacred  will, 
And  all  our  diligence  employ 
Thy  statutes  to  fulfiL 

4  O  then  that  thy  most  holy  will 

Might  o'er  my  ways  preside, 
And  I  the  course  of  all  my  life 
By  thy  direction  guide ! 

6  Then  with  assurance  should  I  walk, 
From  all  confusion  free, 
Convinced  with  joy  that  all  my  ways 
With  thy  commands  agree. 


991.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Pleasures  of  a  good  Consdence, 

1  Lord,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 
Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardoned  sin ! 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea, 
Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  within. 
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2  The  day  glides  sweetly  o'er  their  heads,' 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 

And  soft  and  silent  as  the  shades, 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  Quick  as  their  thoughts  their  joys  come  on, 
But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away ! 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  th'  heavenly  hills, 
Where  groves  of  livings  pleasures  grow ! 
And  longing  hopes,  and  cheerful  smiles 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow. 


999.        C.  M.        Tatk&Bbadt. 
The  Oood  happy,  the  Wicked  miserable.    Pb.  1. 

1  How  blest  is  he,  who  ne'er  consents 

By  ill  advice  to  walk ; 
Nor  stands  in  sinners'  ways,  nor  sits 
Where  men  profanely  talk : 

2  But  makes  the  perfect  law  of  God 

His  business  and  delight ; 
Devoutly  reads  therein  by  day, 
And  meditates  by  night. 

3  Like  some  fair  tree,  which^  fed  by  streams. 

With  timely  fruit  does  bend. 
He  still  shall  flourish,  and  success 
All  his  designs  attend. 

4  Ungodly  men,  and  their  attempts, 

No  lasting  root  shall  find ; 
Untimely  blasted,  and  dispersed. 
Like  chafi"  before  the  wind. 
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6  For  God  approves  the  just  man's  ways ; 
To  happiiM6s  they  tend ; 
But  sinners,  and  the  paths  they  tread, 
Shall  both  in  ruin  end. 


398.  C.  M.  TiTB  U  Braot. 

Ouxracter  of  a  Good  Man,    Pi.  15. 

1  Lord,  who 's  the  happy  man,  that  may 

To  thy  blest  courts  repair ; 
Not  strangerlike,  te  visit  them, 
But  to  inhabit  there? 

2  'T  is  he,  whose  every  thought  and  deed 

By  rules  of  virtue  moves ; 
Whose  generous  tongue  disdains  to  speak 
The  thing  his  heart  disproves : 

3  Who  never  did  a  slander  forge, 

His  neighbor's  fame  to  wound, 
Nor  hearken  to  a  false  report, 
By  malice  whispered  round : 

4  Who  vice,  in  all  its  pomp  and  power. 

Can  treat  with  just  neglect; 
And  piety,  though  clothed  in  rags, 
Religiously  respect : 

6  Who  to  his  plighted  vows  and  trust 
Has  ever  firmly  stood ; 
And  though  he  promise  to  his  loss^ 
He  makes  his  promise  good. 

6  The  man  who  by  this  steady  course 
Has  happiness  ensured, 
When  earth's  foundations  shake,  shall  stand. 
By  Providence  secured. 
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Tht  €hbd  Mm  htesied  of  0»d.    f%.  til. 

1  Who  shall  tow'rd  thy  chosen  seat 
Turn  in  glad  approach  his  feet? 
Who,  great  Gk>a,  a  welcome  goesi, 
On  thy  hallowed  mountain  rest"} 

2  He  whose  heart  thy  love  has  warmed; 
He  whose  will,  to  thine  conformdd^ 
Bids  Us  life  unsullied  run ; 

He  whose  word  and  thought  aie  on^ 

3  He  who  ne'er  with  cruel  aim 
Seeks  to  wound  an  honest  fame^ 
Nor  with  gloomy  joy  possessed 
Can  a  brother's  peace  molest 

4  Who,  from  servile  terror  free, 
Spurns  at  those  who  spurn  at  thee, 
And  \p  each  who  thee  obeys 
Love  and  lowliest  reverence  pays. 

5  YHiat  he  swears,  with  steadfast  will 
To  his  loss  he  shall  fulfil ; 

Nor  can  bribes  his  sentence  guide 
'Gainst  the  guiltless  to  decide. 

6  He  who  thus,  with  heart  unstained. 
Treads  the  path  by  thee  ordained, 
He,  great  God,  shall  own  thy  c«re, 
And  thy  constant  blessing  shaia^ 
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309.       C.  M.       Watw. 

QuaUficattons  of  a  Christian,    Ps.  15. 

1  Who  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hill, 

O  God  of  holiness  ? 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  throne  of  grace  1 

2  The  man  that  walks  in  pious  ways, 

And  works  with  righteous  hands, 
That  trusts  his  Maker's  promises. 
And  follows  his  commands. 

3  He  speaks  the  meaning  of  his  heart, 

Nor  slanders  with  his  tongue ; 
Will  scarce  believe  an  ill  report, 
Nor  do  his  neighbor  wrong. 

4  The  wealthy  sinner  he  contemns. 

Loves  all  that  fear  the  Lord; 
And  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  swears, 
Still  he  performs  his  word. 

6  His  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe, 
And  never  gripe  the  poor : 
This  man  shall  dwell  with  God  on  earth. 
And  find  his  heaven  secure. 


399*  L.    M.  MONTGOMXRT. 

Secwity  and  Happiness  of  the  Righteout,    Ps.  S4. 

1  The  earth  is  thine,  Jehovah ;  thine 
Its  peopled  realms  and  wealthy  stores ; 
Built  on  the  floods  by  power  divine, 
The  waves  are  ramparts  to  the  shores. 
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8  But  who  shall  reach  thy  holy  place, 
Or  whO)  O  Lord,  ascend  thy  hiU  I 
The  pure  in  heart  shall  see  thy  face. 
The  perfect  man  that  doth  thy  will. 

3  He  who  to  bribes  hath  closed  his  hand, 
To  idols  never  bent  the  knee, 
Nor  sworn  in  falsehood, — he  shall  stand 
Redeemed,  and  owned,  and  kept  by  thee. 


997.  C  M.  Tate  &  Bradt. 

2^  Man  whom  God  approvei,    Ps.  24. 

1  Tms  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's ; 

The  Lord's  her  fulness  is ; 
The  world,  and  all  that  dwell  thetebki 
By  sovereign  right  are  his. 

2  But  for  himself,  this  Lord  of  all 

One  chosen  seat  designed : 

O  who  shall  to  that  sacred  hill 

Deserved  admittance  find  ? 

3  The  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  pme, 

Whose  thoughts  from  pride  are  free; 
Who  honest  poverty  prefers 
To  gainful  perjury. 

4  This,  this  is  he,  on  whom  the  Lord 

Shall  shower  his  blessings  down ; 
Whom  God  his  Saviour  shall  vouchsafe 
With  righteousness  to  crown. 
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308*  G.   M.  D0DI>BID€tt. 

Walking  with  God, 

1  Thrice  happy  souls,  who,  born  from  heaveo 
While  yet  they  sojourn  here, 
Do  all  their  days  with  God  begin, 
And  spend  them  in  his  fear. 

8  'Midst  hourly  cares,  may  love  present 
Its  incense  to  thy  throne ; 
And  while  the  world  our  hands  employs^ 
Our  hearts  be  thine  alone. 

3  As  sanctified  to  noblest  ends^ 

Be  each  refreshment  sought ; 
And  by  each  various  providence 
Some  wise  instruction  brought. 

4  When  to  laborious  duties  called^ 

Or  by  temptations  tried, 
We'll  seek  the  shelter,  of  thy  wings, 
And  in  thy  strength  confide. 

6  As  different  scenes  of  life  arise, 
Our  grateful  hearts  would  be 
With  thee  amidst  the  social  baud^ 
In  solitude  with  thee. 

6  In  solid,  pure  delights  like  these. 
Let  all  our  days  be  past ; 
Nor  shall  we  then  impatient  wish 
Nor  shall  we  fear  the  last. 
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990*  L.    M.   61.  .     MoNTGOtfKRY. 

The  Christian  IsraeL 

1  Thus  far  on  life's  perplexing  path, 
Thus  far  thou,  Lord,  our  steps  hast  led, 
Snatched  from  the  world's  pursuing  wrath, . 
Unharmed  though  floods  o  erhung  our  head : 
Like  ransomed  Israel  on  the  shore, 

Here  then  we  pause,  look  back,  adore. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 
Like  all  our  fathers,  in  their  day, 
We  to  the  land  of  promise  go, 
Lord,  by  thine  own  appointed  way: 
Still  guide,  illumine,  cheer  our  flight, 
In  cloud  by  day,  in  fire  by  night. 

3  Protect  us  through  the  wilderness, 
•From  every  peril,  plague,  and  foe; 

With  bread  from  heaven  thy  people  blesSi 
And  living  streams  where'er  we  go ; 
Nor  let  our  rebel  hearts  repine, 
Or  follow  any  voice  but  thine. 

4  Thy  holy  law  to  us  proclaim. 
But  not  from  Sinai's  top  alone ; 
Hid  in  the  rock-cleft  be  thy  name,  , 
Thy  power  and  all  thy  goodness,  shown; 
And  may  we  never  bow  the  knee. 

Or  worship  any  God  but  thee. 

5  When  we  hitve  numbered  all  our  years. 
And  stand  at  length  on  Jordan's  brink, 
Though  the  flesh  fail  with  mortal  fears, 
O  let  not  then  the  spirit  sink ; 

But  strong  in  faith,  and  hope,  and  love, 
Plunge  through  the  stream,  to  rise  above  I 
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L.  M.  Mrs.  Stulb. 

RaohUion  and  Example. 

1  Ah  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vaiiit 
Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  sin ! 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustain; 

A  nobler  satisfaction  win.  * 

2  May  I  resolve,  with  all  my  heart, 
With  all  my  powers  to  serve  the  Lord; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart, 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

3  O  be  his  service  all  my  joy ! 
Around  let  my  example  shine. 
Till  others  love  the  blest  employ, 
And  join  in  labors  so  divine. 

4  O  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire. 

Nor,  wandering,  leave  his  sacred  ways ; 
Great  God !  accept  my  soul's  desire. 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise. 

901.  C.  M.  ExETXR  Col. 

Fortitude  founded  on  Godly  Fear. 

•  •• 

1  Blest  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord; 

His  well  established  mind, 

In  every  varying  scene  of  life. 

Shall  true  composure  find. 

2  Oft  through  the  deep  and  stormy  sen 

The  heavenly  footsteps  He ; 
But  on  a  glorious  world  beyond 
His  faith  can  fix  its  eye. . 
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3  Though  dark  his  present  prospect?  b^ 

And  sorrows  r;ound  him  dwell, 
Y^t  hope  can  whisper  to  the  ^oitl, 
That  all  shall  issue  well.  ' 

4  Pull  in  the  presence  of  his  God, 

Through  every  scene  he  goes. 
And,  fearing  him,  no  other  fea^ 
His  steadfast  bosom  knows. 


SIKS*  S.  M.  Moravian. 

7^e  Christian  encouraged, 

1  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
Hope  and  be  undismayed ; 

God  |iears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy  teaps; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Thirpygh  waves,  through  clouds  a];id  9tO|iiui| 
Hte  gently  clears  thy  way ; 

Wait  tlipu  his  time,  so  shall  the  night 
Soon  ead  in  joyous  day. 

3  He  everywhere  hath  rule, 
And  all  things  serve  his  might; 

His  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 
His  path  unsullied  light. 

4  Thou  comprehend'st  him  not ; 
Yet  earth  and  heaven  tell, 

Grod  sits  as  sovereign  on  the  throne; 
He  mleth  all  things  well. 

5  Thou  seest  our  weakness,  Lord, 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee : 

O,  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand. 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee ! 
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6    Let  us,  in  life  or  death, 
Boldly  thy  truth  declare; 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath| 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 


0«   M.  DoDDRlDCn. 

Christian  Ambition. 

1  Now  let  a  true  ambition  rise. 

And  ardor  fire  our  breast. 
To  reign  in  worlds  above  the  skies, 
In  heavenly  glories  drest 

2  Behold  Jehovah's  royal  hand  - 

A  radiant  crown  display, 
Whose  gems  with  vivid  lustre  shine, 
While  suns  and  stars  decay. 

3  Ye  hearts,  with  youthful  vigor  warm, 

The  glorious  prize  pursue ; 
Nor  shall  ye  want  the  goods  of  earth| 
While  heaven  is  kept  in  view. 

MML         L.  M.         KiLLT. 

Warning  against  Siothfidness. 

1  O  Israel,  to  thy  tents  repair  ! 
Why  thus  secure  on  hostile  ground? 
Thy  Lord  commands  thee  to  beware. 
For  many  foes  thy  camp  surround. 

2  O  sleep  not  thou,  as  others  do ; 
Awake,  be  vigilant,  be  brave ; 
The  coward  and  the  sluggard  too 
Must  wear  the  fetters  of  the  slave. 
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3  A  nobler  lot  is  cast  for  thee ; 

A  crown  awaits  thee  in  the  skies : 
With  such  a  hope  shall  Israel  flee, 
And  yield,  through  weariness,  the  prize  1 

4  No  •  let  a  careless  world  repose, 

And  slumber  on  through  Ufe's  short  day, 
While  Israel  to  the  conflict  goes, 
And  bears  the  glorious  prize  away. 

aOS.  CM.  J.  NiewTON. 

Christian  Perseverance 

1  Rejoice,  believer,  in  the  Lord, 

Who  makes  your  cause  his  own ; 
The  hope  that 's  built  upon  his  word 
Can  ne'er  be  overthrown. 

2  Though  many  foes  beset  your  road, 

And  feeble  is  your  arm. 
Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  harm. 

3  Weak  as  you  are,  you  shall  not  faint, 

Or,  fainting,  shall  not  die ; 
For  God,  the  strength  of  every  saint, 
Will  aid  you  from  on  high. 

4  Though  sometimes  unperceived  by  sense, 

Faith  sees  him  always  near, 
A  Guide,  a  Glory,  a  Defence ; 
Then  what  have  you  to  fear? 

6  As  surely  as  Christ  overcame. 
And  triumphed  once  for  you; 
So  surely  you  that  love  his  name, 
Shall  triumph  in  him  too. 
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906.  L.   M*  DoDDRIWri^ 

faith  Encfntraged. 

1  Sing  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims 
His  rarious  and  his  saving  names ; 

O  may  they  not  be  heard  alone, 
But  by  onr  sure  experience  known ! 

2  Let  great  Jehoyah  be  adored, 
The  eternal,  all-sufficient  Lord ; 

He,  through  the  world,  Most  High  confessed. 
By  whom  't  was  formed,  and  is  possessed. 

3  Awake,  our  noblest  powers,  to  bless 
The  God  of  Abraham,  God  of  peace; 
Now  by  a  dearer  title  known, 
Patheif  atid  God  of  CSirist  his  Sott. 

4  Through  efery  age,  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  his  servants'  prayer; 
Nor  can  one  humble  soul  complain 
That  it  hath  sought  its  God  in  vain. 

B  What  linbelieving  heart  shall  dare 
In  whispers  to  suggest  a  fear^ 
While  still  he  owns  his  ancient  name, 
The  same  his  power,  his  love  the  samet 

6  To  thee  our  sou?s  in  faith  arise ; 
To  thee  we  lift  expecting  eyes ; 
And  boldly  through  the  desert  tread. 
For  God  will  guard  where  God  shall  lead 
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S07*  CM.  Bbddomi 

''Fear  Not:' 

1  Ye  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  fears. 

Be  mercy  all  your  theme ; 
Mercy,  which  like  a  river  flows, 
In  one  perpetual  stream. 

2  Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell ; 

Ood  will  those  powers  restrain ; 
His  arm  shall  all  their  rage  repel, 
And  make  their  efforts  vain. 

3  Fear  not  the  want  of  outward  good : 

For  his  he  will  provide ; 
Grant  them  supplies  of  daily  food, 
And  give  them  heaven  beside. 

4  Fear  not  that  he  will  e'er  forsake, 

Or  leave  his  work  undone ; 
He 's  faithful  to  his  promises, 
And  faithful  to  his  Son. 


a08.  C.  M.  BBDDom. 

SincerUy  and  Self-ExaminaHan. 

1  Am  I  ah  Israelite  indeed, 

Without  a  false  disguise  1 
Have  I  renounced  my  sins,  and  left 
My  refuges  of  lies  ? 

2  Say,  does  my  heart  unchanged  remain 

Or  is  it  formed  anew  ? 
What  is  the  rule  by  which  I  walk. 
The  object  I  pursue? 
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3  Cause  me,  O  Ood  of  truth  and  grace, 
My  real  state  to  kno\r ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  set  me  right ! 
If  right,  preserve  me  so ! 


aoo.      c.  M.       watt». 

Sincerity  and  Hi/potrhnf^ 

1  God  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise^ 

He  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  crieS| 
And  leave  our  isouls  behind< 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honor  can  appear ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  knoWn 
Through  the  disguise  they  wean 

3  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies, 

Their  bending  knees  the  groirad ; 
But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice 
Where  not  the  heart  is  fouild. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways, 

And  make  my  soiil  sihcere; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  find  acceptance  thete. 

910.  L.  M.  Hbmrt  Moorjk. 

For  Steadiness  ofPrintifh. 

1  AMmsT  a  world  of  hopes  and  fears^ 
A  wild  of  cares,  and  toils,  and  tears, 
Where  foes  alatm  arid  dangers  threat^ 
And  pleasures  kill,  and  glories  cheat : 
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2  Sbfid  down,  O  Lord !  a  heavenly  ray 
To  gaide  m^  in  the  doubtful  way; 
And  o'er  me  hold  thy  shield  of  power, 
To  guard  me  in  the  dangerous  hour. 

3  Teach  me  the  flattering  paths  to  shun, 
In  which  the  thoughtless  many  run, 
Who  for  a  shade  the  substance  miss, 
And  grasp  their  ruin  in  their  bliss. 

4  May  neVer  pleasure,  wealth  or  pride, 
Allure  my  wandering  soul  aside ; 
But  through  this  maze  of  mortal  ill, 
Safe  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill. 

Sll*  L.  M.  Scott. 

1  ALL-sEt»r0  God !  'tis  thine  to  know 
The  springs  whence  wrong  opinions  flow; 
To  judge  from  principles  within, 
When  irailty  errs,  and  when  we  sin. 

9*  Who  among  men,  great  Lord  of  all, 
Thy  servant  to  his  bar  shall  call? 
Judge  him,  for  modes  of  faith,  thy  foe. 
And  doom  him  to  the  realms  of  woe? 

3  Who  with  another's  eye  can  read? 
Or  worship  by  another's  creed? 
Trusting  thy  grace,  we  form  wtt  own. 
And  bow  to  thy  commands  alone. 

4  If  wrong,  correct ;  accept,  if  right ; 
While  faithful,  we  improve  our  light, 
Condemning  none,  byt  zealous  still 
To  learn  and  follow  all  thy  will. 
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S19.  CM.  NnOBAM. 

ModenUion, 

1  Happy  the  man,  whose  cautious  steps 

Still  keep  the  golden  mean ; 
Whose  life,  by  wisdom's  rules  well  formed, 
Declares  a  conscience  clean. 

2  What  blessings  bounteous  Heaven  bestows. 

He  takes  with  thankful  heart; 
With  temperance  he  both  eats  and  drinks, 
And  gives  the  poor  a  part. 

3  To  sect  or  party  his  large  soul 

Disdains  to  be  confined; 
The  good  he  loves  of  every  name, 
And  prays  for  all  mankind. 

4  His  business  is  to  keep  his  heart; 

Each  passion  to  control ; 
Nobly  ambitious  well  to  rule 
The  empire  of  his  soul. 

6  Not  on  the  world  his  heart  is  set, 
His  treasure  is  above ; 
Nothing  beneath  the  sovereign  good 
Can  claim  his  highest  love. 


SIS.  S.  M.  Watts. 

The  Bkssmg  of  Peace.    Pb.  183. 

I     Blest  are  the  sons  of  peace, 

Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 
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2  Blest  is  the  pious  house, 
Where  «eal  and- friendship  m§€t] 

Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows, 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus,i  when  on  Aaron's  head 
They  poured  the  rich  perfume, 

The  oil  through  all  his  raiment  spread, 
And  pleasure  filled  the  room. 

4  Tims  on  the  heavenly  hills 
The  saints  are  blest  above, 

Where  joy,  like  morning  dew,  distils, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

814.  H.    M.  MONTOOICSRT'* 

ITie  Blessing  of  Peace.    Pis.  133. 

1  How  beautiful  the  sight 
Of  brethren  who  agree 
In  friendship  to  unite. 
And  bonds  of  charity ; 

'T  is  like  the  precious  ointment.  Shed 
O'er  all  his  robes,  from  Aaron's  head. 

2  'T  is  like  the  dews  that  fill 
The  cups  of  Hermon's  flowers ; 
Or  Zion's  fruitful  hill, 

Bright  with  the  drops  of  i^howers ; 
When  mingling  odors  breathe  around, 
And  glofy  rests  on  all  the  ground. 

3  For  there  the  Lord  commands 
Blessings,  a  boundless  store, 
From  his  unsparing  hands, 
Yea,  life  for  evermore. 

Thrice  happy  they,  who  meet  above, 
To  spend  eternity  in  love. 
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315.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Love  to  God  and  our  Neighbor, 

1  Thus  saith  the  first,  the  great  command, 
''  Let  all  thy  inward  powers  unite 

To  love  thy  Maker  and  thy  God 
With*  utmost  vigor  and  delight 

2  "  Then  shall  thy  neighbor  next  in  place 
Share  thine  affections  and  esteem ; 
And  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself 
Measure  and  rule  thy  love  to  him." 

3  This  is  the  s^ise  that  Moses  spoke ; 
This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove; 
For  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke, 

And  the  whole  law 's  fulfilled  by  love. 

4  But,  oh,  how  base  our  passions  are ! 
How  cold  our  charity  and  zeal ! 
Lord,  fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  fire, 
Or  we  shall  ne'er  perform  thy  will. 

316.  S.  M.  Beddomk. 

Oiristian  Unity, 

1  Let  party  names  no  more 

The  Christian  world  o'erspread ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance. 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned 
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8    Let  envy  and  ill  will 
Be  banished  far  away; 
Those  should  in  holy  friendship  dwell, 
Who  the  same  Lord  obey. 

4    Thus  will  the  church  below 
Resemble  that  above; 
Where  streams  of  pleasure  always  flow, 
And  every  heart  is  love. 

S17«  CM.  MOKTOOMKBT. 

Unity  of  the  Spirit  in  the  Bond  of  Peace. 

1  The  glorious  universe  around, 

The  heavens  with  all  their  train, 
Sun,  moon  and  stars,  are  firmly  bound 
In  one  mysterious  chain. 

2  The  earth,  the  ocean,  and  the  sky 

To  form  one  world  agree ; 
Where  all  that  walk,  or  swim,  or  fly, 
Compose  one  family. 

3  God  in  creation  thus  displays 

His  wisdom  and  his  might. 
While  all  his  works  with  all  his  wajrs 
Harmoniously  unite. 

4  In  one  fraternal  bond  of  love, 

One  fellowship  of  mind. 
The  saints  below  and  saints  above 
Their  bliss  and  glory  find. 

6  Here,  in  their  house  of  pilgrimage, 
Thy  statutes  are  their  song ; 
There,  through  one  bright,  eternal  age 
Thy  praises  they  prolong. 
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6  Lord,  may  our  unioB  fojm  a  p^xt 
Of  that  thrice  happy  vhol^ ; 
Derire  its  pulse  from  thee  the  heart, 
Its  Ufe  from  thee  the  soul. 


S18.  C.  M.         Watw. 

Hidden  JLife  of  the  Christian. 

1  O  HAPPY  soul,  that  lives  on  high, 

While  men  lie  grovelling  here  ! 
His  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  sky, 
And  faith  forbids  his  fear. 

2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stii^i 

While  grace  and  joy  combine 
To  form  a  life,  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

3  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God ; 

His  God  in  secret  sees ; 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad, 
He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen, 

Beyond  this  world  and  time ; 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  been. 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 

6  He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne 
To  raise  his  honors  here : 
Content  and  pleased  to  live  unknown^ 
Till  Christ  his  life  appear. 
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319*  S.   M.  DODDRIDOB. 

Communion  vnth  God  and  Christ* 

1  Our  heavenly  Father  calls, 
And  Christ  invites  us  near; 

With  both  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet. 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  my  griefs ; 
He  pardons  every  day ; 

Almighty  to  protect  my  sotd, 
And  wise  to  guide  my  way. 

3  Jesus,  my  living  head, 

I  bless  thy  faithful  care ; 
Mine  advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  my  forerunner  there. 

4  Here  fix,  my  roving  heart, 
Here  wait,  my  warmest  love. 

Till  the  communion  be  complete 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 


C.  M.  J.  Newton. 

Confidence  in  God, 

1  O  HAPPY  they  who  know  the  Lord, 

With  whom  he  deigns  to  dwell ; 
He  feeds  and  cheers  them  by  his  wotd, 
His  arm  supports  them  well. 

2  To  them,  in  each  distressing  hour. 

His  throne  of  grace  is  near ; 
And  when  they  plead  his  love  and  powei| 
He  stands  engaged  to  hear. 
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3  He  helped  his  saints  m  ancient  days 

Who  trusted  in  his  name; 
And  we  can  witness  to  his  praise. 
His  love  is  still  the  same. 

4  His  presence  sweetens  all  our  cares. 

And  makes  our  burdens  light ; 

A  word  from  him  dispels  our  fears, 

And  gilds  the  gloom  of  night 

6  Lord,  we  expect  to  suffer  here, 
Nor  would  we  dare  repine ; 
But  give  us  still  to  find  thee  near, 
And  own  us  still  for  thine. 

6  Let  us  enjoy  and  highly  prize 
The  tokens  of  thy  love^ 
Till  thou  shalt  bid  our  spirits  rise 
To  worship  thee  above. 


391.  L.  M.  J.  Newton. 

Contentment  and  Thist  in  God. 

1  Be  still,  my  heart !  these  anxious  cares 
To  thee  are  burdens,  thorns  and  snares; 
They  cast  dishonor  on  thy  Lord, 

And  contradict  his  gracious  word. 

2  Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus  far, 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  fear  1 
How  canst  thou  want  if  he  provide, 

Or  lose  thy  way  with  such  a  guide? 

3  Did  ever  trouble  yet  befall, 
And  he  refuse  to  hear  thy  call  ? 
And  has  he  not  his  promise  past, 
That  thou  shalt  overcome  at  last  ? 
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4  He  who  has  helped  me  hitherto, 
Will  help  me  all  my  journey  through, 
And  give  me  daily  cause  to  raise 
New  trophies  to  his  endless  praisa 

6  Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road, 
It  leads  thee  home  apace  to  God ; 
Then  count  thy  present  trial  small, 
For  heaven  will  make  amends  for  all. 


L.  M.        Watw. 

Holiness  and  Grace. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God, 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied. 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  temperance,  truth  and  love, 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 
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S*   M*  COWFBR. 

Dependence  en  God, 

1  To  keep  the  lamp  alive, 
With  oil  we  fill  the  bowl ; 

'T  is  water  makes  the  willow  thrire, 
And  grace  that  feeds  the  soul. 

2  The  Lord's  unsparing  hand 
Supplies  the  living  stream; 

It  is  not  at  our  own  command, 
But  still  derived  from  him. 

3  Man's  wisdom  is  to  seek 
His  strength  in  God  alone ; 

And  even  an  angel  would  be  weak. 
Who  trusted  in  his  own. 

4  Retreat  beneath  his  wings, 
And  in  his  grace  confide ; 

This  more  exalts  the  King  of  kings, 
Than  all  your  works  beiside. 

5  In  God  is  all  our  store, 
Grace  issues  from  his  throne ; 

Whoever  says,  "  I  want  no  more," 
Confesses  he  has  none. 


334.        C.  M.        Tate  &  Brady. 
Happiness  of  Trusting  in  God,    Ps.  33. 

'Tis  God,  who  those  that  trust  in  him 

Beholds  with  gracious  eyes ; 
He  frees  their  soul  from  death,  their  want 

In  time  of  dearth  supplies. 
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2  How  happy  then  are  they,  to  whom 

The  Lord  for  God  is  known ! 
Whom  he,  from  all  the  world  besides, 
Has  chosen  for  his  own. 

3  Our  souls  on* God  with  patience  wait; 

Our  help  and  shield  is  he : 
Then,  Lord,  still  let  our  hearts  rejoice, 
Because  we  trust  in  thee. 

4  The  riches  of  thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Do  thou  to  us  extend ; 
Smce  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wish. 
On  thee  alone  depend. 

a2S.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Love  to  God. 

1  Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 

Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge — alas !  'tis  all  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

4  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode. 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away 
To  see  our  gracious  God. 
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Holiness  to  the  Lord. 

1  Holy  and  reverend  is  the  name 

Of  our  eternal  King ; . 
Thrice  holy  Lord,  the  angels  cry  • 
Thrice  holy,  let  us  sing. 

2  Holy  is  he  in  all  his  works, 

And  truth  is  his  delight ; 
But  sinners  and  their  wicked  ways 
Shall  perish  from  bis  sight 

3  The  deepest  reverence  of  the  mind 

Pay,  O  my  soul,  to  God ; 
Lift  with  thy  hands  a  holy  heart 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

4  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name, 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach ; 
A  broken  heart  shall  please  him  more 
Than  the  best  forms  of  speech. 

6  Thou  holy  God !  preserve  my  soul 
From  all  pollution  free; 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  delight, 
And  they  thy  face  shall  see. 


937.         L.  M.         J.  RosooE. 

Entire  Trust  in  God, 

How  rich  the  blessings,  O  my  God, 
Which  teach  this  grateful  heart  to  glow; 
How  kindly  poured,  and  free  bestc  wed, 
The  rivers  of  thy  mercy  flow ! 
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2  How  calmly  rolls  the  sea  of  life ; 
Seeure  ia  thine  iounortur  trust, 

The  soul  ha9  bushed  her  secret  strife. 
Nor  longer  shudders  at  the  dust. 

3  Though  sorrow's  cloud  awhile  o'ercast 
The  dawn  of  earthly  hope  and  joy, 
She  knows  that  it  must  soon  be  past. 
And  will  unveil  eternity. 

4  Then  virtue's  humble  toil  and  prayer 
Shall  stand  acknowledged  at  thy  throne, 
Triumfdiant  over  earthly  care ; 

And  the  bleat  record  thou  wilt  own. 


338«  L*  M*         PfiDSRipfis. 

Service  of  God, 

1  My  gracious  God,  I  own  thy  right 
To  every  service  I  can  pay; 

And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  thy  dictates,  and  obey. 

2  What  is  my  being  but  for  thee, 
Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end  ? 
Thy  ever-smiling  face  to  see, 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  friend  ? 

3  Thy  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless. 
When  youthful  vigor  is  no  more; 
And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
Thy  love  bath  animating  power 
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399.  L.  M.  NoMvm 

Thist  and  Submission. 

1  My  God,  I  thank  thee !  may  no  thought 
E*er  deem  thy  chastisements  severe; 
But  may  this  heart,  by  sorrow  taught, 
Calm  each  wild  wish,  each  idle  fear. 

S  Thy  mercy  bids  all  nature  bloom ; 
The  sun  shines  bright,  and  man  is  gay ; 
Thine  equal  mercy  spreads  the  gloom, 
That  darkens  o'er  his  little  day. 

3  Pull  many  a  throb  of  grief  and  pain 
Thy  frail  and  erring  child  must  know : 
But  not  one  prayer  is  breathed  in  vain, 
Nor  does  one  tear  unheeded  flow* 

4  Thy  various  messengers  employ ; 
Thy  purposes  of  love  fulfil ; 

And,  'mid  the  wreck  of  human  joy, 
Let  kneeling  faith  adore  thy  will. 


L.  M.  Watts. 

Retirement  and  Meditation, 

1  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee : 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  eartn. 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 
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3  OiiU  use  away  from  (Ledi  and  sense : 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence : 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  eai^th,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn, 
Let  noise  ^d  vanity  be  gone : 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind, 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

381.     C.  M,     CowpuB. 

ReUgious  Retirement. 

1  Fab  from  the  world,  O  Lord !  I  flee, 

From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  sin  is  waging  stiM 
Its  most  successfuji  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  spirit  touch  the  soul,  . 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  with  her  God. 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours 

Her  solitary  lays ; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song. 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

6  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 
Sweet  source  of  light  divine, 
And  all  harmonious  names  in  one, 
My  Father — ^thou  art  mine ! 
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6  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  loire, 
A  boundless,  endless  store, 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 


333*  CM.  Doddridge. 

He  that  hath  the  Son  hath  Life, 

1  O  HAPPY  Christian,  who  can  boast 

"  The  Son  of  God  is  mine ! " 
Happy,  though  humbled  in  the  dust, 
Rich  in  this  gift  divine. 

2  He  lives  the  life  of  heaven  below, 

And  shall  forever  live; 
Eternal  streams  from  Christ  shall  flow, 
And  endless  vigor  give. 

3  That  life  we  ask  with  bended  knee. 

Nor  will  the  Lord  deny ; 
Nor  will  celestial  mercy  see 
Its  humble  suppliants  die. 

4  That  life  obtained,  for  praise  alone 

We  wish  continued  breath ; 
And,  taught  by  blest  experience,  own 
That  praise  can  live  in  death. 


333*  S.  M.  Anonymous 

The  Blessing  of  Meekness, 

I     *^  Blest  are  the  meek,''  he  said, 
Whose  doctrine  is  divine; 
The  humble-minded  earth  possess, 
And  bright  in  heaven  will  shine. 
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2  While  here  on  earth  they  stay, 
Calm  peace  with  them  shall  dwell ; 

And  cheerful  hope  and  heavenly  joy 
Beyond  what  tongue  can  tell. 

3  The  God  of  peace  is  theirs ; 
They  own  his  gracious  sway; 

And  yielding  all  their  wills  to  him, 
His  sovereign  laws  obey. 

4  No  angry  passions  move, 
No  envy  fires  the  breast ; 

The  prospect  of  eternal  peace 
Bids  every  trouble  rest. 

6    O  gracious  Father,  grant 
That  we  this  influence  feel, 
That  all  we  hope,  or  wish,  may  be 
Subjected  to  thy  will. 

834.  S.    M.  DODDRIDOE. 

Ornament  of  a  meek  and  quiet  Spirit, 

1  How  glorious,  Lord,  art  thou ! 
How  bright  thy  splendors  shine ! 

Whose  rays,  reflected,  gild  thy  saints 
With  ornaments  divine. 

2  With  lowliness  and  love, 
Wisdom  and  courage  meet ; 

ITie  grateful  heart,  the  cheerful  eye, 
How  reverend  and  how  sweet ! 

3  In  beauties  such  as  these, 
Thy  children  now  are  drest ; 

But  brighter  habits  shall  they  wear 
In  regions  of  the  blest. 
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SSff.        C.  M.        Wato. 

HumiUty  and  Submissitm.    Ps.  131. 

1  Is  there  ambition  in  my  heart? 

Search,  gracious  God,  and  see ; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  still| 

And  all  my  carriage  mild ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

3  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind, 

Shall  have  a  large  reward : 
Lei  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 


L.  M.        Spirit  of  the  Psalus. 
Meekness  and  Lowliness  of  Heart.    Ps.  131. 

1  "  Oh  learn  of  me,"  the  Saviour  cried, 
"  Oh  learn  of  me,  ye  sons  of  pride ; 
For  I  am  lowly,  humble,  meek, 

No  haughty  looks  high  thoughts  l^espeak  I 

2  Tes,  blest  Immanuel !  thou  wast  mild. 
Patient,  and  gentle  as  a  child ; 

And  they  who  would  thy  kingdom  see 
Must  meek  and  lowly  be  like  thee. 
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1  Wherefore  should  man,  frail  child  of  clay 
Who,  from  the  cradle  to  the  shroud, 
Lives  but  the  insect  of  a  day — 
O  why  should  mortal  man  be  proud  7 

5  His  brightest  visions  just  appear, 
Then  vanish^  and  no  more  are  found ; 
The  stateliest  pile  his  pride  can  rear, 
A  breath  may  level  with  the  ground. 

3  By  doubt  perplexed,  in  error  lost, 
With  trembling  step  he  seeks  his  way : 
How  vain  of  wisdom's  gift  the  boast ! 
Of  reason's  lamp,  how  faint  the  ray ! 

4  Follies  and  sins,  a  countless  sum, 
Are  crowded  in  life's  little  span : 
How  ill,  alas !  does  pride  become 
That  erring,  guilty  creature,  man ! 

6  God  of  my  life !  Father  divine ! 
Give  me  a  meek  and  lowly  mind : 
In  modest  worth,  O  let  me  shine. 
And  peace  in  humble  virtue  find. 

338*  L.  Bf .  DoDDRiDei. 

Christian  Patience, 

1  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  heirs  of  hope. 
And  let  his  words  support  your  souls; 
Well  can  he  bear  your  courage  up, 
And  all  your  foes  and  fears  control. 
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2  He  waits  his  own  well-chosen  hour 
The  intended  mercy  to  display: 
And  his  paternal  pities  move, 
While  wisdom  dictates  the  delay. 

3  Blest  are  the  humble  souls,  that  wait 
With  sweet  submission  to  his  will ; 
Harmonious  all  their  passions  move, 
And  in  the  midst  of  storms  are  still ; — 

4  Still,  till  their  Father's  well-known  voice 
Wakens  their  silence  into  songs ; 

Then  earth  grows  vocal  with  his  praise, 
And  heaven  the  grateful  shout  prolongs. 


C.  M.  Watw. 

JJheraBJty  rewarded,    Ps.  lid. 

1  Happy  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 

And  follows  his  commands  ; 
Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward, 
Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast 

To  all  the  sons  of  need. 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request 
With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

3  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 

His  well  established  mind ; 
His  soul  to  God,  his  refuge,  flies. 
And  leaves  his  fears  behind. 

4  In  times  of  general  distress, 

Some  beams  of  light  shall  shine, 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness. 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 
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5  His  works  of  piety  and  love 
Remain  before  the  Lord : 
Honor  on  earth,  and  joys  above, 
Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 


340.  L.  M.  Watts. 

I 

Blessings  of  the  Pious  and  Charitable.    Ps.  112. 

1  Thrice  happy  man,  who  fears  the  Lord, 
Loves  his  commands,  and  trusts  his  word  : 
Honor  and  peace  his  days  attend, 

And  blessings  to  his  seed  descend. 

2  Compassion  dwells  upon  his  mind, 
To  works  of  mercy  still  inclined ; 
He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid, 
Of  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

3  When  times  grow  dark,  and  tidings  spread 
That  fill  his  neighbors  round  with  dread, 
His  heart  is  armed  against  the  fear, 

For  God,  with  all  his  power,  is  there. 

4  His  soul,  well  fixed  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heavenly  courage  from  his  word ; 
Amidst  the  darkness  light  shall  rise,    . 
To  cheer  his  heart  and  bless  his  eyes. 

341.  C.  M.        J.  Newton. 
True  end  false  2kal. 

1  Zeal  is  that  pure  and  heavenly  flame 
The  fire  oi  love  supplies; 
While  that  which  often  bears  the  name. 
Is  self,  in  a  disguise. 
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2  Trae  zeal  is  merciful  aad  mild, 

Can  pity  and  forbear ; 
The  false  is  headsteong,  fievce  and  wild, 
And  breathes  revenge  and  wax. 

3  While  zeal  for  truth  the  Christian  warms. 

He  knows  the  worth  of  peace : 
But  self  contends  for  names  and  forms, 
Its  party  to  increase. 

4  Self  may  its  poor  reward  obtain, 

And  be  applauded  here ; 
But  zeal  the  best  applause  will  gain 
When  Jesus  shall  appear. 

6  O  God,  the  idol  self  dethrone, 
And  from  our  hearts  remove ; 
And  let  no  zeal  by  us  be  shown, 
But  that  which  springs  from  love. 

3i3.        L.  M.        Scott. 
Forms  of  Devotion  vain  toithout  Ftrfne. 

1  The  uplifted  eye  and  bended  knee 
Are  but  vain  homage,  Lord,  to  thee : 
In  vain  our  lips  thy  praise  prolong, 
The  heart  a  stranger  to  the  song. 

2  Can  rites,  and  forms,  and  flaming  zeal, 
The  breaches  of  thy  precepts  heal  ? 
Or  fasts  and  penance  reconcile 

Thy  justice,  and  obtain  thy  smile  ? 

3  The  pure,  the  humble,  contrite  mind. 
Sincere,  and  to  thy  will  resigned. 
To  thee  a  nobler  offering  yields, 
Than  Sheba's  groves,  or  Sharon's  fields. 
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4  Love  God  aod  man — ^this  great  command 
Doth  on  eternal  pillars  stand : 
This  did  tibine  ancient  prophets  teach, 
And  this  thy  well-beloved  preach. 


L.  M.        Watts. 

Walking  hy  Faith. 

1  'Tis  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 
We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faitli  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

%  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies; 
She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear ; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  flies, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 
While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray ; 
Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

4  So  Abraham,  by  divine  command, 
Left  his  own  house  to  walk  with  God : 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land. 
And  fired  his  zeal  along  the  road. 

944.        7s.  M.        J.  Taylor. 
The  accepted  Offering* 

1  Father  of  our  feeble  race. 
Wise,  beneficent,  and  kind, 
Spread  o'er  nature's  ample  face, 
Flows  thy  goodness  unconfined : 
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Httsing  in  th«  silent  gtowy 
Or  the  busy  walks  of  men, 
Still  we  trace  thy  wondnms  knre^ 
Claiming  large  returns  aguti. 

2  Lord,  what  offering  shall  we  bring, 
At  thme  altars  when  we  boir3 
Hearts,  the  pure  unsullied  spring, 
Whence  the  kind  a^ections  flow ; 
Soft  compassion's  feeling  soul. 

By  the  melting  eye  expressed ; 
Sympathy,  at  whose  controi 
Sorrow  leaves  the  wounded  breast ; 

3  Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind, 
Bind  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor ; 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kino, 
Charity,  with  liberal  store : 
Teach  us,  O  thou  heavenly  King, 
Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind, 
Thus  the  accepted  offering  bring, 
Love  to  thee  and  all  mankind. 


345.        L.  M.        DiitfiiM«an). 

Faith  without  Works  is  dead. 

1  As  body  when  the  soul  has  fled, 
As  barren  trees,  decayed  and  dead. 
Is  faith ;  a  hopeless,  lifeless  thing, 
If  not  of  righteous  deeds  the  spring. 

2  One  cup  of  healing  oil  and  wine, 
One  tear-drop  shed  on  mercy's  shrine, 
Is  thrice  more  grateful,  Lord,  to  thee^ 
Than  lifted  eye  or  bended  knee. 
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3  To  doers  only  of  the  word, 
Propitious  is.  the  righteous  Lptt ; 

He  hears  their  cries,  accepts  their  prayers, 
And  heals  their  wounds,  and  soothes  their  carea 

4  In  true  and  genuine  faith,  we  trace 
The  source  of  every  christian  grace  5 
Within  the  pious  heart  it  plays, 

A  Uving  fount  of  joy  and  praise. 

5  Kind  deeds  of  peace  and  love  betray 
Where'er  the  stream  has  found  its  wtty  ; 
But  where  these  spring  not  rich  and  feir, 
The  stream  has  never  wandered  thel'^. 

S40«        L.  M.        WisTM. 

•  ... 

Ml  Things  vain  withotU  hov^. 

1  Bkp  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jewv, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 

If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found 

Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  soufid. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  heH  j 
Or  could  my  feith  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store. 
To  feed  the  cravings  of  the  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame. 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name ; 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain : 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  works  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 
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S47*       C  M.       Christian  Psalmist 
Faith,  Hope  and  Charity. 

1  Faith,  hope,  and  love  now  dwell  on  earth. 

And  earth  by  them  is  blest ; 
But  faith  and  hope  must  yield  to  love, 

Of  all  the  graces  best 

• 

2  Hope  ttliaii  to  full  fruition  ri&e, 

And  faith  be  sight  above ; 
These  are  the  means,  but  this  the  end, 
For  saints  forever  love. 


S48.       G.  M.        RoaooE. 

77ie  two  great  Commandments, 

1  This  is  the  first  and  great  command — 

To  love  thy  God  above ; 
And  this  the  second — as  thyself 
Thy  neighbor  thou  shalt  love. 

2  Who  is  my  neighbor  ?    He  who  wants 

The  help  which  thou  canst  give ; 
And  both  the  law  and  prophets  say, 
This  do,  and  thou  shalt  live. 
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9A9.         7b.  M.         J.  TkrUuL. 

^ns  Confessed  and  Mounud, 

1  God  of  mercy,  God  of  love, 
Hear  our  sad  repentant  song; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  every  face, 

Penitence  on  evepjr  tongue. 

• 

2  De^  regret  for  follies  past, 
Talents  wasted,  time  misspent ; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  carett, 
Thankless  for  the  blessin^i  lent ; 

3  Foolish  fears,  and  fond  desires, 
Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain ; 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  praise, 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain  t 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fault. 
Filled  with  grief  and  shame,  we  own ; 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 
Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

6  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace. 
Hear  our  sad  repentant  songs ; 
O  restore  thy  suppliant  race, 
Thou  to  whom  all  praise  belongs. 

285 


^j  3S1«  COKFESSIOlf  AND  PENITSKCI* 


SSO*  L.  M.  Brddoue. 

Jnconstancy  lamented. 

1  The  wandering  star  ^nd  fleeting  wind 
Are  emblems  of  the  fickle  mind; 
The  morning  cloud  and  early  dew 
Bring  our  inconstancy  to  view. 

2  But  cloud  and  wind,  and  dew  and  atar, 
Only  a  faint  resemblance  bear; 

Nor  can  there  aught  in  nature  be 
So  changeable  and  frail  as  we. 

3  Our  outward  walk  and  inward  frame 
Are  scarcely  through  an  hour  the  same; 
We  vow,  and  straight  our  vows  forget, 
And  then  those  very  vows  repeat. 

4  With  contrite  hearts^  Lord,  we  confess 
Our  folly  and  unsteadfastness ; 

When  shall  these  hearts  more  stable  be^ 
Fixed  by  thy  grace  alone  on  thee ! 

3S1»  C.    M.  COWPSB 

Human  Frailty, 

1  Weak  and  irresolute  is  man : 

The  purpose  of  to-day, 
Woven  with  pains  into  his  plan. 
To-morrow  rends  away. 

2  Some  foe  to  his  upright  intent 

Finds  out  his  weaker  part; 
Virtue  engages  his  assent. 
But  pleasure  wins  his  heart 
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3  Bound  on  a  voyage  of  awful  length, 

Through  dangers  little  known ; 
A  stranger  to  superior  strength, 
Man  vainly  trusts  his  own. 

4  But  oars  alone  can  ne'er  prevail 

To  reach  the  distant  coast ; 
The  breath  of  heaven  must  swell  thOiSail, 
Or  all  the  toil  is  lost. 

'  aS2.  7s.  M.  Merrick. 

Seeking  a  clean  Heart,     Ps.  19. 

1  Blest  Instructer,  from  thy  ways 
Who  can  tell  how  oft  he  strays'? 
Purge  me  from  the  guilt  that  lies 
Wrapt  within  my  heart's  disguise. 

2  Let  my  tongue,  from  error  free, 
Speak  the  words  approved  by  thee ; 
To  thy  all-observing  eyes, 

Let  my  thoughts  accepted  rise. 

3  While  I  thus  thy  name  adore. 
And  thy  healing  grace  implore. 
Blest  Redeemer,  bow  thine  ear, 
God,  my  strength,  propitious  hear. 

S83.  L.  M.  61.         Weslkt's  Col. 

Imploring  Forgiveness  and  Renewal  of  Heart, 

1  Forgive  us,  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 
Our  multitude  of  sins  forgive ! 
And  for  thy  own  possession  take, 
And  bid  us  to  thy  glory  live : 
Live  in  thy  sight,  and  gladly  prove 
Our  faith,  by  our  obedient  love. 
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2  The  covenant  of  forgireness  seal, 
And  all  thy  mighty  wonders  show  f 
Our  hidden  enemies  expel, 

And  conquering  them  to  conquer  go, 
Till  all  of  pride  and  wrath  be  slain, 
And  not  one  evil  thought  remain  I 

3  O  put  it  in  our  inward  parts, 
The  living  law  of  perfect  love  ! 
Write  the  new  precept  on  our  hearts ; 
We  shall  not  then  from  thee  remove, 
Who  in  thy  glorious  image  shine, 
Thy  people,  and  forever  thine  ! 


304.  L.  M.         Watt». 

Seeking  Forgiveness,    Ps.  61. 

1  O  THOU  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  tie. 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 

Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart* 

8  I  oannot  live  without  thy  light, 
Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight : 
Thine  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore. 
And  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  Kin^ 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 
The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 
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6  O  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ! 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 


3S5.  L.  M.  Watts. 

A  PerUteni  pleading  for  Pardon.    Ps.  51; 

1  Show  pity,  Lord ;  O  Lord,  forgive ; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live : 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  can't  surpass 
The  power  and  gl^ry  of  thy  grace : 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  fotmd. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  ounces  pain  mine  eyes. 

» 

4  Y^t,  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

SJM.  C.   M*  DODDKIDOt* 

GeatuiB  tho%  mefram  secret  Ftmlis. 

1  Sbarcher  of  hearts,  before  thy  face 
1  all  my  soul  display; 
And,  conscious  of  its  innate  arts, 
Intreat  thy  strict  survey. 
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2  If,  lurking  in  its  inmost  folds, 

I  any  sin  conceal, 
O  let  a  ray  of  light  divine 
The  secret  guile  reveal. 

3  K,  tinctured  with  that  odious  gall, 

Unknowing  I  remain, 
Let  grace,  like  a  pure  silver  stream, 
Wash  out  the  hateful  stain. 

r 
1 

4  If,  in  these  fatal  fetters  bound, 

A  wretohed  dave  I  lie, 
Smite  off  my  chains,  and  wake  my  «oaI 
To  light  and  liberty. 

5  To  humble  penitence  and  prayer 

Be  gentle  pity  given ; 
Speak  ample  pardon  to  my  heart, 
And  seal  its  claim  to  heaven. 

8S7.  C.   M.  H.  H.  HiLMAM. 

Prapngfor  Divine  JSMp* 

1  Oh  help  us,  Lord  !  each  hour  of  need 

Thy  heavenly  succor  give; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  eardi  we  live. 

2  Oh  help  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed. 

With  contrite  anguish  sore, 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
Oh  help  us.  Lord,  the  more. 

3  Oh  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith 

More  firmly  to  believe ; 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath. 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

290 


COMFBSSIQN  AND  PBNITENGB.    SS89  9M^ 

4  Oh  help  us,  Father !  from  on  high ; 
We  know  no  help  but  thee; 
Oh !  help  us  so  to  live  and  die, 
As  thine  in  heaven  to  be. 


Sff8«  L.   M.  GHRWTtAW  PSALMUT. 

Amidst  Temptation. 

1  Mt  gracious  Lord !  whose  changeless  love 
To  me,  nor  earth  nor  death  can  part ; 
When  shall  my  feet  forget  to  rove  7 

Ah,  what  shall  fix  this  faithless  heart? 

2  Cold,  weary,  languid,  heartless,  dead, 
To  thy  dread  courts  I  oft  repair ; 

By  conscience  dragged,  or  custom  led, 
I  come ;  nor  know  that  God  is  there ! 

3  O  God,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 
And  guard  the  gifts  thyself  hast  given; 
My  portion  thou,  my  treasure  art, 
And  life,  and  happiness,  and  heaven. 

4  Would  aught  with  thee  my  wishes  share, 
Though  dear  as  life  the  idol  be, 

The  idol  from  my  breast  I  Ml  tear. 
Resolved  to  seek  my  all  from  thee. 


8ff9.  S.  M.  BcDDom. 

Hope  Reviving, 

1    And  shall  I  sit  alone, 

Oppressed  with  grief  and  fear ; 
To  God  my  Father  make  my  moan, 
And  he  refuse  to  hear? 
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2  If  he  my  Father  be, 
His  pity  he  will  show; 

From  cruel  bondage  set  me  firee^' 
And  inward  peace  bestow. 

3  If  still  he  silence  keep, 

-       ^T is  b«t  my  faith  to  try ;         ,-  \ 
He  knows  apd  feel:^  wh^ie'er  I  weep^ 
And  softens  every  sigh. 

4  Then  will  I  humbly  wait, 
Not  once  indulge  despair ; 

i  My  sins  are  great,  but  not  90  great 
As  his  compassions  are. 


900.  It.   M.  MOKATIAIi. 

Hofingfer  Grace. 

1  My  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies ; 
To  thee,  her  source,  my  spirit  flies; 
My  wants  f  mourn,  my  chains  I  see; 
O  let  thy  presence  set  me  free ! 

2  In  life's  short  day,  let  me  yet  more 
Of  thy  enlivening  power  implore; 
My  mind  must  deeper  sink  in  thee, 
My  foot  stand  firm,  from  wandering 

3  One  only  care  my  soul  should  know, 
Father,  all  thy  commands  to  do: 
Ah  !  deep  engrave  it  on  my  breast 
That  I  in  thee  alone  am  blest. 
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•61.  L.  M.  61.  Bp.  Hbbir. 

Seeking  Refuge. 

1  Forth  from  the  dark  and  storaiy  sky, 
Lord,  to  thine  altar's  shade  we  fly ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Father,  we  seek  thy  shelter  here  : 
Weary  and  weak,  thy  grace  we  pray : 
Turn  not,  O  Lord !  thy  guests  away ! 

2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain,  * 
Long  hare  we  sought  thy  rest  in  vain ; 
Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost. 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tost : 
Low  at  thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay ; 

Turn  not,  O  Lord !  thy  guests  away ! 


C.   M.  MONTOOMKRT 

Preparation  of  the  Heart. 

1  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  prav  aright. 

With  reverence  and  with  fear : 
Though  dust  and  ashes  in  thy  sight. 
We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 

2  Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  sin, 

In  weakness,  want,  and  woe. 
Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  go? 

3  God  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  thee, 

With  broken,  contrite  hearts ; 
Give  what  thine  eye  dehghts  to  see,-^ 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts  :-^- 
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4  Give  deep  humility ; — ^the  sense 
Of  godly  sorrow  give ; — 
A  strong  desiring  confidence, 
To  hear  thy  voice  and  live ; — 

6  Patience,  to  watch,  and  wait,  and  weep 
Though  mercy  long  delay ; 
Courage,  our  fainting  souls  to  keep. 
And  trust  thee,  though  thou  slay. 

6  Give  these, — and  then  thy  will  he  done ; 
Thus  strengthened  with  all  might, 
We,  by  thy  Spirit  and  thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 

363*  L.    M .  B0DDRn>6K. 

Communing  with  our  Hearts. 

1  Return,  my  roving  heart,  return. 

And  chase  these  shadowy  forms  oojBiore 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn, 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

2  Wisdom  and  pleasure  dwell  at  home ; 
Retired  and  silent,  seek  them  there ; 
True  conquest  is  ourselves  t'  overcome. 
True  strength  to  break  temptation's  snare. 

3  And  thou,  my  God,  whose  piercing  eye 
Distinct  surveys  each  deep  recess, 

In  these  abstracted  hours  draw  nigh, 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

4  Through  all  the  mazes  of  my  heart, 
My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide ; 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart; 
Till  all  be  searched  and  purified. 
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6  Then,  with  the  visits  of  thy  love, 
Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer ; 
Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove, 
That  God  hath  fixed  his  dwelling  there. 


9(M*  L.  M.  Montgomery. 

The  Soul  returning  t9  God, 

1  Return,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest, 

From  vain  pursuits  and  maddening  cares ; 
From  lonely  woes  that  wring  thy  breast, 
The  world's  allurements,  toils  and  snares. 

2  Return  unto  thy  rest,  my  soul. 

From  all  the  wanderings  of  thy  thought ; 
From  sickness  unto  death  made  whole ; 
Safe  through  a  thousand  perils  brought. 

3  Then  to  thy  rest,  my  soul,  return, 
Prom  passions  every  hour  at  strife ; 
Sin's  works,  and  ways,  and  wages  spurn. 
Lay  hold  upon  eternal  life. 

4  God  is  thy  rest; — with  heart  inclined 
To  keep  his  word,  that  word  believe ; 
Christ  is  thy  rest ; — with  lowly  mind, 
His  light  and  easy  yoke  receive. 


S.  M.  Tate  &  Biudy 

Pardoning  Mercy  of  God,    Pa.  190 

1     My  soul  with  patience  waits 

For  thee,  the  living  Lord ; 
My  hopes  are  on  thy  promise  built, 
Thy  never  failing  word. 
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2  My  longing  eyes  look  out 
For  thine  enlivening  ray, 

More  duly  than  the  morning  watch 
To  spy  the  dawning  day. 

3  In  thee  I  trust,  my  God ; 

No  bounds  thy  mercy  knows ; 
The  plenteous  source  and  spring  from  which 
Eternal  succor  flows : 

4  Whose  friendly  streams  to  us 
Supplies  in  want  convey ; 

A  healing  spring,  a  spring  to  cleanse, 
And^wash  our  guilt  away. 


I  CM.*  DODDRIDGB. 

Jlie  Voice  of  Divine  Pardon, 

1  My  Father,  let  me  hear  thy  voice 

Pronounce  the  words  of  peace. 
And  all  my  warmest  powers  shall  join 
To  celebrate  the  grace, 

2  With  gentle  smile  call  me  thy  child, 

And  speak  my  sins  forgiven ; 
The  accents  mild  shall  charm  mine  ear 
All  like  the  harps  of  heaven. 

3  Cheerful,  where'er  thy  hand  shall  lead, 

The  darkest  path  I  '11  tread ; 
Cheerful  I  '11  quit  these  mortal  shores^ 
And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

4  When  dreadful  guilt  is  done  away. 

No  other  fears  we  know ; 
That  hand  which  scatters  pardons  down. 
Shall  crowns  of  life  bestow. 
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367.  C.    M.  DOODRIDGI. 

Salvation  only  in  God, 

1  How  long  shall  dreams  of  creature-bliss 

Our  flattering  hopes  employ, 
And  mock  our  fond,  deluded  eyes 
With  visionary  joy  7 

2  Why  from  the  mountains  and  the  hills 

Is  our  salvation  sought? 
While  our  eternal  Rock 's  forsook, 
And  Israel's  God  forgot. 

3  The  living  spring  neglected  flows 

Full  in  our  daily  view, 
Yet  we,  with  anxious,  fruitless  toil, 
Our  broken  cisterns  hew. 

4  These  fatal  errors,  gracious  God, 

With  gentle  pity  see ; 
To  thee  our  roving  eyes  direct, 
And  fiz  our  hearts  on  thee. 


968.        S.  M.        Watts. 
Forgiveness  of  Sin  upon  Confession.     Ps.  32. 

1  O  BLESSED  souls  are  they. 
Whose  sins  are  covered  o'er ! 

Divinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more ! 

2  They  mourn  their  follies  past. 
And  keep  their  hearts  with  care ; 

Their  lips  and  hves,  without  deceit, 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 
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3  While  I  concealed  my  guilt, 
I  felt  the  festering  wound; 

Till  I  confessed  my  sins  to  thee, 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray. 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne ; 
Our  help  in  times  of  deep  distress 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 


L.  M.         Tate  &  Braot. 
Forgiveness  ef  Sin  upon  Confession.    Pb.  33. 

1  He  's  blessed  who  has  thy  pardon  gained, 
Whose  sins,  O  God,  no  more  appear ; 
Whose  guilt  remission  has  obtained, 
And  whose  repentance  is  sincere. 

2  No  sooner  I  my  wound  disc2o«ed, 
The  guilt  that  tortured  me  within, 
But  thy  forgiveness  interposed. 
And  mercy's  healing  balm  poured  in. 

3  True  penitents  shall  thus  succeed, 

Who  seek  thee,  while  thou  may'st  be  found 
And,  from  the  common  deluge  freed, 
Shall  see  remorseless  sinners  drowned. 


370.  CM.  Mrs.  Carter 

Mercy  of  God  to  the  Penitent. 

O  THOU,  the  wretched's  sure  retreat. 
Who  dost  our  cares  control. 

And  with  the  cheerful  smile  of  peace 
Revive  the  fainting  soul ! 
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2  Did  ever  thy  propitious  ear 

The  humble  plea  disdain? 
Or  when  did  plaintive  misery  sigh, 
Or  supplicate  in  vain  ? 

3  Oppressed  with  grief  and  shame,  dissolved 

In  penitential  tears, 
Thy  goodness  calms  our  anxious  doubts, 
And  dissipates  our  fears. 

4  From  that  blest  source,  propitious  hope 

Appears  serenely  bright, 
And  sheds  her  soft  and  cheering  beam 
O'er  sorrow's  dismal  night 

6  Our  hearts  adore  thy  mercy,  Lord, 
And  bless  the  friendly  ray. 
Which  ushers  in  the  uniting  mom 
Of  everlasting  day. 

371*  L.  M.  Doddridge. 

Wcoiienri  recovered.    Ps.  119. 

1  Lord,  we  have  wandered  from  thy  way, 
Like  foolish  sheep  have  gone  astray. 
Our  pleasant  pastures  we  have  left. 
And  of  their  guard  our  souls  bereft. 

2  Exposed  to  want,  exposed  to  harm, 
Par  from  our  gentle  Shepherd's  arm ; 
Nor  will  these  fatal  wanderings  cease. 
Till  thou  reveal  the  paths  of  peace. 

3  O  seek  thy  thoughtless  servants,  Lord 
Nor  let  us  quite  forget  thy  word ; 
Our  erring  feet  do  thou  restore, 

And  keep  us,  that  we  stray  no  more. 
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379.         C.  M.         C.  Wbslky. 

1  Times  without  number  have  I  prayed, 

This  only  once  forgive ; 
Relapsing  when  thy  hand  was  stayed, 
And  suffered  me  to  live : 

2  Yet  now  the  kingdom  of  thy  peace, 

Lord,  to  my  heart  restore ; 
Forgive  my  vain  repentances, 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 


87a,      C.  M.      w^TTs. 

Freedom  from  Sim  and  Misery  m  HesotM. 

1  Our  sins,  alas !  how  strong  they  be ! 

And,  like  a  violent  sea, 
They  break  our  duty,  Lord,  to  tbd9, 
And  hurry  us  away. 

2  The  waves  of  trouble,  how  they  rise ! 

How  loud  the  tempests  roar ! 
But  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls , 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

3  There,  to  fulfil  his  sweet  commandsi 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  move ; 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  winged  zeal, 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing,  and  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  grace ; 
Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts, 
And  smile  in  every  face. 
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374*  S.  M.  Montgomery. 

« 

The  Lord's  Prayer, 

1  Our  heavenly  Father,  hear 
The  prayer  we  offer  now : 

Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near, 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 
On  earth  be  done  in  love, 

As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply, 
While  by  thy  word  we  live ; 

The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power 
Our  feeble  hearts  defend ; 

Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine,  then,  forever  be 
Glory  and  power  divine ; 

The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 
26  901 


STSy  S76.        DEVOUT  AFFECTIONS. 

S7S.  L.  M.         BtRMiNOHAM  Col. 

J%e  LoTfPs  Prayer, 

Father,  adored  in  worlds  above  I 
Thy  glorious  name  be  hallowed  still ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  in  tnith  and  love ; 
And  earth,  like  heaven,  obey  thy  will. 

2  Lord,  make  our  daily  wants  thy  care ; 
Forgive  the  sins  which  we  forsake : 
In  thy  compassion  let  us  share, 

As  feilow^men  of  ours  partake. 

3  Evils  beset  us  every* hour; 
Thy  kind  protection  we  implore ; 
Thine  is  the  kingdom,  thine  the  power, 
The  glory  thine  for  evermore. 


876.  C.  M!  H.  M.  Wiixums. 

Habitual  DevoAon, 

1  While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power  I 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 

And  may  this  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

2  Thy  love  the  powers  of  thought  bestowed ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed — 
That  mercy  I  adore ! 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 
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4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 
In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise,^ 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

6  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill  ; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a.  tear, 
The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear  ;— 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  thee ! 


S77.  G.  M.  Tate  &  Bradt. 

Seeking  the  Presence  of  God, 

1  Continue,  Lord,  to  hear  my  voice, 

Whene'er  to  thee  I  cry ; 
In  mercy  all  my  prayers  receive, 
Nor  my  request  deny.  • 

2  When  us  to  seek  thy  glorious  face 

Thou  kindly  dost  advise, — 
Thy  glorious  face  I  '11  always  seek, 
My  grateful  heart  replies. 

3  I  trusted  that  my  future  life 

Should  with  thy  love  be  crowned ; 
Or  else  my  fainting  soul  had  sunk. 
With  sorrow  compassed  round. 

• 

4  God's  time  with  patient  faith  expect, 

And  he  '11  inspire  thy  breast 
Wi  th  inward  strength :  do  thou  thy  part, 
i  nd  leave  to  him  the  rest. 
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378.  CM.  MONTOOMERT. 

Ask,  and  ye  shall  receive, 

1  What  shall  we  ask  of  God  in  prayer? 

Whatever  good  we  want ; 
Whatever  man  may  seek  to  share, 
Or  God  in  wisdom  grant. 

2  Father  of  all  our  mercies, — thou, 

In  whom  we  move  and  live, 
Hear  us  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling,  now, 
And  answer,  and  forgive. 

3  When,  harassed  by  ten  thousand  foes, 

Our  helplessness  we  feel, 

O  give  the  weary  soul  repose. 

The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  When  dire  temptations  gather  round. 

And  threaten  or  allure, 
By  storm  or  calm,  in  thee  be  found 
A  refuge  strong  and  sure. 

5  When  age  advances,  may  we  grow 

In  feith,  in  hope,  and  love  ; 
And  walk  in  holiness  below 
To  holiness  above. 

6  When  earthly  joys  and  cares  depart, 

Desire  and  envy  cease. 
Be  thou  the  portion  of  our  heart. 
In  thee  may  we*have  peace. 
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379.       h.  M.  61.       C.  Wnsuty. 

*       ■ 

.  For  the  Infiuences  of  the  Spirit, 

1  I  WANT  the  spirit  of  power  within, 
Of  love  and  of  a  healthful  mind  j 
Of  powqr  to  conquer  every  sin, 
Of  love  to  God  and  all  mankind ; 
Of  health  that  pain  and  death  defies, 
Most  vigorous  when  the  body  dies. 

2  O  that  the  Comforter  would  come, 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest, 
But  fix  in  me  his  constant  home, 
And  keep  possession  of  my  breast; 
And  make  my  soul  his  loved  abode, 
The  temple  of  indwelling  God ! 


880«        L.  M.  61.        Weslbt's  Col; 
For  the  Direction  of  God's  Spirit. 

1  Leader  of  Israel's  host,  and  guide 
Of  all  who  seek  the  land  above, 
Beneath  thy  shadow  we  abide, 
The  cloud  of  thy  protecting  love ; 

Our  strength  thy  grace,  our  rule  thy  woid| 
Our  end  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

2  By  thine  unerring  Spirit  led, 
We  shall  not  in  the  desert  stray ; 
We  shall  not  full  direction  need, 
Nor  miss  our  providential  way ; 
As  far  from  danger  as  from  fear. 
While  love,  almighty  love,  is  near 
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881.  L.  M.  Si»  Waltwi  Bewrr. 

Imploring  the  Constant  Presence  tf  Qod. 

1  When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved, 
Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came, 
Her  fathers*  God  before  her  moved, 
An  awfhl  guide  in  smoke  and  flame. 

2  By  day,  along  the  astonished  lands 
The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow ; 

By  night,  Arabia's  crimsoned  saftds 
Returned  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

3  Thus  present  sdll,  though  now  uaseen, 
When  brightly  shines  the  prosperous  day. 
Be  thoughts  kkT  thee  a  cloudy  soreeB, 

To  temper  the  deceitful  ray ! 

4  And  O,  when  gathers  en  omr  path 

In  shade  and  storm  the  frequent  night, 
Be  thou,  long  suffering,  slow  to  wrath, 
A  burning  and  a  shining  light ! 


383.     L.  M.     Browke. 
For  the  Guidance  of  the  Holy  Spirit* 

1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide ; 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display. 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  not  depart. 
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3  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 
Lead,  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
In  bis  enjoyment  to  be  blest ; 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

S83.  CM.  Watts. 

For  Fervency  €f  DevoHon. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit^  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  in  vadn  we  tune  oux  formal  scmgs, 

la  vain  we  strive  to  rise; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

:  With  all  thy  quick^iing  powers ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

'S84.  10s.  M.  Dr.  Johnson. 

Imploring  Divine  Light. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  power  o'er  moving  worlds  pre- 
sides, 
Whose  voice  created,  and  whose  wisdom  guides ! 
On  darkling  man  in  pure  effulgence  shine, 
And  cheer  the  clouded  mind  with  Ught  divine ' 

307 


«98d«   .  DEVOUT  AFFECTIONS. 

2  'T  is  thine  alone  to  calm  the  pious  breast 
With  silent  confidence  and  holy  rest ; 
From  thee,  great  God !  we  spring,  to  thee  we 

tend, 
Path,  motive,  guide,  original,  and  end. 

385.  L.  M.  61.  Moravian. 

Seeking  after  GotL 

1  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height. 
Whose  depth  unfathomed  no  man  knows ; 
1  see,  from  far  thy  beauteous  light, 

Inly  I  sigh  for  thy  repose. 

My  heart  is  pained ;  nor  can  it  be 

At  rest,  till  it  find  rest  in  thee. . 

2  Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 
The  sweetness  of  thy  yoke  to  prove ; 
And  fain  I  would ;  but  though  my  wiH 
Seem  fixed,  yet  wide  my  passions  rove ; 
Yet  hindrances  strew  all  the  way ; 

I  aim  at  thee,  yet  from  thee  stray. 

3  'T  is  mercy  all,  that  thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  thee  : 
Yet,  while  I  seek,  but  find  thee  not, 
No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see. 
O  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 
And  all  my  steps  to  thee-ward  tend ! 

4  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun, 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  shaie2 
Ah !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone. 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there! 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee.     '  •. 
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386.         C.  M.         Watts. 
God  our  Portion  here  and  hereafter.    Ps.  78« 

1  God,  my  supporter  and  my  hope, 

My  help  forever  near, 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 
Thine  hsmd  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint ! 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock, 
The  strength  of  every  saint 

4  Behold  ^he  sinners,  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence,  die; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad. 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 


387.  L.  M.  Tate  &  Brady. 

(rod  our  Portion,    Pb.  73. 

1  Lord,  whom  in  heaven,  but  thee  alone. 
Have  I,  whose  favor  I  require? 
Throughout  the  spacious  earth  there 's  none 
That  I,  beside  thee,  can  desire. 
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2  My  trembling  flesh  and  aching  heart 
May  often  fail  to  succor  me ; 

But  God  shall  inward  strength  impart, 
And  my  eternal  portion  be. 

3  For  they  that  far  from  thee  remove, 
Shall  into  sudden  ruin  fall : 

If  after  other  gods  they  rove, 

Thy  vengeance  shall  destroy  them  all. 

4  But  as  for  me,  't  is  good  and  just 
That  I  should  still  to  God  repair ; 
In  him  I  always  put  my  trust, 

And  will  his  wondrous  works  declare. 


388.        8  &  7s.  M.        Wesley's  Col. 

DhineLove. 

1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling,' 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  \ 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Father !  thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 

Enter  every  longing  heart. 

2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

.  Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit. 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest. 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive. 
Graciously  come  down,  and  never 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave. 
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389.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Seeking  God.    Ps.  63. 

1  My  God,  permit  my  tongue 
This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine* 

And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

2  My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  does  implore ; 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  For  life  without  thy  love 
No  relish  can  afford ; 

Nojoy  can  be  compared  with  this. 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord* 

4  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies. 

And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

6    The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps : 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 


390.        L.   M.        Watts. 
Duth  in  Divine  Grace  and  Power,    Pa.  OS 

Mt  spirit  looks  to  God  alone ; 
My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne . 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits, 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 
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2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways, 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  face ; 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

3  Once  has  bis  awful  voice  declaxed, 
Once  and  ^ain  my  ears  have  heard, 
''  All  power  is  his  eternal  due ; 

He  must  be  feared  and  trusted  too." 

4  For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone ; 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne : 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  last  reward. 

391.        L^  M.  61.        MoRiivtAir. 
Uieing  to  G9(L 

1  O  DRAW  me.  Father,  after  th^e, 
So  shall  I  run  and  never  tire ; 

With  gracious  words  still  comfort  me; 
Be  thou  my  hope,  my  sole  desire : 
Free  me  from  every  weight ;  nor  fear 
Nor  sin  can  come,  if  thou  art  here. 

2  From  all  eternity,  with  love 
Unchangeable  thou  hast  me  viewed ; 
Ere  knew  this  beating  heart  to  move, 
Thy  tender  mercies  me  pursued ; 
Ever  with  me  may  they  abide, 

And  close  me  in  on  every  side. 

3  In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace. 
In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  powef ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  oease, 
My  God !  in  that  important  hour,. 

In  death  as  life  be  thou  my  guide. 

And  bear  me  through  death's  wh^xning  tide^ 
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li.   M.  M0KTG0M]ERT. 

JPoUomng  after  God,    P«.  69* 

I  O  God,  thou  art  my  God  alone ; 
Early  to  Ihee  my  soul  shall  cry, 
A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 
A  thirsty  land,  whose  springs  are  dry. 

**4  Yet  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze, 
I  follow  hard  on  thee,  my  God ; 
Thine  hand  unseen  upholds  my  ways, 
I  lean  upon  thy  staff  and  rod. 

3  Tbee^  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 
When  I  remember  on  my  bed, 

Thy  presence  makes  the  darlmess  light, 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

4  Better  than  life  itself  thy  lore. 
Dearer  than  all  beside  to  mr  *. 

For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 
Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  thee? 

6  Praise  with  my  heart,  my  mind,  my  voicei 
For  all  thy  mercy  I  will  give ; 
My  soul  shall  still  in  God  rejoice, 
My  tongue  shall  bless  thee  while  I  live. 


L.  M.  TopLAmr. 

7\>  be  made  ferfect  in  Divine  Love. 

1  O  TftAT  my  heart  was  right  with  thee. 
And  loved  thee  with  a  perfect  love ; 
O  that  my  Lord  would  dwell  in  me. 
And  never  from  his  seat  remove ! 
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2  Father,  I  dwell  in  mournful  night, 
Till  thou  dost  in  my  heart  appeal; 
Arise,  propitious  sun !  and  light 
An  everlasting  morning  there. 

3  O  let  my  prayer  acceptance  find, 
And  bring  the  mighty  blessing  down; 
Eye-sight  impart,  for  I  am  blind ; 
And  seal  me  thine  adopted  son. 


S94.      C.  M.      Watto. 

Breathing  after  Holiness,    Ps.  119. 

1  O  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  wH]f»' 

To  keep  his  statutes  still ! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  O  s^id  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  mine  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion.  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands; 
'T  is  a  delightful  road ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God 
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39ff.  C  M.         T.  HuMraRiis. 

Lordf  remember  me, 

1  O  THOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 

I  lift  my  soul  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart, 

My  sins  lie  heavily. 
Thy  pardon  grant,  new  peace  impart; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
O  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day : 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief. 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  deaUi 

I  wait  thy  just  decree. 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

6  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand, 

And  lift  my  soul  to  thee, 
Then,  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 
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L.   M.  MORATUIU 

For  GuardianMp  and  Guidance, 

1  O  THOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light ; 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee ; 
O  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free ! 

2  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Be  thou  my  hght,  be  thou  my  way; 

No 'foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

3  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe; 
O  God,  thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

4  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  ceasei 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 


397.  C.    M.  DODDRIPGE. 

Seeking  the  KnowUdgt  of  God. 

1  SmNE  forth,  Eternal  Source  of  light. 

And  make  thy  glories  known ; 
Fill  our  enlarged  adoring  sight 
With  lustre  all  thy  own. 

2  Yain  are  the  charms,  and  faint  the  rays 

The  brightest  creatures  boast ; 
And  all  their  grandeur  and  tlieir  praise 
Is  in  thy  presence  lost. 
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3  To  know  the  Author  of  our  frame 

Is  our  sublimest  skill : 
True  science  is  to  read  thy  name, 
True  life  t'  obey  thy  will. 

4  For  this  I  long,  for  this  I  pray, 

And  following  on  pursue, 
Till  visions  of  eternal  day 
Fix  and  complete  the  view. 


398*  C.    M.  DopDRIDOI. 

Joy  in  the  Presence  of  God.    Pa.  53. 

f  Shine  on  our  souls,  eternal  God, 
With  rays  of  beauty  shine ; 
O  let  thy  favor  crown  our  days, 
And  all  their  round  be  thine. 

2  Did  we  not  raise  our  hands  to  thee. 

Our  hands  might  toil  in  vain ; 
Small  joy  success  itself  could  give. 
If  thou  thy  love  restrain. 

3  With  thee  let  every  week  begin. 

With  thee  each  day  be  spent. 
For  thee  each  fleeting  hour  improved. 
Since  each  by  thee  is  lent. 

4  Thus  cheer  us  through  this  desert  road, 

Till  all  our  labors  cease, 
And  Heaven  refresh  our  weary  souls 

With  everlasting  peace. 
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309.        L.  M.        Watts. 
A  Sight  of  God. 

1  Up  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie, 
And  living  waters  gently  roll, 

Fain  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  and  fly, 
But  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  soul. 

2  Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 
Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon ; 
Vanish,  as  though  I  saw  them  not, 

As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

3  Then  they  might  fight,  and  rage,  and  rave ; 
I  should  perceive  the  noise  no  more 
Than  we  can  hear  a  shaking  leaf 

While  rattling  thunders  round  U3  roar. 

4  Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King, 
Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  race. 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow  and  ^ng 
Thine  endless  grandeur  and  thy  graee. 


4AO.  C.    M.  TatB  &  BSADT. 

Praising  God  in  alt  Changes.    Ps.  S4. 

1  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life. 

In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  who  are  distrest 
Prom  my  example  comfort  take, 
And  charm  their  griefis  to  rest 
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3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Deliveraiiee  he  affords  to  all 
Who  on  his  succor  trust. 

4  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love, — 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  they  are,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

6  Fear  him,  ye  saints ;  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear : 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight — 
He  'II  make  your  wants  his  care. 


401.  G.  M.  HvcuNBonuM 

Praising  God  in  aU  Changes. 

1  Fathbr  of  mercies,  God  of  love, 

My  Father  and  my  Grod; 
I  '11  sing  the  honors  of  thy  name, 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad* 

2  In  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  appear ; 
Thy  mercies  gild  each  transient  sceM^ 
And  crown  each  lengthening  year. 

3  In  all  these  mercies  may  my  soul 

A  father's  bounty  see; 
Nor  let  the  gifts  thy  grace  bestows 
Estrange  my  heart  from  thee. 

4  Teach  me  in  time  of  deep  distress 

To  own  thy  hand,  my  God ; 
And  in  submissive  silence  hear 
The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 
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6  la  eyery  cfaanging  state  of  life, 

Each  bright,  each  gloomy  scene, 
Give  me  a  meek  and  hnmble  mind, 
Still  equal  and  serene. 

6  Then  will  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 
Free  from  distressing  fear; 

*  For  death  itself  is  life,  my  God, 
If  thou  art  with  me  there. 


G.  M.        Tats  &  Bsjldt. 
The  Smd  panting  for  God.    Ps.  49. 

1  Aspants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams. 

When  heated  in  the  chase, 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee. 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
Oh !  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face. 
Thou  majesty  divine? 

3  One  trouble  calls  another  on, 

And  bursting  o'er  my  head, 
Fall  spouting  down,  tiU  round  my  soul 
A  roaring  sea  is  spread. 

4  But  when  thy  presence,  Lord  of  life. 

Has  once  dispelled  this  storm, 
To  thee  I  '11  midnight  anthems  sing, 
And  all  my  vows  perform. 

6  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  sou.) 
Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 


-*  ■* 

^ 


vs^oar  ArF£CTioits« 


4M*  7s.  M.  61.  MONTOOMKRT. 

The  Soul  panimg  for  Qod.    Ps.  4S. 

1  As  the  hart,  with  eager  looks, 
Panteth  for  the  water-brooks. 
So  my  soul,  athirst  for  thee, 
Pants  the  living  God  to  see ; 
When,  O  when,  with  filial  fear, 
Lord,  shall  I  to  thee  draw  near? 

2  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  J 
God,  thy  God,  shall  make  thee  whole : 
Why  art  thou  dissquieted  ? 

God  shall  lift  thy  fallen  head, 
And  his  countenance  benign 
Be  the  saving  health  of  thine. 

4M*      L.  M.      Chbistiaw  Paojosv. 
For  the  continual  Hdp  of  Ooi. 

1  Be  with  me,  Lord,  where'er  I  go ; 
Teach  me  what  thou  wouldst  have  me  do; 
Suggest  whate'er  I  think  or  say ; 

Direct  me  in  thy  narrow  way. 

2  Prevent  me,  lest  I  harbor  pride. 
Lest  I  in  mine  own  strength  confide ; 
Show  me  my  weakness,  let  me  see 

I  have  my  power,  my  all  from  thea 

3  Enrich  me  alway  with  thy  love ; 
My  kind  protection  ever  prove ; 
Thy  signet  put  upon  my  breast, 
And  let  thy  Spirit  on  me  rest. 
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4  Assist  and  teach  me  how  to  pra/ ; 
Incline  my  nature  to  ohey ; 

What  thou  ahhorr'st,  that  let  me  flee^ 
And  only  love  what  pleases  thee. 

5  O  may  I  never  do  my  wHl, 
But  thine  and  only  thine  fulfil ; 
Let  all  my  time  and  all  my  ways 
Be  spent  and  ended  to  thy  praise. 

40ff«        CM*        Montgomery. 
Solomon*^  Ptmferfor  Wisdom. 

1  Almightt  God,  in  humhle  prayer 

To  thee  our  souls  we  lift ; 
Do  thou 'our  waiting  minds  prepare 
For  thy  most  needful  gift. 

2  We  ask  not  golden  streams  of  wealth 

Along  our  path  to  flow ; 
We  ask  not  undecaying  health. 
Nor  length  of  years  below. 

3  We  ask  not  honors,  which  an  hour 

May  bring  and  take  away ; 
We  ask  not  pleasure,  pomp,  and  power. 
Lest  we  should  go  astray. 

4  We  ask  for  wisdom : — Lord,  impart 

The  knowledge  how  to  live; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart 
To  all  before  thee  give. 

5  The  young  remember  thee  in  youth 

Before  the  evil  days ! 
The  old  be  guided  by  thy  truth 
In  wisdom's  pleasant  ways' 

322 


AEYOUT   AFFECTIONS.        406^  4M#* 

400*        CM.        Cappb's  Sblectiov. 

Prayer  for  Divine  Direction. 

1  Eternal  Source  of  life  and  light, 

Supremely  good  and  wise, 
To  thee  we  bring  our  grateful  vowiB, 
To  thee  lift  up  our  eyes. 

2  Our  dark  and  erring  minds  illume 

With  truth's  celestial  rays ; 
Inspire  our  hearts  with  sacred  love, 
And  tune  our  lips  to  praise. 

3  Safely  conduct  us,  by  thy  grace, 

Through  life's  perplexing  road : 
And  place  us,  when  that  journey's  o'er. 
At  thy  right  hand,  O  God ! 

4!07«  L.    M.  DoDDRIDei. 

Choosing  the  better  Part. 

1  Beset  with  snares  on  every  hand, 
In  life's  uncertain  path  I  stand  : 
Father  divine  !  diffuse  thy  light, 

To  guide  my  doubtful  footsteps  right. 

2  Engage  this  roving,  treacherous  hearti 
Wisely  to  choose  the  better  part ; 

To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day, 
For  joys  that  none  can  take  away. 

3  Then  let  the  wildest  storms  arise ; 
Let  tempests  mingle  earth  and,  skies; 
No  fatal  shipwreck  shall  I  fear, 

But  all  my  treasures  with  me  bear. 
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4  If  thou,  my  PatheT,  still  be  nigh, 
Oh«erral  I  liye,  and  jo3rful  die ; 
Secure,  when  mortal  comforts  flee, 
To  find  ten  thousand  worlds  in  thee. 


4MI8#         C.  M.         Episodical  Coiu 

For  GtddoTice  and  Protedum^ 

1  GrOD  of  our  fathers !  by  whose  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  blessed, 
Be  with  us  through  our  pilgrimage^ 
Conduct  us  to  our  rest. 

2  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  2 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread. 
And  lUiment  fit  provide. 

3  O  spread  thy  sheltering  wings  aroundi 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease^ 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

4  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  thou,  the  Lord,  shalt  be  our  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 

4MHI«        G.   M.        Airomrxev*. 
Aspiration  after  a  holy  lAft. 

1  Almighty  Maker  !  Lord  of  all ! 
Of  life  the  only  spring  ! 
Creator  of  unnumbered  worldil  f 
Supreme,  eternal  King ! 
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2  Drive  from  the  confines  of  my  heart 

Impenitence  and  pride ; 
Nor  let  me,  in  forbidden  paths, 
With  thoughtless  sinners  glide. 

3  Whatever  thine  all-discerning  eye  . 

Sees  for  thy  creature  fit, 
I  ^1  bless  the  good,  and  to  the  ill 
Contentedly  submit. 

* 

4  With  generous  pleasure  let  me  view 

The  prosperous  and  the  great; 
Malignant  envy  let  me  fly, 
And  odious  self-conceit. 

6  Let  not  despair,  nor  fell  revenge, 
Be  to  my  bosom  known  : 
Oh  I  give  me  tears  for  others'  woei| 
And  patience  for  my  own. 

6  Feed  me  with  necessary  food : 

I  ask  not  wealth  or  uame : 

Give  me  an  eye  to  see  thy  will, 

A  heart  to  bless  thy  name. 

7  May  still  my  days  serenely  pass, 

Without  remorse  or  care ; 
And  growing  holiness  my  soul 
For  life's  last  hour  prepare. 

410*  L.  M.  DoDDftioei. 

Lhing  Waters. 

Blest  Spirit !  source  of  grace  divine ! 
What  soul-refreshing  streams  are  thine : 
O  bring  these  healing  waters  nigh, 
Or  we  must  droop,  and  fall,  and  die. 
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2  No  traveller  through  desert  lands, 
'Midst  scorching  suns  and  burning  sandi^ 
More  eager  longs  for  cooling  rain, 

Or  pants  the  current  to  obtain. 

3  Our  longing  souls  aloud  would  sing, 
Spring  up,  celestial  fountain,  spring; 
To  a  redundant  river  flow, 

And  cheer  this  thirsty  land  below. 

4  May  this  blest  torrent  near  my  side 
Through  all  the  desert  gently  glide ; 
Then,  in  EmanueFs  land  above, 
Spread  to  a  sea  of  joy  and  love. 


411«        S.  M.        Mbu.  Guiov. 

The  Water  of  Life. 

1  The  fountain  in  its  source, 
No  drought  of  summer  fears ; 

The  farther  it  pursues  its  course, 
The  nobler  it  appears. 

2  But  shallow  cisterns  yield 
A  scanty,  short  supply ; 

The  morning  sees  them  amply  filled. 
At  evening  they  are  dry.. 

3  The  cisterns  I  forsake, 

O  Fount  of  bliss,  for  thee ; 
My  thirst  with  living  waters  slake, 
And  drink  eternity. 


DSVO0T  AFFECTIONS.         419^419 

t 

419«  L.   M.  DODDRIDOI. 

Subjechon  to  the  Father  of  our  Spiriit, 

1  Eternal  Source  of  life  and  thought, 
Be  all  beneath  thyself  forgot : 
Whilst  thee,  great  Parent-mind,  we  own, 
In  prostrate  homage  round  thy  throne. 

8  Whilst  in  themselves  our  souls  survey 
Of  thee  some  faint  reflected  ray, 
•  They  wondering  to  their  Father  rise ; 
His  power  how  vast !  his  thoughts  how  wise ! 

3  O  may  we  live  before  thy  facff, 
The  willing  subjects  of  thy  grace ; 
And  through  each  path  of  duty  move 
With  filial  awe,  and  filial  love. 

413.  L.  M.  WnLBT'aCoi.. 

The  Bread  of  lAfe. 

1  Father,  supply  my  every  need; 
Sustain  the  life  thyself  hast  given ; 
Oh  !  grant  the  never-failing  bread, 

The  manna  that  comes  down  from  heaTen ! 

2  The  gracious  fruits  of  righteousness, 
Thy  blessings'  unexhausted  store, 
In  me  abundantly  increase, 

Nor  ever  let  me  hunger  more  ! 


4i49  41ff«      viEraoT  affectioiis. 


414L         S.  M.         PATfticB- 

&lp  Desires. 

1  God,  who  is  just  and  kind. 
Will  those  who  err  instruct, 

And  to  the  paths  of  righteousness 
Their  wandering  steps  conduct 

2  The  humble  soul  he  guides, 
Teaches  the  meek  his  way; 

Kindness  and  truth  he  shows  to  all 
Who  his  just  laws  obey. 

3  Give  me  the  tender  heart 
That  mixes  fear  with  love, 

And  lead  me  through . whaterer  path 
Thy  wisdom  shall  approve. 

4  Oh !  ever  keep  my  soul 
Prom  error,  shame  and  guilt; 

Nor  suffer  the  fair  hope  to  fail, 
Which  oa  thy  truth  is  built. 

41tS*        li.  M«        Mrs.  CoTTBRiLb. 
laving  to  the  GUtry  of  Crod, 

1  O  THOU,  who  hast  at  thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  thy  hand ! 
Our  wayward,  erring  hearts  incline 

To  have  no  other  will  but  thine. 

« 

2  Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control ; 
Mould  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  we  victorious  be 

That  stands  between  ourselves  and  thee. 
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3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be, 
When  we  can  look  through  them  to  thee; 
When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  love,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 

4  And  while  we  to  thy  glory  live, 
May  we  to  thee  all  glory  give, 
Until  the  final  summons  come, 
That  calls  thy  willing  servants  home. 


4|1<B«        S*  M.  Herbert. 

Doing  aUtothe  Glory  of  God. 

1  Teach  me,  my  God  and  King, 
In  all  things  thee  to  see ; 

And  what  I  do  in  anything, 
To  do  it  as  for  thee ! 

2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 
While  still  to  thee  I  tend ; 

In  all  I  do  be  thou  the  way,^* 
In  all  be  thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  thee  partake : 
Nothing  so  small  can  be. 

But  draws,  when  acted  for  thy  sake. 
Greatness  and  worth  from  diee 

4  If  done  beneath  thy  laws. 
Even  servile  labors  shine ; 

Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause. 
The  meanest  work  divine 
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417.  C.  M.  WnuBT's  Cm^ 

1  Fathbb  of  me  and  all  mankind, 

And  all  the  hosts  above, 
Let  every  understanding  mind 
Unite  to  praise  thy  love. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come,  with  power  and  grace, 

To  every  heart  of  man : 
Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness, 
In  all  our  bosoms  reign. 

3  The  righteousness  that  never  ends, 

But  makes  an  end  of  sin ; 
The  joy  that  human  thought  transcends, 
Into  our  souls  bring  in. 

4  The  kingdom  of  established  peace 

Which  can  no  more  remove ; 
The  perfect  powers  of  godliness, 
The  omnipotence  of  love. 

418.         C.  M.         GowrsE. 

Submission  to  the  Dimne  Ditpomi, 

1  O  Lord  !  my  best  desires  fulfil, 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
Aiid  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 

W  hose  love  forbids  my  fears ; 
Or  tremble  at  thy  gracious  hand, 
That  wipes  awajuny  tears? 
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3  No !  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize^  to  ihee, 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Nor  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way; 

Shall  I  resist  them  hoth? 
Short-sighted  creature  of  a  day, 
And  crushed  before  the  moth ! 

6  But  ah !  my  inward  spirit  cries. 
Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway ; 

%    Else  the  next  cloud  that  veils  my  skies 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 


419^  C.  M.  Scott. 

1  The  sirift  not  always  in  the  race 

Shall  seize  the  crowning  prize ; 
Not  always  wealth  and  honor  grace 
The  labor  of  the  wise.  . 

2  Fond  mortals  but  themselves  beguile 

When  on  themselves  they  rest : 
Blind  is  their  wisdom,  weak  their  toil, 
By  thee,  O  Lord,  unblest. 

3  Evil  and  good  before  thee  stand, 

Thy  missions  to  perform ; 
The  blessing  comes  at  thy  command 
At  thy  command  the  storm. 

4  O  Lord,  in  all  our  ways  we  '11  own 

Thy  providential  power. 
Intrusting  to  thy  care  alone 
The  lot  of  every  hour. 
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^ftW*         C.  M*         MoHToaiitT. 

ReiigtuUum. 

1  One  prayer  I  have, — ^all  prayers  in  oii0y< 

When  I  am  wholly  thine ; 
Thy  will,  my  God,  thy  will  be  done, 
And  let  that  will  be  mine. 

2  All-wise,  almighty,  and  all-good, 

In  thee  I  firmly  trust ; 
Thy  ways,  unknown  or  understood, 
Are  merciful  and  just. 

3  May  I  remember  that  to  thee, 

Whate'er  I  have  I  owe ; 
And  back  in  gratitude  from  me, 
May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 

4  Thy  gifts  are  only  then  enjoyed. 

When  used  as  talents  lent : 
Those  talents  only  well  employed, 
When  in  thy  service  spent. 

5  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away. 

Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ? 
No,  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say, 
"  The  Lord  is  gracious  still." 

6  A  pilgrim  through  the  earth  I  roam, 

Of  nothing  long  possessed, 
And  all  must  fail  when  I  go  home. 
For  this  is  not  my  rest. 


BSyOUT  AFFECTIONS.       4SHy 

491.  C.  M.  Merrick. 

Acqmesoence  in  the  IHvme  Will. 

1  Author  of  good,  we  rest  on  thee : 

Thine  ever  watchful  eye 

Alone  our  real  wants  can  see, 

Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  In  thine  all  gracious  providence 

Our  cheerful  hopes  confide ; 
O  let  thy  power  be  our  defence, 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide. 

3  And  since  by  passion's  force  subdued, 

Too  oft,  with  stubborn  will, 
We  blindly  shun  the  latent  good. 
And  grasp  the  specious  ill^ 

4  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 

Let  mercy  still  supply : 
The  good  unasked,  O  Father,  grant ; 
The  ill,  though  asked,  deny.    . 


439.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Safeti^  in  God,     Ps.  61. 

1  When,  overwhelmed  with  grief. 
My  heart  within  me  dies, — 

Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2  O  lead  me  to  the  rock 
That 's  high  above  my  head. 

And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 
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3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 
Forever  I  Ul  abide ; 

Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence. 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 


433.        C.  M.        Noel. 
Hope  in  Trouble, 

1  When  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, 

And  mourns  the  present  pain, 
'T  is  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last, 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain. 

2  'T  is  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  arise, 

And  dread  a  Father's  will ; 
'T  is  not  that  meek  submission  flies. 
And  would  not  suflFer  still ; — 

3  It  is  that  heaven-born  faith  surveys 

The  path  that  leads  to  light, 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise, 
And  lose  herself  in  sight. 

4  It  is  that  harassed  conscience  feels 

The  pangs  of  struggling  sin ; 
And  sees,  though  far,  the  hand  that  healf 
And  ends  the  strife  within. 

6  O  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 
From  earth-born  woe  and  care. 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night 
'  My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share ! 
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494U  C*  Al.  Christian  PsALMiar. 

Omtfort  tn  TVoudle. 

1  When  floods  of  grief  assault  the  mind, 

And  o'er  the  conscience  roll, 
Where  shall  the  mourner  comfort  find 
To  soothe  his  troubled  soul  ? 

2  Lord,  thou  hast  said,  "Seek  ye  my  face;" 

And  shall  we  seek  in  vain  ? 
And  will  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Be  deaf  when  we  complain  1 

3  Ah  !  no :  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 

Attends  the  mourner's  prayer ; 

The  mourner  always  finds  a  place 

To  breathe  his  sorrows  there. 

4  Thy  Spirit  heals  the  troubled  soul, 

With  guilty  fears  oppressed : 
Thy  Spirit  makes  the  wounded  whole. 
And  gives  the  weary  rest. 

4SIS*         L.  M.  CowpER. 

Peace  after  a  Storm, 

1  When  darkness  long  has  veiled  my  mind, 
And  smiling  day  once  more  appears, 
Then,  my  Creator !  then  I  find 

The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

2  Straight  I  upbraid  my  wandering  heart. 
And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 

Or  harbor  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 
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3  0!  let  me  then  at  length  be  taught 
What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn — 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not, 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat ! 
But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, 
Unskilfid,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

6  But,  O  my  God !  one  look  from  thee 
Subdues  tfie  disobedient  will, 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away, 
And  thy  rebellious  child  is  still. 

436.        C.  M.        DoDDRnxsv. 
God  speaking  Peace  to  his  People,    Ps.  85. 

1  Unite,  my  roving  thoughts,  imite 

In  silence  soft  and  sweet : 
And  thou,  my  soul,  sit  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Sovereign's  feet. 

2  Jehovah's  awful  voice  is  heard, 

Yet  gladly  I  attend ; 
For  lo !  the  everlasting  God 
Proclaims  himself  my  friend. 

3  Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul 

The  sound  of  peace  convey ; 
The  tempest  at  his  word  subsides, 
And  winds  and  seas  obey. 

4  By  all  its  joys,  I  charge  my  heart 

To  grieve  his  love  no  more ; 
But,  charmed  by  melody  divine. 
To  give  its  follies  o'er. 
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437*  C.    M.  DODDRIOO*. 

D^verances  cekbrated,    Ps.  116. 

1  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  grateful  1oy6 

On  what  thy  God  has  done ; 
Praise  him  for  his  unnumbered  gifts, 
And  praise  him  for  his  Son. 

2  How  oft  hath  his  indulgent  hand 

My  flowing  eyelids  dried, 
And  rescued  from  impending  death, 
When  I  in  danger  cried ! 

3  When  on  the  bed  of  pain  I  lay, 

With  sickness  sore  oppressed, 
How  oft  hath  he  assuaged  my  grief, 
And  lulled  my  eyes  to  rest. 

4  Back  from  destruction's  yawning  pit 

At  his  command  I  came ; 
He  fed  the  expiring  lamp  anew. 
And  raised  its  feeble  flame. 

6  Mybroken  spirit  he  hath  cheered, 
vSThen  torn  with  inward  grief; 
And,  when  temptations  pressed  me  sore. 
Hath  brought  me  swift  relief. 

6  Still  will  I  walk  before  his  face. 
While  he  this  life  prolongs ; 
Till  grace  shall  all  its  work  complete, 
And  teach  me  heavenly  songs. 
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438*  li.    M.  DODDRIDGS. 

The  Rest  of  the  grateful  Soul.    Ps.  116. 

1  Return,  my  soul,  and  seek  thy  rest 
Upon  thy  heavenly  Father's  breast : 
Indulge  me.  Lord,  in  that  repose 

The  soul  which  loves  thee  only  knows. 

2  Safe  in  thy  care,  I  fear  no  more 

The  tempest's  howl,  the  billows'  roar : 
Those  storms  must  shake  the  Almighty's  seat. 
Which  violate  the  saint's  retreat. 

3  Thy  bounties.  Lord,  to  me  surmount 
The  power  of  language  to  recount ; 
From  morning  dawn  the  setting  sun 
Sees  but  my  work  of  praise  begun. 

4  Rich  in  ten  thousand  gifts  possessed, 
In  future  hopes  more  richly  blest, 

I  '11  sit  and  sing,  till  death  shall  raise 
A  note  of  more  proportioned  praise. 

439.  CM.  Heoinbotham. 

Praising  God  in  lAfe  and  Death. 

1  My  soul  shall  praise  thee,  O  my  God! 

Through  all  my  mortal  days; 
.   And  to  eternity  prolong 

Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 

2  In  each  bright  hour  of  peace  and  hope, 

Be  this  my  sweet  employ: 
Devotion  heightens  all  my  bliss, 
And  sanctifies  my  joy. 
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8  When  gloomy  care  or  keen  distress 
Invades  my  throbbing  breast, 
My  tongue  shall  learn  to  speak  thy  praise. 
And  soothe  my  pains  to  rest. 

4  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 
The  honors  of  my  God ; 
My  life,  with  all  my  active  powers, 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

6  And  though  these  lips  shall  cease  to  move, 
Though  death  shall  close  these  eyes, 
Yet  shall  my  soul  to  nobler  heights 
Of  joy  and  transport  rise. 

6  Then  shall  my  powers  in  endless  strains 
Their  grateful  tribute  pay : 
The  theme  demands  an  angePs  tongue. 
And  an  eternal  day. 


CM.        Doddridge. 
Days  of  the  Upright  known  to  God,    Ps.  37. 

1  To  thee,  my  God,  my  days  are  known ; 

My  soul  enjoys  the  thought ; 
My  actions  all  before  thy  face. 
Nor  are  my  faults  forgot. 

2  Each  secret  breath  devotion  vents 

Is  vocal  to  thine  ear ; 
And  all  my  walks  of  daily  life 
Before  thine  eye  appear. 

3  The  vacant  hour,  the  active  scene, 

Thy  mercy  shall  approve ; 
And  every  pang  of  sympathy. 
And  every  care  of  love. 
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4  Each  golden  hoar  of  beaming  light 
Is  gUded  by  thy  rays ; 
And  dark  affliction's  midnight  gloom 
A  present  God  surveys. 

6  Full  in  thy  view  through  life  I  pass. 
And  in  thy  view  I  die ; 
And  when  each  mortal  bond  is  broke, 
Shall  find  my  God  is  nigh. 


4S1.  7  &/  6s.  M.  RippoN'a  CoiM 

The  Soul  aspiring  to  Heaoen. 

1  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 

Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Eise  irom  transitory  things, 

Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place. 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay ; 
Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source : 
So  a  soul  that 's  born  of  God, 
Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode. 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 
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489.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Heavenly  Joy  on  Earth, 

1  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known : 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banished  from  the  place : 

Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 

Celestial  fruits,  on  earthly  ground, 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 
And  every  tear  be  dry  : 

We  're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground| 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


C.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

Seeking  true  Joys. 

1  Our  joy  is  a  created  good ; 

How  soon  it  fades  away ! 
Fades,  at  the  morning  hour  bestowed, 
Before  the  noon  of  day. 

2  Joy,  by  its  violent  excess, 

To  certain  ruin  tends, 
And  all  our  rapturous  happiness 
In  hasty  sorrow  ends. 
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3  In  vain  doth  earthly  bUss  afford 

A  momentary  shade ; 
It  rises  like  the  prophet's  gourd, 
And  withers  o'er  my  head. 

4  But  of  my  Saviour's  love  possessed, 

No  more  for  earth  I  pine ; 
Secure  of  everlasting  rest 
Beneath  the  heavenly  vine. 


4S4L         C.  M.         WnLST'8  Goft 

The  Saint's  Rest. 

1  Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains, 

To  all  thy  people  known ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns^ 
And  thou  art  lovedf  alone ; 

2  A  rest,  where  all  our  soul's  desire 

Is  fixed  on  things  above ; 
Where  fear,  and  sin,  and  grief  expire, 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  O  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know. 

Believe  and  enter  in ! 
Now,  Father,  now  the  power  bestow, 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin  ! 

4  Remove  all  hardness  trom  my  hi3art, 

All  unbelief  remove ; 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart. 
The  sabbath  of  thy  love. 
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48S*  L.   M.  DODBRIOGB. 

'  The  Wisdom  of  redeeming  Tima. 

1  God  of  eternity !  from  thee 
Did  in&nt  time  his  being  draw : 
Moments  and  days^  and  mcmths  and  years, 
Revolire  by  thine  unvaried  law. 

2  Silent  and  swift  they  glide  away; 
Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows, 
.Lost  in  eternity's  wide  sea, 

The  boundless  gulf  from  which  it  n>6e. 

3  With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men 
Before  the  rapid  stream  are  borne 
On  to  their  everlasting  home, 
Whence  not  one  soul  can  e'er  return. 

« 

4  Yet  while  the  shore  on  either  side 
Presents  a  gaudy,  flattering  show, 
We  gaze,  in  fond  amusement  lost, 
Nor  think  to  what  a  world  we  go. 

6  Great  Source  of  wisdom  !  teach  our  hearts 
To  know  the  price  of  every  hour. 
That  time  may  bear  us  on  to  joys 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 
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L,  M.  J.Tatio» 

TVue  Length  of  Life. 

1  Like  shadows  gliding  o'er  the  plain, 
Or  clouds  that  roll  successive  on, 
Man's  busy  generations  pass, 

And  while  we  gaze,  their  forms  are  gone. 

2  "  He  lived, — he  died;"  behold  the  sum. 
The  abstract  of  the  historian's  page ! 
Alike  in  God's  all-seeing  eye, 

The  infant's  day,  the  patriarch's  age. 

3  O  Father  !  in  whose  mighty  hand 
The  boundless  years  and  ages  lie,* 
Teach  us  thy  boon  of  life  to  prize, 
And  use  the  moments  as  they  fly  ; 

4  To  crowd  the  narrow  span  of  life 
With  wise  designs  and  virtuous  deeds; 

So  filiall  we  wake  from  death's  dark  nighty 
To  share  the  glory  that  succeeds. 


437.        L.  M.        Merrick. 
We  are  Pilgrims  on  the  Earth.     Ps.  39. 

1  O  LET  me,  heavenly  Lord,  extend 
My  view  to  life's  approaching  end ! 
What  are  ray  days 7  a  span  their  line; 
And  what  my  age  compared  with  thine? 

2  Our  life  advancing  to  its  close, 

While  scarce  its  earliest  dawn  it  knowS| 
Swift  through  an  empty  shade  we  run, 
And  vanity  and  man  are  one. 
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3  O,  how  thy  chastisements  impair 
The  human  form,  however  fair  I 
How  frail  the  strongest  frame  we  see, 
If  thou  its  mortal  doom  decree ! 

4  As  when  the  fretting  moths  consume 
The  labor  of  the  curious  loom, 
The  texture  fails,  the  dyes  decay. 
And  all  its  lustre  fades  away. 

5  God  of  my  fathers !  here,  as  they, 
I  walk  the  pilgrim  of  a  day ; 

A  transient  guest,  thy  works  admire, 
And  instant  to  my  home  retire. 

6  O  spare  me,  Lord,  awhile,  O  spare. 
Ana  nature's  failing  strength  repair. 
Ere,  life's  short  circuit  wandered  o'er, 
I  perish,  and  am  seen  no  more. 


4tt8«        li*  M.        Spirit  or  thb  Psuuia. 

Numbering  our  Days.    Ps.  S9. 

1  The  term  of  life  assigned  to  man 
Is  transient  as  a  passii^  shade ; 
Its  longest  period  is  a  span, 
And  in  the  bud  his  honors  fade. 

2  He  walks  but  in  an  empty  show. 
Vexed  and  disquieted  in  vain : 

To  unknown  heirs  his  wealth  must  flow, 
^  And  he  to  dust  return  again. 

3  So  let  us  number,  then,  our  days, 
That  we  may  know  how  frail  we  are; 
Call  to  remembrance  all  our  ways. 
And  for  eternity  prepare. 
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439.         CM.         H.  K.  Whiti. 

Joumeymg  through  Death  to  lafe, 

1  Through  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path| 

Amid  the  deepening  gloom, 
We,  soldiers  of  a  heavenly  King, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 

And  all  our  powers  decay. 
Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat,  ^ 

Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust 
The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 

4  Yet  not  thus  lifeless,  thus  inane, 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  nue. 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

440.  S.  'M.  DODDRIDOK 

Uncertainty  of  lAfe, 

1  To-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine, 
Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand : 

And,  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine,  , 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2  The  present  moment  flies. 
And  bears  our  life  away ; 

O  make  thy  servants  truly  wise 
That  they  may  live  to-dav 
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3  One  thing  demands  our  care ; 
O  be  it  still  pursued ! 

Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

4  To  Jesus  may  we  fly 
Swift  as  the  morning  light, 

Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should  die, 
In  sudden,  endless  night. 

441*  G.    M.  MOHTGOMIRT. 

Hectvcn  €ntd  Earth, 

1  Whilb  through  this  changing  world  we  roaffii 

Prom  infancy  to  age. 
Heaven  is  the  Christian  pilgrim's  home, 
His  rest  at  every  stage. 

2  Thither  his  raptured  thought  ascends, 

Eternal  joys  to  share ; 
There  his  adoring  spirit  bends. 
While  here  he  kneels  in  prayer. 

3  Prom  earth  his  freed  affections  rise. 

To  fix  on  things  above, 
Where  all  his  hope  of  glory  lies. 
And  love  is  perfect  love. 

4  Ah !  there  may  we  our  treasure  place, 

There  let  our  hearts  be  found. 
That  still  where  sin  abounded,  grace 
May  more  and  more  abound. 

6  Henceforth  our  conversation  be 
With  Christ  before  the  throne : 
Ere  long  we  eye  to  eye  shall  see, 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 
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449.       C.  M.       WATts. 

Protection^  Victory,  and  DtHteramx.    Fi,  91* 

1  Yb  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 

Exposed  to  every  snare. 
Come,  make  the  Lord  your  durelling-place. 
And  try,  and  trust  his  care. 

2  He  '11  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep 

Your  feet  in  all  their  ways ; 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  sla^ 
And  guard  your  happy  days. 

3  "  Because  on  me  they  set  their  lore, 

I'll  save  them,  saith  the  Lord; 
I  'U  bear  their  joyful  souls  above 
Destruction  and  the  sword. 

4  ''  My  grace  shall  answer  when  they  eall; 

In  trouble  I  '11  be  nigh ; 
My  power  shall  help  them  when  they  fidl, 
And  raise  them  when  they  die. 

5  ^'  Those  that  on  earth  my  name  have  known, 

I  '11  honor  them  in  heaven ; 
There  my  salvation  shall  be  shown, 
And  endless  life  be  given." 

4tl3«  S.   M.  DODDRDMC. 

Tracing  the  Steps  of  the  pious  Dead 

1    How  swift  the  torrent  rolls, 

That  bears  us  to  the  sea ! 
The  tide  that  bears  our  thoughtless  souls 
To  vast  eternity ! 
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2  Our  fathers,  where  are  they, 
With  all  they  called  their  own  1 

Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  hopes  and  cares. 
And  wealth  and  honor,  gone. 

3  God  of  our  fathers !  hear ; 
Thoa  everlasting  Friend  I 

While  we,  as  on  life's  utmogt  verge, 
Our  souls  to  thee  commend. 

4  Of  all  the  pious  dead 
May  we  the  footsteps  trace, 

Till  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light, 
We  dwell  before  thy  face. 

* 

MA^       L.  M.        Watts. 
Man  morUd^  and  God  eternal,    Ps.  00. 

1  Tbmvoh  every  age,  eternal  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode : 

High  was  thy  throne  ere  heaven  was  maae^ 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

2  Long  hast  tbou  reigned  ere  time  began, 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man ; 
And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

3  A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day  in  Uiine  account ; 
Like  yesterday's  departed  light, 
Or  the  last  watch  of  ending  night 

4  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream, 
Sweeps  us  away ;  our  life 's  a  dream; 
An  empty  tale;  a  morning  flower. 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 
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6  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  maa! 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span,  ' 
Till  a  wise  care  of  piety- 
Fit  us  to  die  and  dwell  with  thee. 


44S.  C.  M.  WATT9. 

Man  frail,  and  God  eternal,    Ps.  90. 

1  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home ; 

2  Before  the  hills  in  order  stQod, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dost, 

"Return,  ye  sons  of  men:" 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

4  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight. 

Are  like  an  evening  gone; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night. 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  Like  flowery  fields  the  nations  stand, 

Pleased  with  the  morning  light : 
The  flowers  beneath  the  mower's  hand 
Lie  withering  ere  't  is  night. 
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7  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our,  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 


416.         S.  M.         Watts. 
\  Frailty  and  Shortness  of  Life.     Ps.  90. 

1  Lord,  what  a  feeble  piece 
Is  this  our  mortal  frame ! 

Our  life,  how  poor  a^trifle  't  is. 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name ! 

2  Alas !  't  was  brittle  clay 
That  built  our  body  first ! 

And  every  month  ana  every  day 
'Tis  mouldering  back  to  dust. 

3  Our  moments  fly  apace. 
Nor  will  our  minutes  stay ; 

Just  like  a  flood,  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4  Well,  if  our  days  must  fly, 
We '11  keep  their  end  in  sight; 

We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight. 

6    They  '11  waft  us  sooner  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea : 
Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 
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447.         C.  M.         Tatb  ft  Bbast. 
Manfrdl,  and  God  etenud,   Ps.  90. 

'   1  O  Lord,  the  saviour  and  defence 
Of  us  thy  chosen  race, 
From  age  to  age  thou  still  hast  been 
Our  sure  abiding  place. 

2  Before  thou  brought'st  the  mountains  forth, 

Or  earth  received  its  frame, 
Thou  always  wert  the  mighty  God, 
And  ever  art  the  same. 

3  Thou  tumest  man,  O  Lord,  to  dust. 

Of  which  he  first  was  made; 
And  when  thou  spcak'st  the  word,  Return, 
'Tis  instantly  obeyed. 

4  For  in  thy  sight  a  thousand  years 

Are  like  a  day  that 's  past. 
Or  like  a  watch  in  dead  of  nig^t, 
Whose  hours  unminded  waste. 

5  So  teach  us,  Lord,  the  uncertain  sum 

Of  our  short  days  to  mind. 
That  to  true  wisdom  all  our  hearts 
May  ever  be  inclined. 


448.        C.  M.        Watts. 
Owr  Bodies  frail,  and  God  our  Pretenmr. 

1  Let  others  boast  how  strong  they  be, 
Nor  death  nor  danger  fear ; 
But  we  'U  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 

352 


LIFE,  DEATH,  AND  FUTURITY. 

2  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay ; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land, 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

3  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs. 

And  dies,  if  one  be  gone ; 
Strange !  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

4  But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  frame. 

The  God  who  built  us  first ; 
Salvation  to  the  Almighty  Name 
That  reared  us  from  the  dust. 

5  While  we  have  breath,  or  use  our  tongues, 

Our  Maker  we  '11  adore ; 
His  Spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs. 
Or  they  would  breathe  no  more. 

4MW.  C.  M.  Watt*. 

Drail  Ufey  and  stteceeding  EiemUy. 

1  Thee  we  adore,  Eternal  Name, 

And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame ; 
What  dying  worms  are  we ! 

2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still, 

As  months  and  days  increase ; 
And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave; 

Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be. 

We  're  travelling  to  the  grave 
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4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  granof^ 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road; 

And,  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 

May  they  be  found  with  Grod* 

4M.  C.  M.  J.  NxwToir. 

1  The  evils  that  beset  our  path, 

Who  can  prevent  or  cure  ? 
We  stand  upon  the  brink  of  death| 
When  most  we  seem  secure. 

2  K  we  to-day  sweet  peace  possess. 

It  soon  may  be  withdrawn ; 
Some  change  may  plunge  us  in  distress^ 
Before  to-morrow's  dawn. 

3  Disease  and  pain  invade  our  health, 

And  find  an  easy  prey; 
And  oft,  when  least  expected,  wealth 
Takes  wings  and  flies  away. 

4  The  gourds  from  which  we  look  for  firidt, 

Produce  us  often  pain ; 
A  worm  unseen  attacks  the  root. 
And  all  our  hopes  are  vain. 

5  Since  sin  has  filled  the  earth  with  woe, 

And  creatures  fade  and  die ; 
Lord,  wean  our  hearts  from  things  below, 
And  fix  our  hopes  on  high ! 
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Deaths Bktsing  to  the Rigkieaus. 

1  Do  flesh  and  nature  dread  to  die  ? 

And  timorous  thoughts  our  mindt  ettslave? 
But  grace  can  raise  our  hopes  on  hi^. 
And  quell  the  terrors  of  the  grave, 

2  Do  we  not  dwell  in  clouds  below, 
And  little  know  the  God  we  love) 
Why  should  we  like  this  twilight  so. ' 
When  'tis  all  noon  in  worlds  above? 

3  When  we  put  off  this  fleshly  load, 
We  're  from  a  thousand  miscfaieft  free, 
Forever  present  with  our  God, 

Where  we  have  longed  and  wished  to  be. 

4  No  more  shall  pride  or  passion  rise, 
Or  envy  fret,  or  malice  roar, 

Or  sorrow  mourn  with  downcast  eyes, 
And  sin  defile  our  eyes  no  more. 

5  'T  is  best,  't  is  infinitely  best. 

To  go  where  tempters  cannot  come, 
Where  saints  and  angels,  ever  bleat, 
^  Dwell  and  enjoy  their  heavenly  home. 

6  O  for  a  visit  from  my  God, 

To  drive  my  fears  of  death  away, 

And  help  me  through  this  darksome  road. 

To  realms  of  everlasting  day ! 
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Tnumphant  aver  Death, 

1  Great  God,  I  own  the  sentence  jnet^ 

And  nature  must  decay ; 
I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust, 
To  dwell  with  fellow  clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grave^ 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer  lives, 
My  God,  my  Saviour  comes. 

3  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appear 

High  on  a  royal  seat, 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes^ 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 


483.         L.  M.         Browmb. 

Fear  of  Death  overcome.  , 

1  I  CANNOT  shun  the  stroke  of  death — 
Lord,  help  me  to  surmount  the  fear ; 
That  when  I  must  resign  my  breath, 
Serene  my  summons  I  may^hear. 

2  'T  is  sin  gives  venom  to  the  dart — 
In  me  let  every  sin  be  slain ; 

From  secret  faults,  Lord,  cleanse  my  hearty 
From  wilful  sins  my  hands  restrain. 

3  May  I,  my  God,  with  holy  zeal, 
Closely  the  ends  of  life  pursue. 
Seek  thy  whole  pleasures  to  fulfil, 
And  honor  thee  in  all  I  do ! 
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4  Let  all  1117  ^^^  ^^^  treasture  lie 
Where  in  thy  light  I  light  shall  see ; 
The  soul  may  freely  dare  to  die, 
That  longs  to  be  possessed  of  thee. 

5  Say  thou  art  mine,  and  chase  the  gloom 
Thick  hanging  o'er  the  vale  of  death ; 
Then  shall  I  fearless  meet  my  doom, 
And  as  a  victor  yield  my  breath. 

4SA.        lis.  M.        Episcopal  Col. 
I  would  not  live  uhoajf. 

1 1  WOULD  not  live  alway :  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the 

way: 
I  would  not  live  alway :  no,  welcome  the  tomb, 
Since  Jesus  hatK'lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom. 

2  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God, 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  diat  blissful  abode ! 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright 

plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns ; 

3  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greeti; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll. 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  life  of  the  soul ! 

4Uiff«  C.    M.  DODDRIXWB. 

God  our  Support  in  Death.    Ps.  38. 

1  My  soul !  the  awful  hour  will  comei 
Apace  it  hastens  on, 
To  bear  this  body  to  the  tomb. 
And  thee  to  scenes  unknown. 
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2  My  heart,  long  laboring, with  its  cares,, 

Shall  pant  and  sink  away ; 
And  you,  mine  eyelids,  soon  shall  close, 
On  the  last  glimmering  ray. 

3  Whence  in  that  hour  shall  I  derive 

A  cordial  for  my  pain, 
When,  if  earth's  monarchs  were  my  friends, 
Those  friends  would  weep  in  vain? 

4  Great  King  of  nature  and  of  grace  ! 

To  thee  my  spirit  flies, 
And  opens  all  its  deep  distress 
Before  thy  pitying  eyes. 

6  All  its  desires  to  thee  are  known, 
And  every  secret  fear ; 
The  meaning  of  each  brokeil  groan 
Is  noticed  by  thine  ear.  4f 

6  O  fix  me  by  that  mighty  power 
Which  to  such  love  belongs, 
Where  darkness  veils  the  eyes  no  more. 
And  sighs  are  changed  to  songs. 

4S6.  CM.  Watts. 

Submission  to  €tffUctive  Providences. 

1  Naked  as  from  the  earth  we  came. 

And  crept  to  life  at  first, 
We  to  the  earth  return  again, 
And  mingle  with  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  fondly  call  our  own. 
Are  but  short  favors  borrowed  now, 
To  be  repaid  anon. 
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3  'Tis  God' that  lifts  our  comforts  high| 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave ; 
He  gives,  and,  blessed  be  his  name ! 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  our  angry  passions,  then ; 

Let  each  rebellious  sigh 
Be  silent  at  his  sovereign  will, 
And  every  murmur  die. 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  oiir  lives, 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too 
That  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 


497.  L.  M.  DoDDUDot. 

Weeping  Seetjfimef  joyful  Harvest,    Ps.  19Q* 

1  The  darkened  sky,  how  thick  it  lowers ! 
Troubled  with  storms,  and  big  with  showen  j 
No  cheerful  gleam  of  light  appears, 

But  nature  pours  forth  all  her  tears. 

2  Yet,  let  the  sons  of  grace  revive ; 
God  bids  the  soul  that  seeks  him  live ; 
And  from  the  gloomiest  shade  of  night ' 
Calls  forth  a  morning  of  delight. 

3  The  seeds  of  ecstasy  unknown 
Are  in  these  watered  furrows  sown ; 

See  the  green  blades,  how  thick  they  rise, 
And  with  fresh  verdure  bless  our  eyes. 

4  In  secret  foldings  they  contain 
Unnumbered  ears  of  golden  grain ; 

And  heaven  shall  pour  its  beams  around. 
Till  the  ripe  harvest  load  the  ground. 
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6  Then  shall  the  trembling  mourner  come, 
And  bind  his  sheaves,  and  bear  them  home. 
The  voice  lon^  broke  with  sighs  shall  sing, 
Till  heaven  with  hallelujahs  ring. 

4S8.      8,  7  &  48.  M.     Mrs.  GttAMT. 

Support  in  Death. 

1  When  the  vale  of  death  appears, 
Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay, 
O  my  Father,  soothe  my  fears, 
Light  me  through  this  darksome  way : 

Break  the  shadows. 
Usher  in  eternal  day. 

2  Starting  from  this  dying  state, 
Upward  bid  my  soul  aspire ; 
Open  thou  the  crystal  gate, 
Tx>  thy  inraise  attune  my  lyre : 

Dwell  forever, 
Dwell  on  each  immortal  wim. 

3  From  the  sparkling  turrets  there, 
Oft  I'll  trace  my  pilgrim  way, 
Often  bless  thy  guardian  care, 
Fire  by  nieht,  and  cloud  by  6by  ; 

While  my  triumphs 
At  n^y  Leader's  feet  I  lay. 


CM.  DODDRlD»B. 

God  the  everlasting  Light. 

1  Ye  golden  lamps  of  heaven  I  farewril, 
With  all  your  feeble  light : 
Farewell,  thou  ever-changing  mo<Mi, 
Pale  empress  of  the  night ! 
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2  And  thoii,  'Defulgeqt  orb  of  day ! 

Jn  brighter  fl^-mes  arrayed^ 
My  soul,  which  springs  beyond  thy  .$pltiere, 
No  more  demands  thine  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  ^^re  but  the  shying  dust 

Of  my  dijvine  abode, 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  court|9, 
Where  I  shall  reign  with  God. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  ligjit 

Shall  th^re  his  beams  display ; 
Nor  shall  one  nioment's  darkness  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

6  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  gri^ 
Shall  swell  into  mine  eyes ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline, 
Amid  those  brighter  skies. 

6  There  all  the  millions  of  his  saints 
Shall  in  one  song  imite ; 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view 
With  infinite  delight. 


400.  L.  M.  S.  Wbslky. 

The  Young  cut  off  in  their  Prime, 

1  The  morning  flowers  display  their  sweett| 

And  gay,  their  silken  leaves  unfold, 
As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats, 
As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 

2  Nipt  by  the  wind's  untimely  blast, 
Parched  by  the  sun's  directer  ray, 
The  momentary  glories  waste, 
The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 
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3  So  blooms  the  human  face  divine, 
When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  shows : 
Fairer  than  spring  the  colors  shine, 
And  sweeter  than  the  virgin  rose. 

4  Or  worn  by  slowly-rolling  years. 
Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day, 
The  fading  glory  disappears, 
The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

6  Tet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb, 
With  lustre  brighter  far  shall  shine ; 
Revive  with  ever-during  bloom. 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 

6  Let  sickness  blast,  let  death  devour. 
If  heaven  must  recompense  our  pains : 
Perish  the  grass,  and  fade  the  flower. 
If  firm  the  word  of  God  remains. 

4j61«  C.  M,  Doddeidok. 

Departed  SmrUs  living  to  God, 

1  Thrice  happy  state,  where  saints  shall  live 

Aroimd  their  Father's  throne. 
In  every  joy  that  heaven  can  give. 
And  live  to  God  alone  ! 

2  Unnumbered  bands  of  kindred  minds. 

That  dwelt  in  feeble  clay. 
Us  and  our  woes  have  left  behind, 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 

3  Immortal  vigor  now  they  breathe. 

And  all  the  air  is  peace ; 
They  chide  our  tears,  that  mourn  the  death 
Which  brought  their  souls  release. 
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4  Thus  shall  the  grace  of  Christ  prevail, 
Till  all  his  chosen  meet ; 
And  not  the  meanest  servant  fail 
His  household  to  complete. 

6  To  that  blest  goal  with  ardent  haste 
Our  active  souls  would  tend ; 
Nor  feel  their  sorrows,  as  they  passed 
To  such  a  blissful  end. 


463*  L.    M.  DODDRIDOB. 

Comfort  on  the  Death  of  pious  Friends, 

1  Transporting  tidings  which  we  hear ! 
What  music  to  the  pious  ear ! 

Christ  loves  each  humble  saint  so  well, 
He  with  his  Lord  shall  ever  dwell. 

2  0  happy  dead,  in  thee  that  sleep, 

While  o'er  their  mouldering  dust  we  weep ! 
O  faithful  Saviour,  who  shall  come 
.  That  dust  to  ransom  from  the  tomb ! 

3  While  thine  unerring  word  imparts 
So  rich  a  cordial  to  our  hearts, 

Through  tears  our  triumphs  shall  be  shown, 
Though  round  their  graves,  and  near  our  owa 


463.         C.  M.        Watts. 
Blessed  are  the  Dead  who  die  in  the  Lord, 

1  Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims 
For  all  the  pious  dead  ; 
Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names. 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 
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2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blesseid : 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are ! 
Prom  sufferings  and  from  sins  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 

They  're  present  with  the  Lord ! 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 


464.         S.  M.         WiLso!*. 

I  heard  a  Voice  from  Heaven, 

1  I  BEARD  a  voice  from  heaven 
Say,  "  Blessed  is  the  doom 

Of  those  whose  trust  is  in  the  Lord, 
When  sinking  to  the  tomb ! " 

2  The  Holy  Spirit  spake— 
And  I  the  words  repeat — 

"Blessed  are  they'' — for,  after  toil, 
To  mortals  rest  is  sweet. 


4WS*  L.  M •  Mrs.  Barbauld. 

The  RiglUeotis  blessed  in  Death, 

1  How  blessed  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! 
When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest, 

How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes. 
How  gently  heaves  the  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  aWay, 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'elr, 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day. 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 
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8  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 
A  calm  which  lite  nor  death  destroys; 
Nothing  disturbs  that  peace  profound, 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ; 
How  bright  the  unchanging  morn  appears ! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell  f 

6  Life's  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies ; 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
^'  How  blessed  the  righteous  when  he  (Ues ! " 

4M8.         G.  M.         J.  Nbwtoh. 

The  Death  of  a  Behever. 

1  In  vain  our  fancy  strives  to  paint 

The  moment  after  death, 
The  glories  that  surround  the  saints. 
When  yielding  up  their  breath. 

2  One  gentle  sigh  their  fetters  breaks  ! 

We  scarce  can  say,  "  They  're  gone !'' 
Before  the  willing  spirit  takes 
Her  mansion  near  the  throne. 

3  Faith  strives,  but  all  its  efforts  fail 

To  trace  her  in  its  flight; 
No  eye  can  pierce  within  the  veil 
Which  hides  that  world  of  light. 

4  Thus  much,  and  this  is  all  we  know. 

They  are  completely  blest ; 
Have  done  with  sin,  and  care,  and  woe, 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest. 
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6  On  harps  of  gold  they  praise  his  nanley 
His  face  they  alwajrs  view ; 
Then  let  us  followers  be  of  them. 
That  we  may  praise  him  too. 


'      4AT.  C.    M.  DODDKIDOB. 

Neasr  Approach  &f  Baieiatkn. 

1  Awake,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  ^jres, 

And  raise  your  voices  high ; 
Awake,  and  praise  that  sovereign  love^ 
That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies ; 

Each  moment  briiigs  it  near^ 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day ! 
Welcome  each  closing  year ! 

3  Not  many  years  their  round  shall  run, 

Not  many  mornings  rise, 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  itevealed 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

4  Y*  wheefe  of  nature,  speed  your  cMirse ; 

Ye  mortal  powers,  decay ; 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death, 
Ye  bring  eternal  day. 


468.  L.  M.  J.  Newton. 

Home  in  View. 

1  As  when  the  weary  traveller  gains 
The  height  of  some  overlooking  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if  'cross  the  plains 
He  eyes  his  home,  though  distant  still 
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2  While  he  surveys  the  much-loved  spoty 
He  slights  the  space  that  lies  between ; 
His  past  fatigues  are  now  forgot, 
Because  his  journey's  end  is  seen : 

3  Thus,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views, 
By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 

The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

4  The  thought  of  home  his  spirit  cheers; 
No  more  he  grieves  for  troubles  past. 
Nor  any  future  trial  fears^ 

So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last. 

6  'Tis  there,  he  B9i,ys,  I  am  to  dwell 
With  Jesus  in  the  realms  of  day; 
Then  I  shall  bid  my  cai«8  farewril, 
And  Grod  shall  wipe  my  tears  away. 

6  Father !  on  thee  out  hope  depends, 
To  lead  us  on  to  thine  abode : 
Assured  our  home  will  make  amendiB 
For  all  our  toil  when  on  the  road. 


460*  -  L.    M.  MoNTOOMKliy 

Preparation  for  Heaven. 

1  Heaven  is  a  place  of  rest  fix)m  sin. 
But  all  who  hope  to  enter  there, 
Must  here  that  holy  course  begin, 
Which  shall  their  souls  for  rest  prepare. 

2  Clean  hearts,  O  God,  in  us  create, 
Right  spirits,  Lord,  in  us  renew ; 
Commence  we  now  that  higher  state 
Now  do  thy  will  as  angels  do. 
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8  In  Jesus'  footsteps  may  we  tread. 
Learn  every  lesson  of  his  love; 
And  be  from  grace  to  glory  led, 
Prom  heaven  below  to  heaven  above. 

470.         C.  M-         M»t.  SiwM. 
Immortal  Joys. 

1  How  long  shall  earth's  alluring  toys 

Detain  our  hearts  and  eyes, 
Regardless  of  immortal  joys, 
And  strangers  to  the  skies? 

2  These  transient  scenes  will  soon  decay; 

They  fitde  upon  the  sight : 
And  quickly  will  their  brightest  day 
Be  lost  in  endless  night. 

3  O  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly 

Above  earth's  gloomy  shades, 
To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky, 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades ! 

4  There  joys,  unseen  by  mortal  eyes 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever-blooming  prospect  rise, 
Unconscious  of  decay. 

6  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine. 
To  guide  our  upward  aim ; 
With  one  reviving  ray  of  thine 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

6  Then  shall  on  faith's  sublimest  wing 
Our  ardent  wishes  rise, 
To  those  bright  scenes,  where  pleasures  spring 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 
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471.         C.  p.  M.         C.WKSL«r. 

Reunion  of  Friends  in  Heaven. 

1  If  death  my  friend  and  me  divide, 
Thou  dost  not,  Lord,  my  sorrow  ^hide, 

Or  frown  my  tears  to  see : 
Restrained  from  passionate  excess, 
Thou  bidst  me  mourn  in  calm  distress, 

For  them  that  rest  in  thee. 

2  I  feel  a  strong  immortal  hope, 
Which  beai's  iiiy  mournful  spirit  up, 

Beneath  its  mountain-load : 
Redeemed  from  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 
I  soon  shall  find  my  friend  again. 

Within  the  arms  of  God. 

3  Pass  a  few  fleeting  moments  more. 
And  death  the  blessing  shall  restore. 

Which  death  hath  snatched  away ; 
For  md  thoti  wilt  the  summons  setiii. 
And  give  me  back  my  parted  friend. 

In  that  eternal  day. 

47S.        CM.        Christian  Psalmist. 
77ie  Iteavenly  Jerusalem. 

1  Jerusalem  !  my  happy  home ! 

Name  ever  dear  to  me ! 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  1 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 

And  pearly  gates  behold  1 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

369 


LIFE,  DEATH,  AND  FUTURITY. 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
Blessed  seats !  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe? 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay? 
I  've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

6  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there, 
Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem !  my  happy  home ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 


473.         C.  M.         Wattc. 

Heaven  invisible  and  holy. 

1  Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 

Nor  sense  nor  reason  known 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
For  those  that  love  his  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come : 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky. 

And  all  the  region  peace ; 
No  wanton  lips  nor  envious  eye 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 
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4  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 
Pollution,  sin  and  shame ; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there, 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 


474.  L.  M.  Wsslit'b  Col. 

EUmal  Mansions* 

1  Pass  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years, 
And  all  that  now  in  bodies  live, 
Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  tears. 
Their  righteous  sentence  to  receive. 

2  But  all,  before  they  hence  remove, 
May  mansions  for  themselves  prepare 
In  diat  eternal  home  above ; 

And,  O  my  God !  shall  I  be  there? 


47ff.  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Promised  Land, 

1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign. 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never- withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green : 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 
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4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  ^hriqk, 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

6  Oh !  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove— 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise — 
And  see  Che  Canaan  that  sve  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyeis : 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Mouses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er ; 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  sho;re. 

479«       L.  M.  61.       Christian  P^AiMifT. 
Foretaste  i^  HeaoenL. 

1  What  must  it  be  to  dwell  above. 

At  God's  right  hand,  where  Jesus  reigns, 
Since  the  sweet  earnest  of  his  love 
O'erwhelniis  us  on  these  earthly  plains ! 
No  heart  can  think,  no  tongue  explain, 
What  bliss  it  is  with  Christ  to  reign. 

2  When  sin  no  more  obstructs  our  sight. 
When  sorrow  pains  our  hearts  no  more, 
How  shall  we  view  the  Prince  of  Light, 
And  all  his  works  of  grace  explore  ! 
What  heights  and  depths  of  love  divine 
Will  there  through  endless  ages  shine ! 

3  This  is  the  heaven  I  long  to  know ; 
For  this,  with  patience,  I  would  wait. 
Till,  weaned  from  earth,  and  all  below, 
I  mount  to  my  celestial  seat, 

And  wave  ray  palm,  and  wear  my  crown, 
And,  with  the  elders,  cast  them  down. 
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477.        C.  M.        Watts. 

JTte  Hope  ofHeaveti  our  Support  in  Dials, 

1  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home,    * 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all — 

3  There  shaU  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

478«         G.  M*  Adduqv. 

Looking  forward  to  Judgment. 

1  When  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 

O'erwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O  how  shall  I  appear ! 

2  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found, 

And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks, 
And  trembles,  at  the  thought : 

3  When  thou,  O  Lord !  shalt  stand  disclosed 

In  majesty  severe, 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 
O  how  shall  I  appear ! 
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4  But  there 's  forgiveness,  Lord,  with  thee 
Thy  nature  is  benign : 
Thy  pard'nixig  mercy  I  implore, 
For  mercy,  Lord,  is  thine. 

6  O  let  thy  boundless  mercy  shine 
On  my  beni^ted  soul ! 
Correct  my  passions,  mend  my  heart, 
And  all  my  fears  control. 

6  And  may  I  taste  thy  richer  grace, 
In  that  decisive  hour 
When  Christ  to  judgment  shall  descend, 
And  time  shall  be  no  more. 


479.        G.  M.        H.H.MiLMAM. 

The  last  Harvest. 

1  The  angel  comes ;  he  comes  to  reap 

The  harvest  of  the  Lord ! 
O'er  all  the  earth  with  fatal  sweep 
Wide  waves  his  flaming  sword. 

2  And  who  are  they,  in  sheaves  to  bido 

The  fire  of  vengeance  bound? 
The  tares,  whose  rank  luxuriant  pride 
Choked  the  fair  crop  around. 

3  And  who  are  they,  reserved  in  store 

God's  treasure-house  to  fill? 
The  wheat,  a  hundred  fold  that  bore 
Amid  surrounding  ill. 

4  O  King  of  mercy !  grant  us  poww 

Thy  fiery  wrath  to  flee ! 
In  thy  destroying  angel's  hour, 
O  gather  us  to  thee  ! 
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480.  C.    M.  BtTCHEK. 

The  Light  of  Eternity. 

1  "  Stand  still,  refulgent  orb  of  day ! " 

The  Jewish  victor  cries : 
So  shall  at  last  an  angel  say, 
And  tear  it  from  the  skies. 

2  A  flame  intenser  than  the  smi 

Shall  melt  his  golden  urn; 
Time's  empty  glass  no  more  shall  run, 
Nor  human  years  return. 

3  Then,  with  immortal  splendor  bright, 

That  glorious  orb  shall  rise, 
Which  through  eternity  shall  light 
The  new  created  skies. 

4  On  the  bright  ranks  of  happy  souls 

Those  blissful  beams  shall  shine : 
While  the  loud  song  of  triumph  rolls, 
In  harmony  divine. 

6  O  let  not  sordid,  base  desire, 
The  soul's  dark  rayless  night, 
Unfit  us  for  heaven's  sacred  choir, 
Or  God's  eternal  light ! 


481.  S.   M.  MONTOOUIRT. 

TTie  Issues  of  Life  and  Death, 

1    O  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found. 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  7 
'T  were  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound. 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole : 
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2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh; 

'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 
There  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years; 
And  all  that  life  is  love  : — 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 

O  what  appalling  horrors  hang 
Around  the  ''  seccxid  death ! " 

6    Lord  Grod  of  truth  and  graoei 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  ftee. 
And  utterly  undone. 

6    Here  would  we  end  our  quest; 
Alone  are  found  in  thee, 
The  life  of  perfect  love, — the  rest 
Of  immortality. 


48a»         C.  P.  M.         C.  Wesmv. 

Contemplation,  of  Judgment. 

1  O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight* 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 
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2 .  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
Ana  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

3  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  and  fear. 

Eternal  bliss  to  insure ; 
Thine  utmpst  counsel  to  fulfil. 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

4  Then,  Father,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love. 


483.         7s.  M.  Bp.  Hebei. 

The  Last  Judgment. 

1  In  the  sun  and  moon  and  stars 
Signs  and  wonders  there  shall  be ; 
Earth  shall  quake  with  inward  wars, 
Nations  with  perplexity. 

8  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep. 
Tossed  with  stronger  tempests,  rise ; 
Darker  storms  the  mountain  sweep 
Redder  lightning  rend  the  skies. 
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3  Eyil  thoughts  shall  shake  the  proudf. 
Racking  doubt  and  restless  fear ; 
Aad,  amid  the  thunder-cloud, 
Shall  the  Judge  of  men  appear. 

4  But  though  from  that  awful  face 
Heaven  shall  fade  and  earth  shall  fly, 
Fear  not  ye,  his  chosen  race. 

Your  redemption  draweth  nigh. 


484.  P.  M.  *  Luther. 

Luther^s  Judgment  Hynrn. 

1  Great  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear !  • 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before  ;- 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him ! 
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48S.  CM.  Bp.Hmft. 

Early  BdigUm, 

1  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

Hov  s\reet  the  lily  grows  ! 
How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  lull 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 

2  Lo^uch  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod ; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet. 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God  ! 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  powef, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage  ! 

5  O  thou  who  'giv'st  us  life  and  breath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own  ! 
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486.         G.  M.         Wativ. 

Aioantages  of  Earfy  ReHgion. 

1  Happy  the  child  whose  tender  years 

Receive  instructions  well ; 
Who  hates  the  sinner's  path,  and  fears 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

2  When  we  devote  our  youth  to  God, 

'T  is  pleasing  in  his  eyes; 
A  flower  when  offered  in  the  bud 
Is  no  vain  sacrifice. 

3  'T  is  easier  work  if  we  begin 

To  fear  the  Lord  betimes ; 
While  sinners,  who  grow  old  in  sin, 
Are  hardened  in  their  crimes. 

4  'T  will  save  us  from  a  thousand  snares 

To  mind  religion  young ; 
Grace  will  preserve  our  following  years, 
And  make  our  virtue  strong. 

6  To  thee,  almighty  God !  to  thee 
Our  childhood  we  resign : 
'T  will  please  us  to  look  back  and  see 
That  our  whole  lives  were  thine. 

6  Let  the  sweet  work  of  prayer  and  praise 
Employ  our  youngest  breath : 
Thus,  we  're  prepared  for  Jonger  days,     . 
Or  fit  for  early  death. 
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487*        L.  M.         Cawood. 

For  Children. 

1  In  IsraeFs  fane,  by  silent  night, 

The  lamp  of  God  was  burning  bright ; 
And  there,  by  viewless  angels  kept, 
Samuel,  the  child,  securely  slept. 

2  A  voice  unknown  the  stillness  broke ; 
''Samuel ! "  it  called,  and  thrice  it  spoke ; 
He  rose;  be  asked  whence  came  the  word; 
Prom  Eli  ?    No — ^it  was  the  Lord. 

3  Thus  early  called  to  serve  his  God, 
In  paths  of  righteousness  he  trod; 
Prophetic  visions  fired  his  breast, 
And  all  the  chosen  tribes  were  blest. 

4  Speak,  Lord !  and,  from  our  earUest  days, 
Incline  our  hearts  to  love  thy  ways ; 

Tty  wakening  voice  hath  reached  our  ear ; 
Speak,  Lord,  to  us ;  thy  servants  hear. 

488*        CM.       Salisbury  Col. 
Remember  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of  thy  youth. 

1  In  the  soft  season  of  thy  youth, 

In  nature's  smiling  bloom. 
Ere  age  arrive,  and  trembling  wait 
Its  summons  to  the  tomb ; 

2  Remember  thy  Creator,  God ; 

For  him  thy  powers  employ ; 
Make  him  thy  fear,  thy  love,  thy  hope. 
Thy  confidence,  thy  joy. 
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3  He  shall  defend  and  guide  thy  course 

Through  life's  uncertain  sea, 
Till  thou  art  landed  on  the  shore 
Of  blessed  eternity. 

4  Then  seek  the  Lord  betimes,  and  choose: 

The  path  of  heavenly  truth : 
The  earth  affords  no  lovelier  sight 
Than  a  religious  youth. 


489,        S.  M.        Montgomery. 
Far  Sunday  Schools, 

1  Within  diese  walls  be  peace ; 
Love  through  our  borders  found ; 

In  all  our  little  palaces 
Prosperity  abound. 

2  God  scorns  not  humUe  things; 
Here,  though  the  proud  despise, 

The  children  of  the  King  of  lungs 
Are  training  for  the  skies. 

3  May  none  who  thus  are  taught, 
From  glory  be  cast  down, 

But  all  through  faith  and  patience  brought 
To  an  immortal  crown. 


400.         C.  M.         Watts. 
Daily  and  Nightly  Devotion,    Ps.  134. 

Ye  that  obey  the  immortal  King. 

Attend  his  holy  place ; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  power, 

A.nd  bless  his  wondrous  grace. 
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2  Lift  up  yonr  hands  by  morning  light, 

And  send  your  souls  on  high : 
Raise  your  admiring  thoughts  by  night 
Above  the  starry  sky. 

3  The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts 

With  rays  of  quickening  grace ; 
The  God  that  spreads  the  heavens  abroad, 
And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 


491*  C  M.  Christian  Psalmist. 

For  a  Blessing  with  Food, 

1  Fountain  of  being,  Source  of  good, 

At  whose  almighty  breath 
The  creature  proves  our  bane  or  food, 
Dispensing  life  or  death ; 

2  Thee  we  address  with  humble  fear ; 

Vouchsafe  thy  gifts  to  crown : 
Father  of  all,  thy  children  hear. 
And  send  a  blessing  down. 

3  O  may  our  souls  forever  pine 

Thy  grace  to  taste  and  see ; 
Athirst  for  righteousness  divine. 
And  hungry  after  thee. 


49SI.  L.  M.  Anomtmous. 

Goodness  of  God  in  the  Seasons. 

1  Great  Gk>d,  at  whose  all-powerful  call 
At  first  arose  this  beauteous  frame, 
Thou  bidst  the  seasons  change,  and  all 
The  changing  seasons  speak  thy  name. 
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2  Tiiy  bounty  bids  the  in&nt  year. 
From  winter  storms  recoyered,  rise ; 
When  thousand  grateful  scenes  appear. 
Fresh  opening  to  oor  wondering  eyes. 

3  The  new  delight  how  great,  to  see 
The  earth  m  vernal  b^uty  dressed, 
While  in  each  herb,  and  flower,  and  tieei 
Thy  opening  bounty  shines  confessed. 

4  Aloft,  full  beaming,  reigns  the  sun, 
And  light  and  genial  heat  conveys ; 
And  while  he  leads  the  seasons  on, 
From  thee  derives  his  quickening  rays. 

5  Indulgent  God !  from  every  part 
Thy  plenteous  blessings  largely  flow; 
We  see;  we  taste;  let  every  heart 
With  grateful  love  and  duty  glow. 


498*        H.  M.         Frexmav. 

Lihitation  of  Thomson^s  Hymn  an  the  SeammM, 

1  Lord  of  the  worlds  below ! 
On  earth  thy  glories  shine ; 
The  changing  seasons  show 
Thy  skill  and  power  divine. 

In  all  we  see 
A  God  appears ; 
The  rolling  years 
Are  full  of  thee. 

2  Forth  in  the  flowery  spring, 
We  see  thy  beauty  move ; 
The  birds  on  branches  sing 
Thy  tenderness  and  love ; 
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Wide  flush  the  hills ; 
The  air  is  balm : 
Devotion's  calm 
Our  bosom  fills. 

3  Then  come,  in  robes  of  light^ 
The  summer's  flaming  days; 
The  sun,  thine  image  bright, 
Thy  majesty  displays ; 

And  oft  thy  voice 
In  thunder  rolls ; 
But  still  our  souls 
In  thee  rejoice. 

4  In  a^tumn,  a  rich  feast 
Thy  common  bounty  gives 
T^qman,  and  bird,  and  beast. 
And  everything  that  live^. 

Thy  liberal  care 
At  morn  and  noon 
And  harvest  moon, 
Our  lips  declare. 

6  In  winter,  awful  thou ! 
With  storms  around  thee  cast ; 
The  leafless  forests  bow 
Beneath  thy  northern  blast. 
While  tempests  lower, 
To  thee,  dread  King, 
We  homage  bring, 
And  own  thy  power, 
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4M.         C.  M.        Watw. 

The  Seasons  of  the  Year.     Ps.  147. 

1  With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

Address  the  Lord  on  high ; 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  hlessings  down 

To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown, 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

3  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

4  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow. 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

5  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow; 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn: 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

6  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud. 

Obey  his  mighty  word : 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 
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4L9S.  C.  M.  Watts. 

T%e  Blessing  of  Rain.    Ps.  65. 

1  'T  IS  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

God  of  eternal  power ! 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  The  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad, 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  springs 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  are  thine; 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  showers. 
The  Author  is  divine. 

4  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 

And  ranks  of  com  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still, 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year, 

406.       .CM.  Watts. 

God  gives  Rain,    Ps.  65. 

1  Good  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King, 

Who  makes  the  earth  his  care ; 
Visits  the  pastures  every  spring. 
And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rivers,  raised  on  high. 

Pour  out,  at  thy  command. 
Their  watery  blessings  from  the  sky. 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 


WW*  MISCELLANEOUS. 

3  The  softened  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  com  to  spring; 
The  valleys  rich  provision  yield, 
And  the  poor  laborers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills,  on  every  side, 

Rejoice  at  falling  showers ; 
The  meadows,  dressed  in  all  their  pride, 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowers. 

5  The  various  months  thy  goodness  crowns ; 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways ! 
The  bleating  flocks  spread  o^er  the  downs, 
And  shepherds  shout  thy  praise. 


4S7.         L.  M.         RiproN'8  CdL. 

Divtne  Influences  compared  to  Bain, 

1  The  dews  and  rains,  in  all  their  store, 
Watering  the  pastures  o'er  and  o'eor, 
Are  not  so  copious  as  that  grace 
Which  sanctifies  and  saves  our  race. 

2  As  in  soft  silence  vernal  showers  " 
Descend  and  cheer  the  fainting  flowers ! 
So  in  the  secrecy  of  love* 

Falls  the  sweet  influence  from  above. 

3  That  heavenly  influence  let  me  find 
In  holy  silence  of  the  mind, 

While  every  grace  maintains  its  bloom, 

Diff'using  wide  its  rich  perfume. 

* 

4  Nor  let  these  blessings  be  confined 
To  me,  but  poured  on  all  mankind ; 
Till  earth's  wild  wastes  in  verdute  rise 
And  a  new  Eden  bless  our  eyes 
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408*        C.  M.        Addmok. 

The  DraveUer^s  Hymn. 

1  How  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord ! 

How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote. 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
They  pass  unhurt  through  burning  climes, 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 


'> 


3  Thy  mercy  sweetens  every  soilj 

Makes  every  region  please ; 
The  hoary  frozen  hills  it  warms, 
And  smooths  the  boisterous  seas^ 

4  Thou^  by  the  dreadful  tempest  tossed 

I^igh  on  the  broken  wave. 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

5  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire. 

Obedient  to  thy  will ; 
The  sea  that  roars  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

6  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  death, 

Thy  goodness  I  '11  adore ; 
And  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 
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7^  MariniBr^s  Hymn, 

1  Glort  to  thee,  whose  powerful  word 
Bids  the  tempestuous  wind  arise ; 
Glory  to  thee,  the  sovereign  Lord 

Of  air,  and  earth,  and  seas,  and  skies ! 

2  Let  air,  and  earth,  and  skies  obey, 
And  seas  thine  awful  will  perform; 
J'rom  them  we  learn  to  own  thy  sway, 
And  shout  to  meet  the  gathering  stoirm. 

3  What  though  the  floods  lift  up  their  Yoioei 
Thou  hearest.  Lord,  our  louder  cry; 
They  cannot  damp  thy  chlldren'is  joyai, 
Or  shake  the  soul  when  God  is  ni^ 

4  ftoat  on,  ye  leaves !  our  souls  defy 
Your  roaring  to  disturb  our  rest; 
In  vain  to  impair  the  calm  ye  try, 
The  cahn  in  a  believer's  breast 

The  Mariner'* s  Hymn  ofPraUe. 

1  Lord  of  the  wide-extended  main ! 
Whose  power  the  winds  and  seas  control^ 
Whose  hand  doth  earth  and  heaven  sustain, 
Whose  Spirit  leads  believing  souls; 

2  Throughout  the  deep  thy  footsteps  shine; 
We  own  thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 

O' era  wed  by  majesty  divine, 
And  lost  in  thine  immensity ! 
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3  Thv  wisdoim  here  ve  learn  to  adore, 
Thine  (everlasting  truth  we  pfove, 
Amazing  heights  of  boundlisss  power, 
Unfathomable  depths  of  love. 

4  Infinite  Grod !  thy  greatness  spanned 
These  heavens,  and  meted  out  the  skies ! 
Lo !  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand 

The  measured  waters  sink  and  rise. 

'6  Thee  to  perfection  who  can  tell? 
Earth  and  her  sons  beneath  thee  lie, 
Lighter  than  dust  within  thy  scale. 
And  less  than  nothing  in  thine  eye. 

6  Yet  in  thy  Son  divinely  great, 
We  claim  thy  providential  care ; 
Boldly  we  stand  before  thy  seat, 
Our  Advocate  hath  placed  us  there. 

7  With  him  we  are  gone  up  on  high. 
Since  he  is  ours,  and  we  are  his; 
With  him  we  reign  above  the  sky. 
And  walk  upon  tibe  subject  seas. 


BOlm  L.    M.   61.  AnONTMODS. 

The  Marmer^s  Hymn. 

I  Lord  of  the  Sea ! — thy  potent  sway 
Old  Ocean's  wildest  waves  obey ; 
The  gale  that  whistles  through  the  shroiids, 
The  storm  that  drives  the  frightea  clouds — 
If  but  thy  whisper  order  peace, 
How  soon  their  rude  commotions  cease ! 
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2  Lord  of  the  Sea ! — ^the  silent  hotur^ 

And  deep,  dull  calm,  confess  thy  power; 
The  sun  that  pours  his  welcome  light, 
The  moon  that  makes  the  dark  scene  bright, 
The  guiding  star,  the  favoring  wind. 
Display  a  good  and  sovereign  mind. 

3  Lord  of  the  Sea ! — the  seaman  keep 
From  all  the  dangers  of  the  deep ! 
When  high  the  white-capped  billows  rise, 
When  tempests  roar  along  the  skies, 
When  foes  or  shoals  awaken  fear — 

O !  in  thy  mercy  be  thou  near ! 

4  Lord  of  the  Sea ! — when,  safe  from  harm, 
The  sailor  rests  in  slumbers  calm. 

May  dreams  of  home  his  spirit  cheer, — - 
Dreams  that  shall  never  false  appear ; 
May  thoughts  of  friends,  and  peace,  and  thee, 
His  solid  consolations  be ! 

5  Lord  of  the  Sea ! — a  sea  is  life 

Of  care  and  sorrow,  woe  and  strife ! 
With  watchful  pains  we  steer  along, 
To  keep  the  right  path,  shun  the  wrong: 
God  grant,  that,  after  every  roam, 
We  gain  an  everlasting  home ! 

903.       8,  7  &  4s.  M.       Cotterill. 

The  Ught  to  lighten  the  Gentiles. 

1  O'er  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness, 
Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze; 
See  the  kindred  of  the  people 
Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze; 

Darkness  brooding 
On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 
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8  Light  of  them  that  sit  iti  akrknfes^ ! 
Rise  and  shihe,  thy  hlessin^  bring; 
light  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles ! 
RiSse  with  heaHng  in  fh jr  Mtig ; 

To  thy  brightness 
Liet  all  kings  and  nations  coine. 

3  May  the  heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
Come,  and,  Worshipping  before  hiiil, 
Serve  the  living  God  alotie : 
Let  thy  glory 

Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  isea. 

« 

4  Thou  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 

Speak  the  word ; — at  thy  conmiand, 
Let  the  company  of  preachers 
Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land ; 

Lord,  be  with  them 
Alway  to  the  end  of  time. 

a03«        7  &  6s.  M.        Bi*.  HtuE. 

Missianaiy  Hymn,. 

1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
Prom  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 
And  only  man  is  vile ; 
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In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 
The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 

The  heathen  in  his  blindness 
Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation !  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 


80^»  C    M.  MONTOOMBRT 

Restoration  of  Israel. 

1  Daughter  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 

Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust, 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake !  put  on  thy  strength. 

Thy  beautiful  array ; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  l^igth, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth  ; 
Say  to  the  south,  "  Give  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north ! " 

4  They  come,  they  come ; — ^thine  exiled  bands. 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam. 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 
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SaS«  C.  M.  Wesley's  Col. 

Bdying  on  God  in  Time  of  Tritd, 

1  Father  of  lights,  thy  needful  aid 

To  us  that  ask,  impart  ; 
Mistrustful  of  ourselves,  afraid 
Of  our  own  treacherous  heart 

2  In  spite  of  our  resolves,  we  fear 

Our  own  infirmity, 
And  tremble  at  the  trial  near,' 
And  cry,  O  God,  to  thee ! 

3  Our  only  help  in  danger's  hour, 

Our  only  strength  thou  art ! 
Above  the  world,  and  all  its  power. 
And  greater  than  our  heart. 

4  If  on  thy  promised  grace  alone 

We  faithfully  depend, 
Thou  surely  wilt  preserve  thy  own, 
And  keep  them  to  the  end. 


ff06.  C.  M.  Bp.  H£BIR. 

In  Jhnes  of  Distress  and  Danger, 

1  Oh  God  that  madest  the  earth  and  sky, 

The  darkness  and  the  day. 
Give  ear  to  this  thy  family, 

And  help  us  when  we  pray ! 
For  wide  the  waves  of  bitterness 

Around  our  vessel  roar. 
And  heavy  grows  the  pilot's  heart, 

To  view  the  rocky  shore ! 
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2  The  cross  our  Master  bore  for  us, 

For  him  we  fain  would  bear ; 
But  mortal  strength  to  weakness  turns, 

And  courage  to  despair ! 
Then  mercy  on  our  failings,  Lord ! 

Our  sinking  faith  renew ! 
And  when  his  sorrows  visit  us, 

Oh  send  his  patience  too ! 


BWf..         h.  M.  Mrs.  Stbili. 

Faith  in  Ood  m  Ttmes  of  Scarc^jf. 

1  Should  famine  o'er  the  mourning  field 
Extend  her  desolating  reign, 

Nor  spring  her  blooming  beauties  yield, 
Nor  aiitumn  swell  the  miitful  grain ; 

2  Should  lowing  herds,  and  bleating  slfe^p, 
Around  their  tarnished  master  die; 

And  hope  itself  despairing  weep, 
While  life  deplores  its  last  supply; 

3  Amid  the  dark,  the  deathful  scene, 
If  I  can  say,  The  Lord  is  mine ! 
The  joy  shall  triumph  o'er  the  pain, 
And  glory  dawn,  though  life  decline. 

4  The  God  of  my  salyation  lives ; 
My  nobler  life  he  will  sustain; 
His  word  immortal  vigor  gives, 
Nor  shall  my  glorious  hopes  be  vain. 
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ff08«  C  M*  HcOlNBOTHAiC. 

Camfwri  in  Sickneu  and  Death* 

1  When  sickness  shakes  the  languid  frame, 

Each  dazzling  pleasure  flies ; 
Phantoms  of  bliss  no  more  obscure 
Our  long-deluded  eyes. 

2  The  tottering  frame  of  mortal  life 

Shall  crumble  into  dust ; 
Nature  shall  faint — ^but  learn,  my  sold, 
On  nature's  God  to  trust 

3  The' man  whose  pious  heart  is  fixed 

On  his  all-gracious  God, 
In  every  frown  may  comfort  find, 
And  kiss  the  chastening  rod. 

4  Nor  him  shall  death  itself  alatm; 

On  heaven  his  soul  relies ; 
With  joy  he  views  his  Maker's  love, 
And  with  composure  dies. 

ff09.  C.  M.  EXBTCR  CflC. 

Wonderful  Formation  of  Man. 

1  When  I  with  curious  eyes  survey 

My  complicated  frame, 
I  read  on  every  part  inscribed 
My  great  Creator's  name. 

2  Why  was  my  body  formed  erect, 

Whilst  brutes  bow  down  to  earth, 
But  that  my  soul  should  learn  to  know 
And  claim  its  nobler  birth  ? 
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3  Author  of  life,  my  tongae  shall  sing 
The  wonders  of  my  frame ; 
Long  as  I  breathe,  and  think,  and  speak, 
I  'U  praise  thy  glorious  name. 


fflO.         10s.  M.         Sir  John  Datw. 
Dignity  of  Human  Nature, 

1  Oh  !  what  is  man,  great  Maker  of  mankind ! 
That  thou  to  him  so  great  respect  dost  bear ! 
That  thou  adom'st  him  with  so  bright  a  mind, 
Mak'st  him  a  king,  and  e'en  an  angel's  peer ! 

2  Oh !  what  a  lively  life,  what  heavenly  power, 
What  spreading  virtue,  what  a  sparkling  fire. 
How  great,  how  plentiful,  how  rich  a  dower 

Dost  thou  within  this  dyiqg  flesh  inspire ! 

« 

3  Nor  hast  thou  given  these  blessings  for  a  day, 
Nor  made  them  on  the  body's  life>  depend : 
The  soul,  though  made  in  time,  survivesforaye; 
And  though  it  hath  beginning,  sees  no  end. 


Slim  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

Old  Age  anticipated. 

1  When  in  the  vale  of  lengthened  years 

My  feeble  feet  shall  tread, 
And  I  survey  the  various  scenes 
Through  which  I  have  been  led; 

2  How  many  mercies  will  my  life 

Before  my  view  unfold ! 
What  countless  dangers  will  be  past. 
What  tales  of  sorrow  told ! 

398 


MISCELLANEOUS.  ffl9 

3  But  yet,  my  soul !  if  thou  canst  say 

I've  seea  my  God  in  all ; 
In  every  blessing  owned  his  hand, 
In  every  loss  his  call ; 

4  If  piety  has  marked  my  steps, 

And  love  my  actions  formed, 
And  purity  possessed  my  heart, 
And  truth  my  lips  adorned : 

5  If  I  an  aged  servant  am 

Of  Jesus  and  of  God, 
I  need  not  fear  the  closing  scene, 
Nor  dread  the  appointed  road. 

6  This  scene  will  all  my  labors  end ; 

This  road  conduct  on  high ; 
With  comfort  I  '11  review  the  past, 
And  triiunph  though  I  die. 


S19«  L.  M,  Anontmovs. 

Memory  of  the  Past. 

* 

1  How  blest  is  he  whose  tranquil  mind. 
When  life  declines,  recalls  again 
The  years  that  time  has  cast  behind, 
And  reaps  delight  from  toil  and  pain. 

2  So,  when  the  transient  storm  is  past. 
The  sudden  gloom  and  driving  shower. 
The  sweetest  sunshine  is  the  last ; 
Tlie  loveliest  is  the  evening  hour. 
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Ai  Parting, 

1  As  the  sun's  enlivening  eye 
Shine»  on  every  place  the  same; 
So  the  Lord  is  always  nigh 

To  the  souls  that  love  his  name. 

2  When  they  move  at  duty's  call, 
He  is  with  them  by  the  way; 
He  is  ever  with  them  all, 

Those  who  go,  and  those  who  stay* 

3  From  his  holy  mercy-seat 
Nothing  can  their  souls  confine ; 
Still  in  spirit  they  may  meet, 
And  in  sweet  communion  joia. 

4  For  a  season  called  to  part, 
Let  us  then  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

6  Father,  hear  our  humble  prayer ! 
Tender  shepherd  of  thy  sheep^ 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

6  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strongi 
Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain  ; 
Give  us,  if  we  live,  ere  long, 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  again 
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ffl4L  L.    M.  DODDRIPOK. 

The  Christian  Farewell. 

1  Thy  presence,  everlasting  God  ! 
Wide  o'er  all  nature  spreads  abroad : 
Thy  watchful  eyes,  which  cannot  sleep, 
In  every  place  thy  children  keep. 

2  While  near  each  other  we  remain, 
Thou  dost  our  lives  and  souls  sustain ; 
When  separate,  happy  if  we  share 
Thy  smiles,  thy  counsels,  and  thy  care. 

3  To  thee  we  all  our  ways  commit, 
And  seek  our  comforts  near  thy  feet ; 
Still  on  our  souls  vouchsafe  to  shine, 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine. 

4  Give  us,  in  thy  beloved  house. 
Again  to  pay  our  grateful  vows ; 
Or,  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known, 
Give  us  to  meet  around  thy  throne. 

fflff.        L.   M.        Anovtmoqs. 
Death  of  an  Infant. 

1  As  the  sweet  flower  that  scents  the  monii 
But  withers  in  the  rising  day ; 

Thus  lovely  was  this  infant's  dawn, 
Thus  swiftly  fled  its  life  away. 

2  It  died  ere  its  expanding  soul 

Had  ever  burnt  with  wrong  desires, 
Had  ever  spumed  at  Heaven's  control 
Or  ever  quenched  its  sacred  fires. 
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3  It  died  to  sin,  it  died  to  cares, 
But  for  a  moment  felt  the  rod : — 
O  mourner !  such,  the  Lord  declares, 
Such  are  the  children  of  our  God ! 


ffl6.       C.  M.       Christiav  Psalmist. 
The  Saints  in  Glory. 

1  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine ! 

Whence  all  their  white  array? 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ? 

2  Lo !  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high. 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more^ 

Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray ; 
God  is  their  sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

6  The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the  throne 
^all  o'er  them  still  preside, 
Feed  them  with  ncmrishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

6  'Mong  pastures  green  he'll  lead  his  flock, 
Where  living  streams  appear ; 
And  Grod  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
^hall  wipe  off  every  tear. 
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ffl7«  C    M,  MONTOOMERT* 

This  da  m  remembrance  of  me. 

1  ActX)RDiNG  to  thy  gracious  word, 

In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  7 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  thee  7 

4  When  to  thet^ross  I  turn  mine  ^yes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice ! 
I  must  remember  thee : — 

5  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains. 

And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  comeu 
Jesus,  remember  me. 
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818.  L.  M.  Watts. 

77b  Memorial  of  our  absent  Lord, 

1  Jesus  is  gone  above  the  skies, 
Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not ; 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes, 

To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 

2  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  have, 
Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  face ; 

And,  to  refresh  our  minds,  he  gave 
These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace. 

3  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot. 
And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem ; 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought, 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  him.. 

4  Whilst  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 
'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place, 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light. 
And  Uve  forever  near  his  face. 


ff  19.        7s.  M.     *  Pratt's  Col. 
Spiritual  Nourishment. 

1  Bread  of  heaven  !  on  thee  we  feed, 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed ; 
Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 

With  this  true  and  living  bread ! 

2  Vine  of  heaven !  thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice ; 

Lord,  thy  wounds  our  healing  give ; 
To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 
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3  Day  by  day  with  str«igth  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  him  who  died ; 
Lord  of  life !  oh,  let  us  be 
Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  thee ! 


aaO.        CM.        E.  Taylor. 
Proper  Dispositions  far  the  Communion. 

1  O  HERE,  if  ever,  God  of  love  ! 

Let  strife  and  hatred  cease ; 
And  every  thought  harmonious  move^ 
And  every  heart  be  peace, 

2  Not  here,  where  met  to  think  on  him 

Whose  latest  thoughts  were  ours, 
Shall  mortal  passions  come  to  dim 
The  prayer  devotion  pours. 

3  No,  gracious  Master,  not  in  vain 

Thy  life  of  love  hath  been ; 
^rhe  peace  thou  gav'st  may  yet  remain, 
Though  thou  no  more  art  seen. 

4  "  Thy  kingdom  come ;"  we  watch,  we  wait, 

To  hear  thy  cheering  call, 
When  heaven  shall  ope  its  glorious  gate. 
And  God  be  all  in  all. 


OSl.  L.  M.  Watts. 

The  Lord's  Supper  instituted, 

'TwAs  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night, 
When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight, 
And  friends  betrayed  him  to  his  foes ; 
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2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began, 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blessed,  and  brake : 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran ! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake ! 

3  "  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin ; 
Receive  and  eat  the  living  food :" 

Then  took  the  cup,  and  blessed  the  wine ; 
"  'T  is  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood." 

4  "  Do  this,"  he  cried,  ^'  till  time  shall  end, 
In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 

5  Jesus !  thy  feast  we  celebrate ; 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name, 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb 

OaS.         C.  M.  Birmingham  Col. 

For  Communicants, 

1  Ye  followers  of  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Who  round  his  table  draw  ! 
Remember  what  his  spirit  was, 
What  his  peculiar  law. 

2  The  love  which  all  his  bosom  filled, 

Did  all  his  actions  guide ; 
Inspired  by  love,  he  lived  and  taught ; 
Inspired  by  love,  he  died. 

3  Let  each  the  sacred  law  fulfil ; 

Like  his  be  every  mind : 
Be  every  temper  formed  by  love 
And  every  action  kind. 
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4  Let  none  who  call  themselves  his  friends. 
Disgrace  the  honored  name ; 
But  by  a  near  resemblance  prove 
The  title  which  they  claim. 


8  &  7s.  M.        ExBTsa  Col 

After  £ommum<m, 

1  From  the  table  now  retiring, 

Which  for  us  the  Lord  hath  spread, 
May  our  souls,  refreshment  finding, 
Grow  in  all  things  like  our  Head. 

2  His  example  by  beholding, 

May  our  lives  his  image  bear ; 
Him  our  Lord  and  Master  calling, 
His  commands  may  we  revere. 

3  Love  to  God  and  man  displaying. 

Walking  steadfast  in  his  way, 
Joy  attend  us  in  believing. 
Peace  from  God  through  endless  day ! 


034.  L.  M.  West  Boston  Col. 

Hymn  for  Baptism, 

1  This  child  we  dedicate  to  thee, 
O  God  of  grace  and  purity  ! 

Shield  it  from  sin  and  threatening  wxongi 
And  let  thy  love  its  life  prolong. 

2  O  may  thy  Spirit  gently  draw 
Its  willing  soul  to  keep  thy  law; 
May  virtue,  piety  and  truth, 
Dawn  even  with  its  dawning  youth. 

407 


occasional; 

3  We,  too,  before  thy  giacious  sight, 
Once  shared  the  blest  baptismal  rite, 
And  would  renew  its  solemn  vow 
With  love,  and  thanks,  and  praises  now. 

4  Grant  that,  with  true  and  faithful  heart, 
We  still  may  act  the  Christian's  part, 
Cheered  by  each  promise  thou  hast  gtvenj 
And  laboring  for  the  prize  in  heaven. 


fl38«         CM.         Doddridge. 
Dedication  of  Children  to  God  and  Christ, 

1  See  Israel's  gentlp  Shepherd  stand 

With  all-engaging  charms ; 
Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tenderNlambSi 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms ! 

2  Permit  them  to  approach,  he  cries, 

Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
For  't  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  handti 

.  And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear ; 

Ye  children,  seek  his  face ; 
And  fly  with  transport  to  receive 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 

6  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind, 
God's  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  hearts. 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust. 
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OSM»  C«  M.  Anoktmous. 

Practical  Improvement  of  Baptism. 

1  Attend,  ye  children  of  your  God, 

Ye  heirs  of  glory,  hear ; 
Let  accents  so  divine  as  these 
Engage  the  attentive  ear : — 

2  Baptized  into  your  Saviour's  death, 

Your  souls  to  sin  must  die ; 
With  Christ  your  Lord  ye  live  anew, 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

3  Rise  from  these  earthly  trifles ;  rise, 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 
In  heaven  your  choicest  treasure  lies. 
And  be  your  hearts  above. 

«a7.  P.  M.  Flikt. 

On  ieaving  an  ancient  Ckurch. 

1  Here  to  the  High  and  Holy  One, 

Our  fathers  early  reared 
A  house  of  prayer,  a  lowly  one. 

Yet  long  to  them  endeared 
By  hours  of  sweet  communion 

Held  with  their  covenant  God, 
As  oft,  in  sacred  union, 

His  hallowed  courts  they  trod 

2  Gone  are  the  pious  multitudes, 

That  here  kept  holy  time ; 
In  other  courts  assembled  now 
For  worship  more  sublime. 
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Their  children,  we  are  waiting 
In  meekness,  Lord,  thy  call ; 

Thy  love  still  celebrating, 
Our  hope,  our  trust,  our  all. 

3  These  time-worn  walls,  the  resting-place, 

So  oft  from  earthly  cares, 
To  righteous  souls  now  perfected, 

We  leave  with  thanks  and  prayers: 
With  thanks,  for  every  blessing 

Vouchsafed  through  all  the  past ; 
With  prayers,  thy  throne  addressing 

For  guidance  to  the  last. 

4  Though  from  this  house,  so  long  belovedi 

We  part  with  sadness  now, 
Yet  here,  we  trust,  with  gladness  soon 

In  fairer  courts  to  bow : 
So  when  our  souls  forsaking 

These  bodies,  fallen  and  pale, 
In  brighter  forms  awaking, 

With  joy  the  change  shall  hail. 

«S38«  L.    M .  MONTOOMBRT. 

On  laying  the  Foundation  Stone  of  a  Church. 

1  This  stone  to  thee  in  faith  we  lay, 
We  build  the  temple,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Thine  eye  be  open,  night  and  day, 
To  guard  this  house  and  sanctuary. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face, 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live, 

Hear  thou  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-pIacOi 
And,  when  thou  hearest,  O  forgive ! 
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3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 

Still,  by  the  power  of  his  great  name, 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  Hosanna !  to  their  heavenly  King, 
When  children's  voices  raise  that  song, 
Hosanna !  let  their  angels  sing, 

And  heaven  witli  earth  the  strain  prolong. 

6  But  will  indeed  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest? 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

6  That  glory  never  hence  depart ! 
Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart, 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 


(S29.  L.    M.  DODDRUMK. 

On  opening  a  new  Place  of  Worship. 

1  And  will  the  great  eternal  God 
On  earth  establish  his  abode  ? 
And  will  he  from  his  radiant  throne 
Avow  our  temples  for  his  own? 

2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise, 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace, 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  us  sinful  mortals  near. 

3  These  walls  we  to  thy  honor  raise : 
Long  may  tliey  echo  with  thy  praise ; 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
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4  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train, 
While  power  divine  his  word  attends, 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friendk 

5  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
That  crowds  were  born  to  glory  h^e. 


{i90«  7s.   M.  MONTOOMIRT. 

On  opening  «  Place  for  WorMp. 

1  Lord  of  hosts,  to  thee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise ; 
Thou  thy  people's  heart  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  broad ; 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest. 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand,  • 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land ; 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure. 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujah  ! — earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply ; 
Hallelujah  ! — hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end 
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SSI  L.    M.  PiCRPOMT. 

Dedication  of  a  House  of  Worship, 

1  O  BOW  thine  ear,  Eternal  One ! 
On  thee  our  heart  adoring  calls ; 
To  thee  the  followers  of  thy  Son 

Have  raised,  and  now  devote  these  walls. 

2  Here  let  thy  holy  days  be  kept ; 
And  be  this  place  to  worship  given, 
Like  that  bright  spot  where  Jacob  slept, 
The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven. 

3  Here  may  thine  honor  dwell ;  and  here. 
As  incense,  let  thy  children's  prayer, 
From  contrite  hearts  and  lips  sincere, 
Rise  on  the  still  and  holy  air. 

4  Here  be  thy  praise  devoutly  sung ; 
Here  let  thy  truth  beam  forth  to  save, 
As  when,  of  old,  thy  spirit  hung 

On  wings  of  light  o'er  Jordan's  wave. 

6  And  when  the  lips,  that  with  thy  name 
Are  vocal  now,  to  dust  shall  turn. 
On  others  may  devotion's  flame 
Be  kindled  here,  and  purely  bum. 

oast.  L.  M.  Willis. 

Dedication  Hymn, 

1  The  perfect  world  by  Adam  trod. 
Was  the  first  temple — ^built  by  God ; 
His  fiat  laid  the  comer  stone. 
And  heaved  its  pillars,  one  by  one 
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2  He  hung  its  starry  roof  on  high — 
The  broad  illimitahle  sky ; 

He  spread  its  pav^nent,  green  and  bright. 
And  curtained  it  with  morning  lig^t 

3  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood — 
The  sea,  the  sky,  and  "  all  was  good :" 
And,  when  its  first  pure  praises  rang, 
The  **  morning  stars  together  sang." 

4  Lord !  H  is  not  ours  to  make  the  sea 
And  earth  and  sky  a  house  for  thee; 
But  in  thy  sight  our  offering  stands, 

An  humbler  temple,  "  made  with  hands,'* 

«S3S«  L.    M.  COWPER. 

On  cpemng  a  Place  for  Social  Worship* 

1  Our  God,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found. 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined^ 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come. 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer, 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

4  Behold,  at  thy  commanding  word. 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord ; 
Come  thou,  and  fill  this  wider  space. 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase. 
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6  Lord,  wd  are  few,  but  thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  ear : 
O  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down. 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  thine  own ! 


SSA*  L.  M.  Frothinoham. 

Ordination  of  a  Minister. 

1  O  God,  whose  presence  glows  in  all 
Within,  around  us,  and  above ! 

Thy  word  we  bless,  thy  name  we  call. 
Whose  word  is  Truth,  whose  name  is  Love. 

2  That  truth  be  with  the  heart  believed 
Of  all  who  seek  this  sacred  place; 

With  pjower  proclaimed,  in  peace  received— 
Our  spirits'  light,  thy  Spirit^s  grace. 

3  That  love  its  holy  influence  pour, 
To  keep  us  meek,  and  make  us  free. 
And  throw  its  binding  blessing  more 
Round  each  with  all,  and  all  with  thee. 

4  Direct  and  guard  the  youthful  strength 
Devoted  to  thy  Son  this  day ; 

And  give  thy  word  full  course  at  length 
O'er  man's  defects  and  time's  decay. 

6  Send  down  its  angel  to  our  side- 
Send  in  its  calm  upon  the  breast ; 
For  we  would  know  no  other  guide. 
And  we  can  need  no  other  rest. 

415 


OGCAfiKXNAL. 


SSSSm  L.   M.  PlBRPOMT. 

Ordinaiion  Hymn, 

1  O  THOU,  who  art  above  all  height ! 
Our  God,  our  Father,  and  our  Friend ! 
Beneath  thy  throne  of  love  and  l^t 
Let  thine  adoring  children  bend. 

2  We  kneel  in  praise,  that  here  is  set 
A  vine  that  by  thy  culture  grew ; 

We  kneel  in  prayer  that  thou  wouldst  wet 
Its  opening  leaves  with  heavenly  dew. 

3  Since  thy  young  servant  now  hath  given 
Himself,  his  powers,  his  hopes,  his  youth, 
To  the  great  cause  of  truth  and  heaven, 
Be  thou  his  guide,  O  God  of  truth ! 

4  Here  may  his  doctrines  drop  like  rain, 
His  speech  like  Hermon's  dew  distil, 
Till  green  fields  smile,  and  golden  grain 
Ripe  for  the  harvest,  waits  thy  will. 

5  And  when  he  sinks  in  death — ^by  care, 
Or  pain,  or  toil,  or  years  oppressed— 
O  God !  remember  then  our  prayer, 
And  take  his  spirit  to  thy  rest. 


S96.  CM.  DODDRIDOK. 

For  a  Meeting  of  Ministers, 

I  Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake. 
And  take  the  alarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them,  from  the  mouth  of  God, 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 
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2  '>T  is  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angePs  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  All  to  the  great  tribunal  haste, 

The  account  to  render  there ; 
And  shouldst  thou  strictly  mark  our  faults, 
Lord,  how  should  we  appear  ? 

4  May  they,  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach, 

Their  own  Redeemer  see ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 


SST.        C.  M.        Browni. 
For  a  Charitable  OccaHon. 

1  O  HOW  can  they  look  up  to  heaven. 

And  ask  for  mercy  there, 
Who  never  soothed  the  poor  man's  pang, 
Nor  dried  the  orphan's  tear ! 

2  The  dread  Omnipotence  of  heaven 

We  every  hour  provoke, 
Yet  still  the  mercy  of  our  God 
Withholds  the  avenging  stroke. 

3  And  Christ  was  still  the  healing  friend 

Of  poverty  and  pain, 
And  never  did  imploring  wretch 
His  garment  touch  in  vain. 

4  May  we  with  humble  effort  take 

Example  from  above. 
And  thence  the  active  lesson  leara 
Of  charity  and  love. 

417 


OCCASIONAI.. 


6  But  chiefly  be  the  labor  ours 
To  shade  the  early  plant ; 
To  guard  from  ignorance  and  guilt 
The  infancy  of  want: 

6  To  graft  the  virtues,  ere  the  bud 
The  canker-worm  has  gnawed, 
And  teach  the  rescued  child  to  lisp 
Its  gratitude  to  God. 


038         P.  M.        Wesley's  Col 
Far  a  New  Year. 

1  Come,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue, 

Roll  round  with  the  year. 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear ! 

2  His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfil, 

And  our  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labor  of  love. 

3  Our  life  is  a  dream,  our  time  as  a  stream 

Glides  swiftly  away ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 

4  The  arrow  is  flown,  the  moment  is  gone; 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity 's  here. 

6  O  that  each  in  the  day  of  his  coming  may  say, 
"I  have  fought  my  way  through; 
I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do.  * 

6  O  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the 

glad  word — 
"  Well  and  faithfully  done ! 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne.'' 
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SS30.        10s.  M.        E.  Taylor. 

The  changing  Year, 

1  God  of  the  changing  year,  whose  arm  of  power 
In  safety  leads  through  danger's  darkest  hour, 
Here  in  thy  temple  bow  thy  creatures  down, 
To  bless  thy  mercy,  and  thy  might  to  own. 

2  Thine  are  the  beams  that  cheer  us  on  our  way, 
And  pour  around  the  gladdening  iight  of  day ; 
Thine  is  the  night,  and  the  fair  orbs  that  shine 
To  cheer  its  hours  of  darkness — all  are  thine. 

3  If  round  our  path  the  thorns  of  sorrow  grew, 
And  mortal  friends  were  faithless,  thou  wert 

true; 
Did  sickness  shake  the  frame,  or  anguish  tear 
The  wounded  spirit,  thou  wert  present  there. 

4  Yet  when  our  hearts  review  departed  days, 
How  vast  thy  mercies !  how  remiss  our  praise ! 
Well  may  we  dread  thine  awful  eye  to  meet, 
Bend  at  thy  throne,  and  worship  at  thy  feet. 

6  O  lend  thine  ear,  and  lift  our  voice  to  thee ; 
Where'er  we  "dwell,  still  let  thy  mercy  be ; 
Prom  year  to  year,  still  nearer  to  thy  shrine 
Draw  our  frail  hearts,  and  make  them  wholly  thine 


•I40«  L.    M.  DODDDIDGB. 

T%e  Year  crowned  with  Dimne  Goodness,    Ps.  65. 

1  Eternal  Source  of  every  joy  ! 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 
Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 
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2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 
Thy  hand  supports  the  steady  pole : 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise, 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

3  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command, 
Embalms  the  air,  and  paints  the  land; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigor  shiirc, 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores; 
And  winters,  softened  by  thy  care, 

No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

5  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  uid  daya^ 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid, 
With  opening  light  and  evening  shades 

6  O  may  our  more  harmonious  tongues 
In  worlds  unknown  pursue  the  songs ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore. 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more  ? 


B4L1.  C.    M.  DODDRIDOE. 

Reflections  for  a  New  Year,    Ps.  90. 

1  Remark,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bounds 

Of  the  revolving  year ; 
How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  roimds  • 
How  short  the  months  appear  1 

2  So  fast  eternity  comes  on. 

And  that  important  day, 
When  all  that  mortal  life  has  done, 
God's  judgment  shall  survey. 
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3  Yet  like  an  idle  tale  we  pass 

The  swift  advancing  year, 
And  study  artful  ways  t'  increase 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4  Waken,  O  Grod,  my  trifling  heart, 

Its  great  concern  to  see; 
That  I  may  act  the  Christian  part, 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

6  Thus  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll, 
If  future  years  arise ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  peaceful  soul 
To  joy  that  never  dies. 


SUSt*  L.    M,  DODDRIDGt. 

For  the  Beginning  or  End  of  the  Year. 

1  My  helper,  God !  I  bless  his  name ; 

The  same  his  power,  his  grace  the  same : 
The  tokens  of  his  friendly  care 
Open,  and  crown,  and  close  the  year. 

2  I  midst  ten  thousand  dangers  stand. 
Supported  by  his  guardian  hand ; 
And  see,  when  I  survey  my  ways. 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 

3  Thus  far  his  arm  hath  led  me  on ; 
Thus  far  I  make  his  mercy  known ; 
And,  while  I  tread  this  desert  land, 
New  blessings  shall  new  songs  demand. 
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AtS.  S.  M.  Beddomi. 

Purposes  on  Beginning  a  New  Year, 

1  My  few  revolving  years, 
How  swift  they  glide  away ! 

How  short  the  term  of  life  aj)pears, 
When  past — ^but  as  a  day ! 

2  A  dark  and  cloudy  day, 
Clouded  lly  grief  and  sin ; 

A  host  of  enemies  without, 
Distressing  fears  within. 

3  Lord,  through  another  year 
If  thou  permit  my  stay. 

With  diligence  may  I  pursue 
The  true  and  living  way ! 


S44.         7s.  M.         J.  Newtoii. 

Uncertainty  of  lAfe,    New  Year. 

1  See  !  another  year  is  gone  ! 
Quickly  have  the  seasons  past  I 
This  we  enter  now  upon 

Will  to  many  prove  their  last. 
Mercy  hitherto  has  spared, 
But  have  mercies  been  improved  ? 
Let  us  ask,  Am  I  prepared, 
Should  1  be  this  year  removed? 

2  Some  we  now  no  longer  see, 
Who  their  mortal  race  have  run, 
Seemed  as  fair  for  life  as  we. 
When  the  former  year  begun. 
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Some — ^but  who  God  only  knows — 
Who  are  here  assembled  now, 
Ere  the  present  year  shall  close, 
To  the  stroke  of  death  must  bow. 

3  If  from  guilt  and  sin  set  free 
By  the  knowledge  of  thy  grace. 
Welcome,  then,  the  call  will  be 
To  depart  and  see  thy  face. 
To  thy  saints  while  here  below. 
With  new  years  new  mercies  come ; 
But  the  happiest  year  they  know, 
Is  the  last  that  leads  them  home. 


ff4S.        7s.  M.        J.  Newton. 
Swiftness  of  Time.    New  Year. 

1  While,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here  ! 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 

We  a  little  longer  wait. 

But  how  little,  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 
Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 

As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 
Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind ; 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 
Bear  us  down  lifers  rapid  stream ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise ; 
All  below  is  but  a  dream. 
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3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive, 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live, 
With  eternity  in  view. 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 
Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love; 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 
May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 


84Mm  L.    M.  DODDRIDOS. 

For  the  opening  or  closing  Year, 

1  Great  God !  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
By  which  supported,  still  we  stand : 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows ; 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own : 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown. 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And,  peaceful,  leave  before  thy  feet 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 
Thou  art  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  aU  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

6  Though  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs. 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues. 
Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 
In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 
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M7«     ^    C.  M.  Browni. 

R^lections  at  the  dose  of  the  Year. 

1  And  now,  my  soul,  another  year 

Of  my  short  life  is  past : 
I  cannot  long  continue  here ; 
And  this  may  be  my  last. 

2  Part  of  my  doubtful  life  is  gone, 

Nor  will  return  agaia ; 
And  swift  my  fleeting  moments  run — 
The  few  which  yet  remain ! 

3  Awake,  my  soul !  with  all  thy  care 

Thy  true  condition  learn ; 
What  are  thy  hopes — ^how  sure,  how  fair, 
And  what  thy  great  concern  ? 

4  Now  a  new  space  of  life  begins, 

Set  out  afresh  for  heaven : 
Seek  pardon  for  thy  former  sins, 
Through  Christ,  so  freely  given. 

5  Devoutly  yield  thyself  to  God, 

And  on  his  grace  depend ; 
With  zeal  pursue  the  heavenly  road. 
Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

MS.      8  Sl  Ts.  M.       Bp.  Horhi 

Autumn  Warnings. 

1  See  the  leaves  around  us  falling, 
Dry  and  withered,  to  the  ground ; 
Thus  to  thoughtless  mortals  callings 
In  a  sad  and  solemn  soimd  : — 
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2  '^  Sons  of  Adam,  (once  in  Eden, 

Where,  like  us,  he  blighted  feUj) 
Hear  the  lesson  we  are  reading ; 
Mark  the  awful  truth  we  tell : 

3  "Youth,  on  length  of  days  presuming, 

Who  the  paths  of  pleasure  tread, 
View  us,  late  in  beauty  blooming, 
Numbered  now  among  the  dead. 

4  "  What  though  yet  no  losses  grieve  you, 

Gay  with  health  and  many  a  grace, 
Let  not  cloudless  skies  deceive  you ; 
Summer  gives  to  autumn  place. 

6  "  Yearly  in  our  course  returning, 
Messengers  of  shortest  stay. 
Thus  we  preach  this  truth  concerning, 
Heaven  and  Sarth  shall  pass  away." 

6  On  the  tree  of  life  eternal, 
O  let  all  our  hopes  be  laid : 
This  alone,  forever  vernal, 
Bears  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fade. 

ff49.        C.  M.     .  Christiam  Psalmist. 
Thanks  for  an  abundant  Harvest. 

1  Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love  ! 

How  rich  thy  bounties  are  ! 
The  rolling  seasons,  as  they  movei 
Proclaim  thy  const^int  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower'  hid  the  grain^ 
Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth. 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 
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8  The  spring's  sweet  influence,  Lord,  was  thine : 
The  plwts  in  benuty  grew : 
Thou  gav'st  refulgent  sims  to  shine, 
And  mild,  refreshing  dew. 

4  These  various  mercies  from  above 
Matured  the  swelling  grain ; 
A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

6  We  own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway; 
Thy  hand  all  nature  hails ; 
Seed-time  nor  harvest,  night  nor  day, 
Summer  nor  winter,  foils. 


no.        h.  M.        Watts. 
9idau$i  healed  and  Sorrow  removed.    Pt.  90. 

1  I  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high ; 
At  thy  command  diseases  fly : 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak  and  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  gravel 

2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his, 
And  tell  how  large  his  goodness  is ; 
Let  all  your  powers  rdoice  and  blesSi 
While  you  record  his  noliness. 

3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays ; 
His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days : 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ. 
The  morning  star  restores  the  joy. 
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BSt.  L.  M.  61.  Kippn. 

Thanksgiving  for  National  Prosperity. 

1  How  rich  thy  gifts,  almighty  King  ! 
Prom  thee  our  pubhc  blessings  spring :   ' 
The  extended  trade,  the  fruitful  skies, 
The  treasures  liberty  bestows, 

The  eternal  joys  the  gospel  shows, — 
All  from  thy  boundless  goodness  rise. 

2  With  grateful  hearts,  with  joyful  tongues, 
To  God  we  raise  united  songs. 

Here  still  may  God  in  mercy  reign ; 
Crown  our  just  counsels  with  success, 
With  peace  and  joy  our  borders  bless, 
And  all  our  sacred  rights  maintain. 

SS3.         L.  M.        Mrs.  Steele. 

Thanksgiving  for  National  Peace.    Ps.  46. 

1  Great  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies, 
A  word  of  thine  almighty  breath 
Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise ; 
Thy  smile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 

2  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms, 
And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reign, 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms, 
And  slaughter  dyes  the  hostile  plam ; 

3  Thy  sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down. 
And  marks  their  course,  and  bounds  thei/ 

power; 
Tliy  law  the  angry  nations  own, 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 
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4  Tlien  peaxse  returns  with  balmy  wing; 
Sweet  peace,  with  her  what  blessings  fled ! 
Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  valleyt  sing, 
Reviving  conimerce  lifts  her  head. 

5  Thou  good,  and  wise,  and  righteous  Lord ! 
AH  move  subservient  to  thy  will ; 

Both  peace  and  war  await  thy  word. 
And  thy  sublime  decrees  fulfil 

6  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  songs ; 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore : 

O  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tongues, 
Confess  thy  goodness,  and  adoce. 

sea.       C.  M.       Tate  &  Bhadt. 

God  the  Deliverer  of  Nations,    Ps.  44. 

1  O  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  told 

In  our  attentive  ears, 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  performed, 
And  elder  times  than  theirs. 

2  'T  was  not  their  courage,  nor  their  sword, 

To  them  salvation  gave ; 
Nor  strength,  that  from  unequal  force 
Their  fainting  troops  could  save : 

3  Bat  thy  right  hand,  and  powerful  amif 

Whose  succor  they  implored ; 
Thy  presence  with  the  favored  race, 
Who  thy  great  name  adored. 

4  As  thee  their  God  our  Others  owned. 

Thou  art  our  sovereign  King : 
O  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  them^ 
To  us  deliverance  bring. 
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SS4.        L.  M.         AiKiv. 

TTte  Horrors  of  War, 

i  While  sounds  of  war  are  heard  around, 
And  death  and  ruin  strew  the  ground ; 
To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call, 
The  Parent  and  the  Lord  of  all. 

2  Thou,  who  hast  stamped  on  human  kind 
The  image  of  a  heaven-born  mind, 
And  in  a  Father's  wide  embrace 

Hast  cherished  all  the  kindred  race ; 

3  Great  God !  whose  powerful  hand  can  bind 
The  raging  wares,  the  furious  wind, 

O  bid  the  human  tempest  cease. 

And  hush  the  maddening  world  to  peaca 

4  With  reverence  may  each  hostile  land 
Hear  and  obey  that  high  command, 
Thy  Son's  blest  errand  from  above — 
"  My  creatures,  live  in  mutual  love ! " 

SSS.  L.  M.  Flint. 

Remembrance  of  our  Fathers, 

1  In  pleasant  lands  have  fallen  the  lines 
That  bound  our  goodly  heritage. 
And  safe  beneath  our  sheltering  vines 
Our  youth  is  blest,  and  soothed  our  age. 

2  What  thanks,  O  God,  to  thee  are  due, 
That  thou  didst  plant  our  fathers  here; 
And  watch  and  guard  them  as  they  grew 
A  vineyard  to  the  planter  dear. 
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3  The  toils  they  bore,  onr  ease  have  wrought; 
They  sowed  in  tears — in  joy  we  reap; 

The  birthrighj  they  so  dearly  bought 
We  '11  guard,  till  we  with  them  shall  sleep. 

4  Thy  kindness  to  our  fathers  shown, 
In  weal  and  woe  through  all  the  past, 
Their  grateful  sons,  O  God,  shall  own, 
While  here  their  name  and  race  shall  last. 


096.         L.  M.        Dyer. 
PubUc  Humiliation, 

1  Great  Framer  of  unnumbered  worlds. 
And  whom  unnumbered  worlds  adore ! 
Whose  goodness  all  thy  creatures  share, 
While  nature  trembles  at  thy  power : 

2  Thine  is  the  hand  that  moves  the  spheres, 
That  wakes  the  wind,  and  lifts  the  sea ; 
And  man,  who  moves  the  lord  of  earth, 
Acts  but  the  part  assigned  by  thee. 

3  While  suppliant  crowds  implore  thine  aid, 
To  thee  we  raise  the  humble  cry ; 
Thine  altar  is  the  contrite  heart. 

Thine  incense,  a  repentant  sigh. 

4  O  may  our  land,  in  this  her  hour. 
Confess  thy  hand,  and  bless  the  rod, 
By  penitence  make  thee  her  friend. 
Ana  find  in  thee  a  guardian  God ! 
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SSt»  1b.   M.  61.  CHRISTIAlf  PSALMIVT. 

Far  Saturday  Evening, 

1  Safely  through  another  week 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 

On  the  approaching  Sabbath  day ; 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  Mercies  multiplied,  each  hour, 
Through  the  week  our  praise  demand; 
Guarded  by  thy  mighty  power, 

Fed  and  guided  by  thy  hand. 
From  our  worldly  care  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  night  with  thee. 

3  When  the  morn  shall  bid  us  rise. 
May  we  feel  thy  pleasure  near; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 
When  we  in  thy  house  appear ; 
Blest  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  church  above. 

Sff8.  10s.    M.  MONTOOMBRT. 

Death  of  a  Mimster  in  Ms  Prune. 

1  Go  to  the  grave  in  all  thy  glorious  prime, 
In  full  activity  of  zeal  and  power ; 

A  Christian  cannot  die  before  his  time, 

The  Lord's  appointment  is  the  servant's  hour. 

2  Go  to  the  grave ;  at  noon  from  labor  cease ; 
Rest  on  thy  sheaves,  thy  harvest  task  is  done ; 
Come  from  the  heat  of  battle,  and  in  peace, 
Soldier,  go  home ;  with  thee  the  fight  is  won. 
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3  Go  to  the  grave,  foir  there  thy  Saviour  lay 
In  death's  embraces,  et^  ha  rose  on  hifjl^ ; 
And  all  the  ransomed,  by  that  narrow  way, 
Pass  to  eternal  life  beyond  the  sky. 

4  Go  to  the  grave : — ^no^  take  thy  seat  above ; 
Be  thy  pure  spirit  present  with  the  Lord, 
Where  thou  for  faith  and  hope  hast  perfect  love, 
And  open  vision  for  the  written  word. 

SUSOm  S.    M.  MONTOOMERTF. 

Oit  the  Death  of  an  aged  Mniater. 

1    Sbrvant  of  God,  well  done ! 
Rest  from  thy  loved  employ; 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won, 

finter  thy  JJfaister's  joy. 

• 

2^    The  voice  at  midnight  came^ 
He  started  up  to  hear : 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame- 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

3  Tranquil  amidst  alarms, 
It  found  him  on  the  field) 

A  veteran  slumbering  on  his  arms, 
Beneath  his  red-cross  ^ield. 

4  The  pains  of  death  are  past ; 
Labor  and  sorrow  cease ; 

And,  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

5  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done  ! 
Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 

And  while  eternal  ages  run. 
Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 
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MO*  Ts.  M.  ANoimiom. 

Funeral  Hymn, 

1  CiiAT  to  clay,  and  dust  to  dust ! 
Let  them  mingle — for  they  must ! 
Give  to  earth  the  earthly  clod, 
For  the  spirit 's  fled  to  God. 

2  Never  more  shall  midnight's  damp 
Darken  round  this  mortal  lamp ;       ^ 
Never  more  shall  noonday's  glance 
Search  this  mortal  coontenance. 

3  Deep  the  pit,  and  cold  the  bed. 
Where  the  spoils  of  death  are  laid : 
Stiff  the  curtains,  chill  the  gloom, 
Of  man's,  melancholy  tomb. 

4  Look  aloft !    The  spirit 's  risen — 
Death  cannot  the  soul  imprison : 
'T  is  in  heaven  that  spirits  dwell, 
Glorious,  though  invisible. 

6  Thither  let  us  turn  our  view ; 
Peace  is  there,  and  comfort  too  : 
There  shall  those  we  loved  be  founiif 
Tracing  joy's  eternal  round. 
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BY  BEY.  MB.  GBEENWOOD, 


ff61.  S.  P.  M.  Watts. 

Going  U  Church.    Ps.  183. 

1  How  pleased  and  blest  was  I 
To  hear  the  people  cry, 

"  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day !" 
Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal, 
We  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 

And  there  our  vows  and  honors  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorned  with  wondrous  grace. 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  May  peace  attend  thy  gate. 
And  joy  within  thee  wait, 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest; 
The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace, 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 

A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest ! 
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S69.        C.  M.         Watts. 
He  €9twch  our  lhUfh$  0f$d  8^e$l^,    Pp.  97 

1  The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  lights 

And  rpy  salvation  too ; 
God  is  my  strength,  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desdres ; 

O  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  salll1v> 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  request;^, 

And  see  thy  beauty  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
And  there  inquire  thy  will# 

4  Wh^i  troubles  rise  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 


963.        L.  M.        Watts. 
Ood^i  Condescension  to  our  Worship. 

1  Thy  favors,  Lord,  surprise  oqr  souls : 
Will  the  Eternal  dwell  with  us? 
What  canst  thou  find  beneath  the  poles, 
To  tempt  thy  chariot  downward  thus? 

2  Great  God  !  what  poor  returns  we  pay 
For  love  so  infinite  as  thine ; 

Words  are  but  air,  and  tongues  but  clay. 
But  thy  compassion 's  all  divine. 
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0641.       L.  M.       Wativ. 

Groieful  and  IntmMe 


1  Up  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 
And  views  the  nations  from  afar, 
Let  everlasting  praises  fly, 

And  tell  how  large  his  bounties  are. 

2  God,  that  must  stoop  to  view  the  skies, 
And  bow  to  see  what  angels  do, 
Down  to  our  earth  he  casts  his  eyes, 
And  bends  his  footsteps  downward  too. 

3  He  overrules  all  mortal  things, 
And  manages  our  mean  affairs ; 
On  humble  souls  the  King  of  kings 
Bestows  his  counsels  and  his  cares. 

4  O,  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 
A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace. 

To  the  third  heaven  our  songs  should  rise, 
And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

SeS.  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Greatness  of  God,    Ps.  145. 

1  Long  as  I  live  I  '11  bless  thy  name, 

My  King,  my  God  of  love ; 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same, 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown; 

And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
I  '11  sing  the  honors  of  thy  throne, 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 
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3  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name, 

And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 
Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 
And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

4  The  world  is  managed  by  thy  hands  j 

Thy  saints  are  ruled  by  lovq ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands. 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 


966.         C.  M.         WATTt.     * 

Psalm  before  Prayer,     Ps.  93. 

1  SiNo  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 

And  in  his  strength  rejoice : 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme^ 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight, 

And  psalms  of  honor  sing ; 
The  Lord 's  a  God  of  boundless  nug^. 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand ; 
He  fi^ed  the  seas  \|rhat  boundjs.  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

4  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adove ; 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face ; 
O  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace  ! 
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9SW»        O*  M.       *  Codmam's  Col. 
Blessing  of  the  I     Vs  Day, 

1  Blest  day  ot  God !  most  caliu,  most  bright ! 

The  first  and  best  of  days ; 
The  laborer's  rest,  the  saint's  delight; 
The  day  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine ; 

•  His  rising  thee  did  raise^ 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine, 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

3  Thfi  first  fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 
And  they  who  do  the  Sabbatji  love, 
A  happy  week  will  find. 

4  This  day  I  must  to  God  appear, 

For,,  L^ord,  the  day  is  thine; 
Help  xne  to  spend  it  in  thy  fear. 
And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 

ff68.  C.  M.  WAm. 

God  holy,  just,  and  sovereign* 

1  How  should  the  sons  of  Adam*s  rao« 

Be  pure  before  their  God  ! 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness. 

We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

« 

2  Mountains,  by  his  almighty  wrath* 

From  their  old  seats  are  torn ; 
He  shakes  the  earth  from  south  to  north, 
And  all  her  pillars  mourn. 
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3  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  rise ; 

The  obedient  sun  forbears ! 
His  hand  with  sackcloth  spreads  the  skieSi 
And  seals  up  all  the  stars. 

4  He  walks  upon  the  stormy  sea ; 
•  Flies  on  the  stormy  wind ; 

There 's  none  can  trace  his  wondrous  way. 
Or  his  dark  footsteps  find. 


L.  M.  61.  Episcopai.  Col. 

The  Sold  parUing  for  God.    Ps.  42. 

1  As,  panting  in  the  sultry  beam, 
The  hart  desires  the  cooling  stream, 
So  to  thy  presence,  Lord,  I  flee. 

So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee ; 
Athirst  to  taste  thy  living  grace, 
And  see  thy  glory,  face  to  face. 

2  But  rising  griefs  distress  my  soul, 
And  tears  on  tears  successive  roll ; 
For  many  an  evil  voice  is  near, 

To  chide  my  woe  and  mock  my  fear ; 

And  silent  memory  weeps  alone 

O'er  hours  of  peace  and  gladness  flown. 

3  For  I  have  walked  the  happy  round- 
That  circles  Zion's  holy  ground. 
And  gladly  swelled  the  choral  lays 
That  hymned  my  great  Creator's  praise, 
What  time  the  hallowed  arches  rung 
Responsive  to  the  solemn  song. 
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4  Ah,  why-;  by  passing  cloads  oppressed^ 
Should  Texing  thoughts  distract  thy  breast  ? 
Turn,  turn  to  Him^  in  «v«ry  pain, 
Whom  suppliants  never  sought  in  vain — 
Thy  strength  in  joy's  ecstatic  day, 
Thy  hope  when  joy  has  passed  away. 


S70*  L.  M.  Dryden,  altered. 

"  Qreator  Spirit,  by  whose  aid.^* 

1  Oh  !  Source  of  uncreated  light ! 

By  whom  the  worlds  were  raised  from  night ; 
Come,  visk  every  pious  mind ; 
Come,  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind. 

2  Plenteous  in  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  thy  matchless  energy ; 
Prom  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  thee. 

5  Cleanse  and  refine  our  earthly  parts, 
Inflame  and  sanctify  our  hearts. 
Our  frailties  help,  our  vice  control, 
Submit  the  senses  to  the  soul. 

4  Thrice  holy  Fount !  thrice  holy  Fire  I 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire ; 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive, 
Aid  us  to  live  as  we  believe. 

6  Chase  from  our  path  each  noxious  foe, 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love,  bestow  j 
And,  lest  our  feet  should  step  astray, 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  our  way. 
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571.  G.  M.         Pon. 

T7te  Vhivergal  Prayer, 

1  Father  of  all !  in  every  age, 

In  every  clime  adored, 
By  saint,  by  savage,  or  by  sage, 
The  universal  Lord ! 

2  Thou  great  First  Cause !  least  understood^ 

Who  all  my  sense  confined, 
To  know  but  this, — that  thou  art  good, 
And  that  myself  am  blind ; 

3  What  conscience  dictates  to  be  done, 

Or  warns  me  not  to  do, 
This  teach  me,  more  than  hell,  to  shun, 
That,  more  than  heaven,  pursue. 

4  If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart 

Still  in  the  right  to  stay ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  teach  my  heart 
To  find  that  better  way. 

5  Save  me  alike  from  foolish  pride 

Or  impious  discontent, 
At  aught  thy  wisdom  has  denied, 
Or  aught  thy  goodness  lent 

6  Teach  me  to  feel  another's  woe. 

To  hide  the  fault  I  see ; 
That  mercy  I  to  others  show, 
That  mercy  show  to  me. 

7  Mean  though  I  am,  (not  wholly  so. 

Since  quickened  by  thy  breath,) 
O,  lead  me,  wheresoe'er  I  go, 
Through  this  day's  life  or  death. 
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8  This  day  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot ; 

But  all  beneath  the  sun 
Thou  know'st  if  best  bestowed  or  not ; 
And  let  thy  will  be  done. 

9  To  thee,  whose  temple  is  all  space, 

Whose  altar  earth,  sea,  skies, 
One  chorus  let  all  beings  raise, 
All  nature's  incense  rise. 


ff79«        L.  M.  61.        Christian  Psalmist 
Constant  Use  of  God's  Word, 

1  When  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit, 
Thy  Book  be  my  companion  still, 
My  joy  thy  sayings  to  repeat, 
Talk  o'er  the  records  of  thy  will, 
And  search  the  oracles  divine, 
Till  every  heartfelt  word  be  mine. 

2  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 

0  may  the  reconciling  word 
Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast, 
While,  trusting  in  my  gracious  Lord, 

1  sink  in  peaceful  dreams  away, 
And  visions  of  eternal  day ! 

3  Rising  to  sing  my  Father's  praise. 
Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long ; 
And  let  thy  precious  word  of  grace 
Flow  from  my  heart  and  fill  my  tongue. 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love. 

And  join  me  to  the  church  above. 
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573.      C.  AL      E.  H.  SsjR» 

Christmas  Hymn, 

1  Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night 

Come  heaven's  melodions  strains; 
Where  wild  Judea  stretches  far 
Her  silver-mantled  plains ! 

2  Celestial  choirs^  from  courts  above, 

Shed  saeced  gloriesi  thete ; 
And  angels,,  with  their  sparkling  lyres, 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply ; 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heigblti 
The  day-spring  from  on  high. 

4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise^ 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

6  **  Glory  to  God !"  the  sounding  skies 
Loud  with  their  anthems  sing^ — 
"  Peace  to  the  earth — good  will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  Eternal  King ! " 

6  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem  '' 
The  Saviour  now  is  born  f 
And  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plains 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  mom. 
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S74.        7s.  M.        BowRiHe. 
For  Advent  or  Christmas. 

Xst  Voice,  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night; 

What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
2d  Voice.  Traveller !  o'er  yon  mountain's  height 

See  that  glory-beaming  star ! 
1^/  Voice,  Watchman !  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell? 
2d  Voice,  Traveller !  yes ;  it  brings  the  day, 

Promised  day  of  Israel ! 
\st  Voice.  Watchman !  )  v^^   ..  >, -^^^  x,^ 
2d  Voice.  Traveller  !     \  ^^^  "^  ^™8^'  ^ 

2 

Isi  Voice,  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
2d  Voice.  Traveller  !  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends. 
1st  Voice.  Watchman !  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
2d  Voice.  Traveller !  ages  are  its  own  : 

See !  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 
1^/  Voice.  Watchman !  )  .  .  . 

2d  Voice.  Traveller !     \  ^^^s  are  its  own,  (SM5. 


l*^  Voice.  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
2d  Voice.  Traveller !  darkness  takes  its  flight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
lift  Voice.  Watchman!  let  thy  wanderings  cease, 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
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2d  Voice,  ^Traveller !  lo  !  the  Prince  of  PeacOi 

Lo  !  the  Son  of  God  is  come ! 
1*/  Voice.  Watchman  !  ?  Lo!  the  Prince  of  Poace, 
2d  Voice,  Traveller!     S  &>c. 


tS7ff.        L.  M.         Sir  J.  E.  Smith. 

"1^,  it  is  I;  be  not  afraid.^' 

1  When  power  divine  in  mortal  form 
Hushed  with  a  word  the  raging  storm, 
In  soothing  accents  Jesus  said, 

"  Lo,  it  is  I ;  he  not  afraid.'' 

2  So  when  in  silence  nature  sleeps, 

And  his  lone  watch  the  mourner  keeps, 
One  thought  shall  every  pang  remove — 
Trust,  feeble  man,  thy  Maker's  love. 

3  God  calms  the  tumult  and  the  storm ; 
He  rules  the  seraph  and  the  worm : 
No  creature  is  by  hira  forgot 

Of  those  who  know,  or  know  him  not. 

4  And  when  the  last  dread  hour  shall  come, 
While  shuddering  nature  waits  her  doom. 
This  voice  shall  wake  the  pious  dead, 

"  Lo,  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

576.        CM.        Watts. 
Resurrection  and  Ascension  of  Christ 

1  HosANNA  to  the  Prince  of  Light, 
That  clothed  himself  in  clay. 
Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death. 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 
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2  Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread, 

Since  our  Immanuel  rose ; 
He  took  the  tyrant's  sting  away, 
And  spoiled  our  hellish  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft, 

And  to  his  Father  flies, 
With  scars  of  honor  in  his  flesh, 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

4  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings, 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise ; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 
Sound  our  Immanuel's  praise. 

S77.      Li.  M.       Keblb. 

**Ahide  with  us,  for  it  is  towards  evening.^* 

1  'T  IS  gone,  that  bright  and  orbed  blaze. 
Fast  lading  from  our  wistful  gaze ; 
Yon  mantling  cloud  has  hid  from  sight 
The  last  faint  pulse  of  quivering  light. 

2  Sun  of  my  soul !  thou  Saviour  dear ! 
It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near : 

O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 

3  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

4  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve. 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 
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ff78.        L.  M.        Watt*. 

Salvation  by  Ckrisi,    Ps.  85. 

1  Salvation  is  forever  nigh 

The  souls  that  fear  and  trust  the  Lord; 
And  grace,  descending  from  on  high, 
Fresh  hopes  of  glory  shall  afford. 

2  Now  truth  and  honor  shall  abound; 
Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 

And  heavenly  influence  bless  the  ground 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

3  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 
To  give  us  free  access  to  God ; 

Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more. 
But  mark  his  steps  and  keep  the  road. 

5T9.         L.  M.  61.         Wesley. 

Helpless,  yet  happy. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  wise,  paternal  love 
Hath  brought  my  active  vigor  down, 
Thy  choice  I  thankfully  approve. 
And,  prostrate  at  thy  gracious  thione, 
I  offer  up  my  life's  remains, 

I  choose  the  state  my  God  ordains 

2  Cast  as  a  broken  vessel  by. 
Thy  will  I  can  no  longer  do ; 
Yet  while  a  daily  death  I  die. 

Thy  power  I  may  in  weakness  show ; 

My  patience  may  thy  glory  raise. 

My  speechless  woe  proclaim  thy  praise. 
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080.        CM.        Watts. 
Sickbed  Devotion.    Ps.  39. 

1  God  of  my  life,  look  gently  down ; 

Behold  the  pains  I  feel ; 
But  I  am  dumb  before  thy  throne, 
Nor  dare  dispute  thy  will. 

2  Diseases  are  thy  servants,  Lord ; 

They  come  at  thy  command ; 
I  '11  not  attempt  a  murmuring  word 
Against  thy  chastening  hand. 

3  I  'm  but  a  sojourner  below, 

As  all  my  fathers  were ; 
May  I  be  well  prepared  to  go, 
When  I  the  summons  hear. 

4  But  if  my  life  be  spared  awhile, 

Before  my  last  remove, 
Thy  praise  shall  be  my  business  still, 
And  I  '11  declare  thy  love. 

581.        P.  M.        Anonymous. 

Devotion  and  Virtue* 

I  Save  me  from  my  foes, 

Shield  me,  Lord,  from  harm, 
Let  me  safe  repose 

On  thy  mighty  arm. 
Thou  art  God  alone ; 

Those  who  seek  thy  heavenly  face, 
Thou  wilt  bless,  and  they  shall  own 
Thy  matchless  grace. 
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2  Pleasant  is  the  land     - 

Where  Jehovah 's  known^ 
Where  a  pious  band 

Bow  before  his  throae^ 
Who,  with  loud  acclaim, 

Sing  his  great  send  wondrous  lovd, 
Who  ere  long  shall  praise  his  name 
With  saints  above. 

3  Let  my  faith  and  love 

With  my  years  increase ; 
Let  me  never  rove 

Prom  the  paths  of  peace ; 
But  through  life  display 

Holy  deeds  and  actions  pure, 
That,  when  life  has  passed  away. 
May  bliss  be  sure. 

889.        L.  M.        WjLTta. 
Man^s  Mortality  and  God^s  Eternity.    Pb.  109. 

1  It  is  the  Lord  our  Father's  hand 
Weakens  our  strength  amidst  the  race : 
Disease  and  death,  at  his  command, 
Arrest  us  and  cut  short  our  days. 

2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 
Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon; 
Thy  year^  are  one  eternal  day, 
And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon? 

3  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 

'  This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  asraage  • 
"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live : 
God  is  the  same  through  every  age. 
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4  'T  was  he  this  earthed  foundation  laid; 
Heaven  is  the  building  of  his  hand ; 
This  earth  grows  old,  these  heavens  ifeall  fade, 
And  all  be  changed  at  his  command. 

6  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky, 
Like  garments,  shall  be  laid  aside ; 
But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high ; 
Thy  church  forever  must  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  live, 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign ; 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive, 
And  the  dead  saints  be  raised  again. 

S8S.  CM.  Watts. 

Prayer  of  the  Prisoner,    Ps.  lOd. 

1  Hear  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face. 

But  answer  lest  I  die ; 
Hast  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace, 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry  ? 

2  As  on  some  lonely  building's  top, 

The  sparrow  tells  her  moan, 
Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope, 
I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

3  My  locks  like  withered  leaves  appear ; 

And  life's  declining  light 
Grows  faint,  as  evening  shadows  are. 
That  vanish  into  night. 

4  But  thou  forever  art  the  same, 

O  my  eternal  God ; 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 
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6  Thou  wilt  arise,  and  show  thy  fistce ; 
Nor  will  my  Lord  delay, 
Beyond  th'  appointed  hour  of  grace, 
That  long-expected  day. 

6  He  hears  his  saints,  he  knows  their  cry, 
And,  by  mysterious  ways, 
Redeems  the  prisoners  doomed  to  die, 
And  fills  their  tongues  with  praise. 

584.  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Hope  of  tlte  Aged.    Ps.  71. 

1  My  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 

I  live  upon  thy  truth  ; 
Thine  hands  have  held  my  chAdhood  up, 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen. 

Repeated  every  year : 
Behold,  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care.. 

3  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines, 

When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine, 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

SSS.         7s.  M.         PopK. 

The  Dying  Christian  to  his  Soul. 

I  Vital  spark  of  heavenly  flame, 
duit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame ! 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying, 
O  the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dying  ! 
Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife, 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 
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2  HftTk !  they  whisper !  angels  say, 
"Sister  spirit,  come  away," 
What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite, 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight, 
Drowns  my  spirit,  draws  my  breath  1 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death? 

3  The  world  recedes ;  it  disappears ; 
Heaven  opens  <m  my  eyes ;  my  ears 
With  sounds  seraphic  ring. 

Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount,  I  fly  i 
O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 
O  death,  where  is  thy  sting? 


ff86«        P.  M.        Anonymous. 
Morning. 

1  Father  of  mercies !  when  the  day  is  dawningi 

Then  will  I  pay  my  vows  to  thee ; 
Like  incense  wafted  on  the  breath  of  morning, 
My  heart-felt  praise  to  Heaven  shall  be. 

2  Yes,  thou  art  near  me ;  sleeping  or  waking. 

Still  doth  thy  care  unchanged  remain; 
If  ever  I  wander,  thy  ways  forsaking, 
O  lead  me  gently  back  again. 


SS7.  L.  M.  Noel. 

Night,  on  the  Seat-side,  or  at  Sea, 

I    <^HEN  restless  on  my  bed  I  lie, 

Still  courting  sleep,  which  still  will  fly, 
Then  shall  reflection's  brighter  power 
Illume  the  lone  and  midnight  hour. 
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2  If  hushed  the  breeze,  and  calm  the  tidie^ 
Soft  will  the  stream  of  memory  glide ; 
And  all  the  past,  a  gentle  train, 
Waked  by  remembrance,  live  again. 

3  If  loud  the  wind,  the  tempest  high, 
And  darkness  wraps  the  sullen  sky, 
I  muse  on  life's  tempestuous  sea, 
And  sigh,  O  Lord,  to  come  to  thee. 

4  Tossed  on  the  deep  and  swelling  wave, 
O  mark  my  trembling  soul,  and  save ; 
Give  to  my  mind  that  harbor  near. 
Where  thou  wilt  chase  each  grief  and  fear. 

088.  L.  M.  Bp.Kbvw. 

Midnight. 

1  My  God,  I  now  from  sleep  awake ; 
The  sole  possession  of  me  take ; 
From  midnight  terrors  me  secure. 

And  guard  my  heart  from  thoughts  impure. 

2  Blest  angels,  while  we  silent  lie, 
You  hallelujahs  sing  on  high ; 
You  joyful  hymn  the  Ever-blest, 
Before  the  throne,  and  never  rest. 

3  I  with  your  choir  celestial  join, 
In  offering  up  a  hymn  divine  ; 
With  you  in  heaven  I  hope  to  dwell. 
And  bid  the  night  and  world  farewell. 

4  O  may  I  always  ready  stand, 
With  my  lamp  burning  in  my  hand; 
May  I  in  sight  of  heaven  rejoice,^ 
Whene'er  I  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 
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6  Blest  Jesus,  thou,  on  heaven  intent, 
Whole  nights  hast  in  devotion  spent; 
But  I,  frail  creature,  soon  am  tired, 
And  all  my  zeal  is  soon  expired. 

6  Shine  on  me,  Lord,  new  life  impart, 
Fresh  ardors  kindle  in  my  heart : 
One  ray  of  thy  all-quickening  light 
Dispels  the  sloth  and  clouds  of  night. 


ff99.  L.    M .  PlERPONT. 

Morning  Hymn.    Far  a  CMld. 

1  O  God,  I  thank  thee  that  the  night 
In  peace  and  rest  hath  passed  away ; 
And  that  I  see,  in  this  fair  light. 

My  Father's  smile,  that  makes  it  day. 

2  Be  thou  my  Guide,  and  let  me  live 
As  under  thine  all-seeing  eye ; 
Supply  my  wants,  my  sins  forgive, 
And  make  me  happy  when  I  die. 

SOOm  L.    M.  PlERPONT. 

Evening  Hymn,    For  a  Child. 

1  Another  day  its  course  hath  run, 
And  still,  O  God,  thy  child  is  blest ; 
For  thou  hast  been  by  day  my  sun. 
And  thou  wilt  be  by  night  my  rest. 

2  Sweet  sleep  descends,  my  eyes  to  close ; 
And  now,  when  all  the  world  is  still, 

1  give  my  body  to  repose, — 
My  spirit  to  my  Father's  will. 
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4.  C.  M.  Amqiii 

A  Child*s  Prayer. 

1  Lord,  teach  a  litde  child  to  pray, 

Ae^  O,  accept  my  prayer ! 
Thou  canst  hear  all  ^e  words  I  say, 
For  thou  art  everywhere. 

2  A  little  sparrow  cannot  fall 

Unnoticed,  Lord,  hy  thee ; 
And  though  I  am  so  young  and  smaJ, 
Thou  dost  take  care  of  me. 

3  Teach  me  to  do  whatever  is  right, 

And  when  I  sin,  forgive ; 
And  make  it  still  my  chief  delight 
To  love  thee  while  I  live. 


fl9S«  L.  M.  ANONmoim. 

Sunday  Morning.    For  a  Ould. 

1  Called  by  the  Sabbath  bells  away, 
Unto  thy  holy  temple,  Lord, 

I  '11  go,  with  willing  mind  to  pray, 

To  praise  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word. 

2  O  sacred  day  of  peace  and  joy, 
Thy  hours  are  ever  dear  to  me ; 
Ne'er  may  a  sinful  thought  destroy 
The  holy  cahn  I  find  in  thee. 

3  Dear  are  thy  peaceful  hours  to  me. 
For  God  has  given  them  in  his  love. 
To  tell  how  calm,  how  blest  shall  be 
The  endless  day  of  heaven  above. 


PEATBll.  AM,  094. 

L.  M«  AlioNTiS0lrilw 

1  Again  we  've  seen  the  Sabbath  day, 
And  heard  of  Jesus  and  of  heaven ; 
We  thank  thee,  Father,  and  we  pray 
That  this  day's  sins  may  be  forgiven. 

2  May  all  we  heard  and  understood 

Be  well  remembered  through  the  week, 
And  help  to  make  us  wise  and  good, 
More  humble,  diligent  and  meek. 


CM.  McmreoiccHT. 

What  is  Prayer? 

1  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire. 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

3  The  saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one 

In  word,  and  deed,  and  mind ; 
While,  with  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 

4  O  thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
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SnS.        8  &  7s.  M.        C.  WmuMY. 
For  DwnegtK  Worship* 

1  Peace  be  to  this  habitation ; 

Peace  to  all  that  dwell  therein ; 
Peace,  the  earnest  of  salvation ; 

Peace,  the  fruit  of  pardoned  sin ; 
Peace,  that  speaks  the  heavenly  Giver, 

Peace,  to  worldly  minds  unknown; 
Peace  divine,  that  lasts  forever ; 

Peace,  that  comes  from  God  alone. 

2  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace,  be  near  us ; 

Fix  in  all  our  hearts  thy  home ; 
With  thy  gracious  presence  cheer  us ; 

Let  thy  sacred  kingdom  come ; 
Raise  to  heaven  our  expectation, 

Give  our  favored  souls  to  prove 
Glorious  and  complete  salvation, 

In  the  realms  of  bliss  above. 


096.         CM.         Watts. 
Pious  Education  of  ClUldren,    Ps.  78. 

1  Let  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 

Which  God  perfonned  of  old ; 
Which,  in  our  younger  years,  we  saw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known; 

His  works  of  power  and  grace : 
And  we  '11  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 
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3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
But  practise  his  commands. 


SSOVm  L.  IVI.  Mrs.  Barbauld. 

Marriage  Hymn. 

1  How  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds, 
In  union  sweet,  according  minds ! 

How  swift  the  heavenly  course  they  run, 
Whose  hearts,  whose  faith,  whose  hopes  are 
one! 

2  To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear ! 
What  jealous  love,  what  holy  fear  ! 
How  doth  the  generous  flame  within 
Refine  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  sin ! 

3  Nor  shall  the  glowing  flame  expire. 
When  nature  droops  her  sickening  fire ; 
Then  shall  they  meet  in  realms  above, 
A  heaven  of  joy — ^because  of  love. 

098.  L.  M.  Watts. 

The  Hosanna  of  Children.     Ps.  8. 

I  Almighty  Ruler  of  the  skies. 
Through  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread : 
And  thine  eternal  glories  rise 
O'er  aJl  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  made. 
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2  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 
A  monuAient  of  honor  raise ; 

And  babes,  with  uninstructed  toagoBf 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise, 

3  Children  amidst  thy  temples  throng 
To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  face ; 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  song, 
And  yomig  hosannas  jBlIl  the  placfiu 

B99.         P.  M.         H.  Wars,  Jmr. 

Prayer  at  Morning  and  Eoenmg, 

1  To  prayer,  to  prayer !  for  the  morning  breaks^ 
And  earth  in  her  Maker's  smiles  awakes. 
His  light  is  on  all  below  and  above — 
The  light  of  gladness,  and  life,  and  love. 
6,  then,  on  the  breath  of  this  early  air, 
Send  upward  the  incense  of  grateful  prayer. 

8  To  prayer !  for  the  glorious  sun  is  gone, 
And  the  gathering  darkness  of  night  comes  on. 
Like  a  curtain  from  God's  kind  hand  it  flows 
Tp  shade  the  couch  where  his  children  repose. 
Then  kneel,  while  the  watching  stars  are  bright, 
And  give  your  last  thoughts  to  the  Guardian 
of  night. 

eOO.  C.    M.  61.  GONDBR. 

On  the  Sea  Shore, 

1  Beyond,  beyond  that  boundless  sea, 

Above  that  dome  of  sky. 
Farther  than  thought  itself  can  flee, 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high ; 
Yet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  m^, 

That  thou,  my  God,  art  nigh. 
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2  We  hear  thy  voice  when  thunders  roll 

Through  the  wide  fields  of  air ; 
The  waves  obey  thy  dread  control ; 

Yet  still  thou  art  not  there. 
Where  shall  I  find  Him,  O  my  soul, 

Who  yet  is  everywhere? 

* 

3  O,  not  in  circling  depth,  or  height, 

But  in  the  conscious  breast, 
Present  to  faith,  though  veiled  from  sight, 

There  does  his  spirit  rest. 
O  come,  thou  Presence  Infinite, 

And  make  thy  creature  blest. 

001.  L.    M.  BOWBINO. 

Sleep, 

1  Reviving  sleep !  thy  sheltering  wing 
Is  o'er  the  couch  of  labor  spread ; 
Sweet  minister,  unearthly  thing, 
That  hovers  round  the  tired  one's  head 

2  As  calm  and  cold  as  mortal  clay 
When  life  is  fled,  earth  soundly  sleeps, 
When'evening  veils  the  eye  of  day, 
And  darkness  rules  the  ocean  deeps. 

3  O,  then,  thy  spirit.  Lord,  anew 
Enkindles  strength  in  sleeping  men ; 
It  falls  as  falls  the  evening  dew. 
And  life's  sad  waste  repairs  again. 

4  Be  nature's  gentle  slumbers  mine ; 
And  lead  me  gently  to  the  last ; 
Until  I  hear  thy  voice  divine, 

"  Awake !  for  death's  dark  night  is  passed '' 
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609.         L.  M.        WATip. 

At  a  Funeral, 

1  Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tmih  ! 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  thy  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds ;  iio  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  its  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blessed  the 

bed; 
Then  rest,  dear  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shsude. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  ill«istripus  Ippr^  * 
Attend,  O  earth,  his  sovereign  ^ord ! 
Restore  thy  trust !  the  glorious  form 
Shall  then  arise,  to  meet  the  Lord. 

eOS.  P.    M.  MiLMAN. 


y' 


At  a  Funeral. 


Brother,  thou  art  gone  before  us, 

And  thy  saintly  soul  is  flown 
Where  tears  are  wiped  from  every  eye, 

And  sorrow  is  unknown : 
From  the  burden  of  the  flesh. 

And  from  care  and  fear  released, 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling. 

And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 
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PAY  Of  4qC0J(IfiT.  ff^ 

2  Sin  can  never  taint  thee  now, 

Nor  doubt  t^y  faitl^  assail, 
Nor  thy  meek  trust  in  Jesus  Christ 

And  the  Holy  Spirit  fail  i 
And  ther^  fha^'rt  sure  to  jfx^^t  tin^  gpo^ 

Whom  on  earth  thou  loveds^t  {^e^jt, 
Where  the  wicked  ceas^  fro^n  trou^ing, 

And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

3  M  Earth  to  earth,"  and  <<  dust  (x)  4^sf,?.? 

The  solemn  priest  hath  said ; 
So  we  lay  the  turf  above  tbeie  ifow, 

And  we  seal  thy  narroiw  bed ; 
But  thy  spirit,  brother  !  soars  away 

Among  the  faithful  blest,  * 

Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 

And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 


004*        |Li.  M.        Sir  WALTf!^  Scott. 

77^  L(ut  Day. 

1  That  day  of  wrath,  that*  dreadful  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll, 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dtead, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  :^e  dead  !- 

3  Oh,  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  Thou  the  trembling  sinner'?  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away 
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WIS,  006*       SOLEMN  ADMONITIONS. 


4MNS.        7s.  M.         Willard'8  Col 
Peacemakers  are  ChUdrea  of  Ood, 

1  Lo,  they  come  from  east  and  west; 
Come  to  enjoy  the  heavenly  rest : 
North  and  south,  in  bliss  complete, 
Round  the  eternal  altar  meet. 

2  Countless  host !  how  great !  how  blest ! 
Wondrous  joy,  and  peace,  and  rest ! 
What  shall  fit  us,  li)rd,  for  this  ? 

Fit  our  souls  for  heavenly  bliss? 

3  Peace  on  earth,  and  peace  alone ; 
Peace,  which  makes  all  churches  one ; 
Peace,  the  fruit  of  Christian  love, 
Fits  the  soul  for  peace  above. 


606.       C.  M.       Wattc. 

Death  of  Kindred  improved. 

1  Must  friends  and  kindred  drop  and  die  1 

Must  helpers  be  withdrawn  ? 
While  sorrow,  with  a  weeping  eye, 
Counts  up  our  comforts  gone  7 

2  Be  thou  our  comfort,  mighty  God, 

Our  helper  and  our  friend ; 
Nor  leave  us,  in  this  dangerous  road, 
Till  all  our  trials  end. 

3  O  may  our  feet  pursue  the  way 

Our  pious  fathers  led  ! 
While  love  and  holy  zeal  obey 
The  counsels  of  the  dead. 
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4  Let  us  be  weaned  from  all  below ; 
Let  ]iope  our  grief  dispel - 
Death  will  invite  our  souls  to  go 
Where  our  best  kindred  dwell. 


Wtffttn^  wiih  God, 

1  O  FOB  a  closer  walk  with  Gqd, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frairi^, 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
Ixiat  leads  me  to  the  L^pib ! 

2  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoye^  I 

How  sweet  their  memory  stiU ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  vpid 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

3  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Swee^  messenger  of  rei^t; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast 

4  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
Ajid  worship  only  thee. 

B  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  Qod, 
Oalm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  mo  to  the  Lamb. 
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608,  009.      TRIUMPH   OYER   DEATH. 

608.       C.  M.       Watw. 

Vkiafy  9v€r  JhgtJL 

1  O  FOR  an  overcoming  faith, 

To  cheer  my  dying  hours, 
To  triumph  o'er  the  monster  Death, 
And  all  his  frightful  powers ! 

2  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have. 

My  quivering  lips  shoul3  sing, 
"Where  is  thy  boasted  victory,  grave? 
And  where  the  monster's  sting  1" 

3  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 

Immortal  thanks  be  paid. 
Who  makes  us  conquerors  while  we  die, 
Through  Christ,  our  living  Head. 

609.  8  &/  7s.  M.  BlCKXRaTBTK. 

Closing  Jfymn, 

1  Israel's  Shepherd,  guide  me,  feed  me. 

Through  my  pilgrimage  below, 
And  beside  the  waters  lead  me. 
Where  thy  flock  rejoicing  go. 

2  Lord,  thy  guardian  presence  ever, 

Meekly  kneeling,  I  implore ; 
1  have  found  thee,  and  would  never. 
Never  wander  from  thee  more 
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SUPPLEMENTARY  HYMNS, 


ADDED  BT  RBV.  R.  C.  WATERSTON. 


610.  C.  M.  Chapbl  HTimt. 

SuppUcaiton. 

1  Bb  thou,  O  God,  by  night,  by  day, 

My  Guide,  my  Guard  from  sin, 
My  Life,  my  Trust,  my  Light  DiviiMi 
To  keep  me  pure  within  ; — 

2  Pure  as  the  air,  when  day's  first  lig|it 

A  cloudless  sky  illumes, 
And  active  as  the  lark,  that  soars 
Till  heaven  shines  round  its  plumes. 

3  So  may  my  soul,  upon  the  wings 

Of  faith,  unwearied  rise. 
Till  at  the  gate  of  heaven  it  sings, 
Midst  light  from  paradise. 

611.  L.     M.  GlLMAN. 

The  Sabbath. 

1  We  bless  thee  for  this  sacred  day, 
Thou  who  hast  every  blessing  given, 
Which  sends  the  dreams  of  earth  away, 
And  yields  a  glimpse  of  opening  heaveo. 
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61S«  INTBODUCTION  OF  WORSHIP. 

2  Lord,  may  thy  truth  upon  the  heart 
Now  fall,  and  dwell  as  heavenly  dew, 
And  j9owers  of  grace  in  freshness  start, 
Wheine  dnce  the  weeds  of  error  gteiir. 

3  We  would  our  prayers  with  fervor  bring, 
And  lay  tfiem  at  thy  sacred  throve) 
And  render  praise,  O,  Heavenly  Kmg, 
To  thee,  who  praise  canst  claim  alone. 

619.  L.   M.  H.  Ware,  Jr. 

Tha  ihah  a$  it  is  in  Jksw. 

1  Obeat  God,  the  followers  of  thy  Son, 
We  bow  before  thy  mercy-«eat, 

To  worship  thee,  the  Holy  One, 
Ami  poulr  our  wishes  at  thy  feet 

2  O,  grant  thy  blessing  here  to^y  t 
O^  ^Ve  thy  people  joy  and  ]>eaoe ! 
The  tokens  o(  thy  love  display, 
And  favor  that  shall  never  cease. 

3  We  seek  the  truth  that  Jesus  brought; 
His  path  of  light  we  long  to  tread ; 
Here  be  his  holy  doctrines  taught, 
And  iiere  their  purest  influence  shed. 

4  May  faith  and  hope  and  love  abound ; 
Our  sins  and  errors  be  forgiven ; 
And  \v(3,  in  thy  great  day,  be  fecund 
Children  of  Grod^  and  heirs  of  heaven. 
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INTRODUCTION  OF  WORSHIP.  613,  C^l^ 

613,  L.     M.  WaTI&RSVON. 

SuppIicaUon. 

1  O,  Lord  of  Life  !  to  thee  we  pray. 
Send  down  thy  spirit  from  above, 

And  fill,  great  Fount  of  truth !  this  day 
Each  mind  with  light,  each  heart  with  lova 

2  Here  may  a  grateful  people  bow 

To  thee'  who  spake  and  it  was  done., 
And  here  be  ever  loved  as  now. 
Thy  living  word,  thy  loving  Son. 

3  This  hallowed  church,  long  may  it  stand 
The  hope  of  Age,  the  joy  of  Youth, 

A  sacred  watch-tower  in  the  land, 
A  mighty  battlement  of  Truth  ! 

4  Thy  suppliant  children  wilt  thou  bless, 
Conform  our  wills  unto  thy  own, 
Give  to  (thy  glorious  word  success. 
And  raise  within  each  soul  thy  throne ! 

414.        6  &.  7s.   M.        Anonymous. 

Sabbath  Morning, 

1  Welcome,  welcome,  quiet  morning, 

Welcome  is  this  holy  day ; 
Now  the  Sabbath  morn  returning, 

Says  a  week  has  passed  away. 
Let  me  think  how  time  is  passing, 

Soon  the  longest  life  departs, 
Nothing  human  is  abiding, 

Save  the  love  of  humble  hearts. 
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OlSb  BLESSING  lAIFLOfiED. 

2  Love  to  God,  and  to  our  neighbor, 

Makes  our  purest  happiness ; 
Vain  the  wish,  the  care,  the  labor, 

Earth's  poor  trifles  to  possess. 
Swift  my  Hfe's  vain  dreams  are  passing, 

Like  the  startled  dove  they  fly ; 
Or  the  clouds  each  other  chasing. 

Over  yonder  quiet  sky. 

• 

3  Father,  now  one  prayer  I  raise  thee ; 

Give  an  humble,  grateful  heart ; 
Never  let  me  cease  to  praise  thee, 

Never  from  thy  fear  depart; 
Then,  when  years  have  gathered  o'er  me, 

And  the  world  is  sunk  in  shade. 
Heaven's  bright  realm  will  rise  before  me ; 

There  my  treasure  will  be  laid. 

61ff.  7s.   M.  St.  Orcckmit. 

A  Blemng  Implored, 

1  Source  of  light  and  life  divine ! 
Thou  didst  cause  the  light  to  shine; 
Thou  didst  bring  thy  sunbeams  forth 
O'er  thy  new-created  earth. 

2  May  we  ne'er,  by  guilt  depressed. 
Lose  the  way  to  endless  rest ; 
May  no  thoughts,  corrupt  and  vain, 
Draw  our  souls  to  earth  again. 

3  Rather  lift  them  to  the  skies. 
Where  our  much-loved  treasure  lies; 
Help  us  in  our  daily  strife. 

Make  us  struggle  into  life. 
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WORSHIP.  616, 617« 


616.  L.     M.  PiKBPONT. 

Universal  Worship, 

1  O  Thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 
The  lyre  of  Hebrew  bards  was  strung, 
Whom  kings  adored  in  song  sublime. 
And  prophets  praised  with  glowing  tongue ! 

2  Not  now  on  Zion's  height  alone, 
Thy  favored  worshipper  may  dwell, 
Nor  where,  at  sultry  noon,  thy  Son 
Sat,  weary,  by  the  patriarch's  well. 

3  Prom  every  place  below  the  skies, 
The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer, 
The  incense  of  the  heart,  may  rise 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 

4  O,  Thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 
The  lyre  of  prophet-bards  was  strung. 
To  thee,  at  last,  in  every  clime. 
Shall  temples  rise,  and  praise  be  sung. 

617.  L.  M.  OBBiudii. 

Looking  to  God, 

1  O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  he 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee. 

2  Whatever  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy: 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be. 
That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  thee. 
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01 8«  GOD   EVERYWHERE. 

3  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space ; 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  fills  every  pkloi; 
And  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  rest  with  thee. 

4  Renouncing  every  worldly  thing, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  spreading  wing, 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall  be^ 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  thee. 

618.  L.     M.  BOWRINO. 

God  is  Everywhere* 

1  Father  and  Friend !  thy  light,  thy  love, 
Beaming  through  all  thy  works,  we  see; 
Thy  glory  gilds  the  heavens  above, 
And  all  the  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

2  Thy  voice  we  hear — thy  presence  feel. 
Whilst  thou,  too  pure  for  mortal  sight, 
Involved  in  clouds,  invisible, 
Reignest  the  Lord  of  life  and  light. 

3  We  know  not  in  what  hallowed  part 

Of  the  wide  heavens  thy  throne  may  be; 
But  this  we  know,  that  where  thou  art, 
Strength,  wisdom,  goodness  dwell  with  thea 

4  And  through  the  various  maze  of  time, 
And  through  th'  infinity  of  space. 

We  follow  thy  career  sublime. 

And  all  thy  wondrous  footsteps  trace. 

6  Thy  children  shall  not  faint  nor  fear, 
Sustained  by  this  delightfiil  thought, — 
Since  thou,  their  God,  art  everywhere^ 
They  cannot  be  where  thou  art  not. 
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LOOKING  TO   GOD.  619,  QMf 


619.  C.    M.  H.Ware,  Jr. 

Invoking  God^s  Aid. 

1  Father  in  heaven,  to  thee  my  heart 

Would  lift  itself  in  prayer ; 
Drive  from  my  soul  each  earthly  thought. 
And  show  thy  presence  there. 

2  Each  moment  of  my  life  renews 

The  mercies  of  my  Lord ; 
Each  moment  is  itself  a  gift 
To  bear  me  on  to  God. 

3  O,  help  me  break  the  galling  chains 

This  world  has  round  me  thrown ; 
Each  passion  of  my  heart  subdue, 
Each  darling  sin  disown. 

4  O  Father,  kindle  in  my  breast 

A  never-dying  flame 
Of  holy  love,  of  grateful  trust 
In  thine  almighty  name. 

690.  L.     M.  .  RIPPON'S  C«LL. 

The  Love  and  Forgiveness  of  Ood  Imitated, 

1  Great  Author  of  the  immortal  mind  ! 
For  noble  thoughts  and  views  designed, 
Make  me  ambitious  to  express 

The  image  of  thy  holiness. 

2  While  I  thy  boundless  love  adnure, 
Grant  me  to  catch  the  sacred  fire ! 
Thus  shall  my  heavenly  birth  be  known 
And  for  thy  child  thou  wilt  me  own. 
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031.  GOD   OtJR   FATHER. 

3  Father,  I  see  thy  sun  arise, 

To  cheer  thy  friends  and  enemies; 

And  when  thy  rain  from  heaven  descends, 

Thy  bounty  both  alike  befriends. 

4  Enlarge  my  soul  with  love  like  thiJie ; 
My  moral  powers  by  grace  refine ; 

So  shall  I  teel  another's  woe, 
And  cheerful  feed  a  hungry  foe. 

5  I  hope  for  pardon,  through  thy  Son, 
For  all  the  sins  which  I  have  done ; 
O,  may  the  grace  which  pardons  me, 
Constrain  me  to  forgive  like  thee ! 

631«  S.   M.  Steels. 

God  our  Father  • 

1  My  Father !  cheering  name ! 

0  may  I  call  thee  mine? 

Give  me  the  humble  hope  to  claim 
A  portion  so  divine. 

2  This  can  my  fears  control, 
And  bid  my  sorrows  fly : 

What  real  harm  can  reach  my  soul; 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye? 

3  Whatever  thy  will  denies, 

1  calmly  would  resign; 

For  thou  art  just  and  good  and  wito  * 
O  bend  my  will  to  thine ! 

4  Whatever  thy  will  ordains, 
O  give  me  strength  to  bear ; 

Still  let  me  know  a  Father  reigftH, 
And  trust  a  Father's  cwe. 


PROVIDENCE. 

6    Thy  ways  are  little  known 
To  my  weak,  erring  sight ; 
Yet  shall  my  soul,  believing,  own 
That  all  thy  ways  are  right. 

&    My  Father !  blissful  name  I 
Above  expression  dear ! 
If  thou  accept  my  humble  claim, 
I  bid  adieu  to  fear. 


09tSi.  G.     M.  BCRRIOdB. 

Blessings  of  Providence  and  Redemption, 

1  Thy  goodness,  Lord !  our  souls  confess. 

Thy  goodness  we  adore ; 
A  spring  whose  blessings  never  fail, 
A  sea  without  a  shore. 

2  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  thy  love  declare 

In  every  golden  ray ; 
Love  draws  the  curtains  of  the  night. 
And  love  brings  back  the  day. 

3  Thy  bounty  every  season  crowns 

With  all  the  bliss  it  yields; 
With  joyful  clusters  loads  the  vine, 
With  strength'ning  grain  the  fields. 

4  But  chiefly  thy  compassion,  Lord ! 

Is  in  the  gospel  seen ; 
There,  like  the  sun,  thy  mercy  shines, 
Without  a  cloud  between. 
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698^  631*  THE    SCRIPTURES. 


633.  L.   M.  Mrs.  Steels 

Light  and  Comfort  from  the  Scriptures. 

1  To  God,  its  source,  my  soul  aspires ; 
Cotne,  Lord,  and  fill  my  vast  desires : 
Be  thou  my  portion ;  here  I  rest, 
Since  of  my  utmost  wish  possessed. 

2  O !  let  thy  sacred  word  impart 

Its  quickening  influence  to  my  heart; 
With  power  and  light,  and  love  divine, 
Assure  my  soul  that  thou  art  mine. 

3  The  blissful  word,  with  joy  replete, 
Shall  bid  my  gloomy  fears  retreat ; 
And  heaven-bom  hope,  serenely  bright, 
Shine  cheerful  through  this  mortal  night. 

4  Then  shall  my  joyful  spirit  rise 
On  wings  of  faith  above  the  skies ; 

And  when  these  transient  scenes  are  o'er 
And  this  vain  world  shall  tempt  no  more ; 

5  O,  may  I  reach  the  blissful  plains, 
Where  thy  unclouded  glory  reigns ; 
And  dwell  forever  near  thy  throne. 
In  joys  to  mortal  thought  unknown. 

634*  C.   M.  ANOKTMoas. 

The  Bible. 

1  Lamp  of  our  feet !  whereby  we  trace 
Our  path  when  wont  to  stray ; 
Stream  from  the  fount  of  heavenly  grace ! 
Brook  by  the  traveller's  way  ! 
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THE   SCRIPTURES. 

2  Bread  of  our  souls!  whereon  we  feed: 

Tiue  manna  from  on  high  ! 
Our  guide  and  chart  I  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky ! 

3  Our  shiefd  and  buckler  in  the  fight ! 

Victory's  triumphant  palm ! 
Comfoft  in  grief !  in  weakness  might ! 
In  sickness,  Gilead^s  balm ! 

4  Childhood's  preceptor !  manhood's  trust ! 

OM  age's  firm  ally  F 
OtiT  hope,— when  we  go  down  to  dustr-** 
Our  immortality ! 

6  Word  of  the  ever-living  God  ! 
Will  of  his  glorious  Son  ! 
Without  Thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  7 

^l3iS.  L.   M.  BOWRINO. 

Progress  of  Gospel  ThUh. 

1  Upon  the  Gospel's  sacred  page 
The  gathered  beams  of  ages  shine ; 
And,  as  it  hastens,  every  age 

But  makes  its  brightness  more  divine. 

2  On  mightier  wing,  in  loftier  flight. 
From  year  to  year  does  knowledge  soar,. 
And  as  it  soars,  the  Gospel  light 

Adds  to  its  influence  more  and  more. 

3  Truth,  strengthened  by  the  strength  of  thought, 
Pours  inexhaustible  supplies. 

Whence  sagest  teachers  may  be  taught, 
And  Wisdom's  self  become  more  wise. 
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PROGRESS   OF   TRUTH. 


4  More  glorious  still  as  centuries  roll, 

New  regions  blessed,  new  powers  unfurledi 
Expanding  with  the  expanding  soul, 
Its  waters  shall  overflow  the  world ; — 

5  Flow  to  restore, — ^but  not  destroy; 
As  when  the  cloudless  lamp  of  day 
Poiurs  out  its  floods  of  light  and  joy, 
And  sweeps  each  lingering  mist  away. 


8   &  7S.    M.  WATBMtOH. 

'*  Am  for  the  truth,  it  endureth  and  is  always  strong,^^ 

1  Theories,  which  thousands  cherish. 

Pass  like  clouds  that  sweep  the  sky ; 
Creeds  and  dogmas  all  may  perish ; 
Truth  herself  can  never  die. 

2  From  the  glorious  heavens  above  her, 

She  has  shed  her  beams  abroad, 
That  the  souls  who  truly  love  her, 
May  become  the  sons  of  God. 

3  Worldlings  blindly  may  refuse  her. 

Close  their  eyes  and  call  it  night ; 
Learned  scoffers  may  abuse  her, 
But  they  cannot  quench  her  light ! 

4  Thrones  may  totter,  empires  crumble. 

All  their  glories  cease  to  be ; 
While  she,  Christ-like,  crowns  the  humble 
And  from  bondage  sets  them  free. 

6  God  himself  will  e'er  defend  her 
From  the  fury  of  her  foe. 
Till  she  in  her  native  splendor. 
Sits  enthroned  o'er  all  below. 
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907.  6s.   M.  LuTHKft. 

The  Death  of  Martyrs. 

1  Flung  to  the  heedless  winds, 

Or  on  the  waters  cast, 
Their  ashes  shall  be  watched. 

And  gathered  at  the  last ; 
And  from  that  scattered  dust, 

Around  us  and  abroad, 
Shall  spring  a  plenteous  seed 

Of  witnesses  for  God. 

2  The  Father  hath  received 

Their  latest  living  breath ; 
Yet  vain  is  Satan's  boast. 

Of  victory  in  their  death : 
Still,  still,  though  dead,  they  speak, 

And,  trumpet-tongued,  proclaim 
To  many  a  wakening  land 

The  one  availing  name. 


098.       7  i&  6s.  M.       Anonymous. 

The  morning  light  is  breaking* 

.  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 

The  darkness  disappears, 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  oceaiL 

Brings  tidings  from  afar. 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 
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2  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us, 

In  many  a  gentle  shower, 
And  brighter  scenes  before  ub 

Are  opening  every  hour ; 
Each  cry  to  Heaven  going, 

Abandant  answer  brings. 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing, 

Wit^  peace  upon  their  wings. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way, 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay; 
Stay  not,  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  homey 
Stay  not,  till  all  the  holy. 

Proclaim  the  Lord  has  come. 


^fltMI.        7s.  M.        WATouraov. 
Nature  and  the  Soul. 

1  In  each  breeze  that  wanders  free, 

And  each  flower  that  gems  the  sod, 
Living  souls  may  hear  and  see. 
Freshly  uttered  words  from  Godi 

2  Had  we  but  a  searching  mind. 

Seeking  good  where'er  it  springs, 
We  should  then  true  wisdom  find, 
Hidden  in  familiar  things  ! 

3  Grod  is  {nresent,  and  doth  shine 

Through  each  scene  beneath  the  skyt 
Kindling,  with  a  light  divine. 
Every  form  that  meets  the  efe 
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4  Nature  with  eternal  youth 

Ever  bursts  upon  the  sight, 
All  her  works  are  types  of  truth ! 
Mirrors  of  celestial  light ! 

5  But  the  soul,  when  veiled  in  sin, 

And  eclipsed  with  fear  and  doubt, 
From  the  darkened  world  within 
Throws  its  shade  on  that  without. 

6  While  to  those,  who,  pure  in  heart, 

For  the  Truth  their  powers  employ, 
She  will  constant  good  impart, 
And  diffuse  perpetual  joy. 

7  If  the  mind  would  Nature  see, 

Let  her  cherish  Virtue  more ; 
Goodness  bears  the  golden  key 
That  unlocks  her  palace  door ! 

eao.     G.  M.     newtov. 

**lJfUo  you  vtho  believe  he  is  frecknuJ* 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear  ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wound8| 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

It  calms  the  troubled  oreast : 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And,  to  the  weary,  rest 

3  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought, 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I  '11  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 
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4  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclainii 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

6S1.  G.    P.   M.  ROMOB. 

Hie  Saviour^s  l^Gssian, 

1.  O,  LET  your  mingling  voices  rise, 
Jn  grateful  rapture,  to  the  skies, 

And  hail  a  Saviour's  birth  ; 
Let  songs  of  joy  the  day  proclaim, 
When  Jesus  all-triumphant  came, 
To  bless  the  sons  oi  earth. 

2  He  came  to  bid  the  weary  rest, 

To  heal  the  sinner's  wounded  breast, 

To  bind  the  broken  heart ; 
To  spread  the  light  of  truth  aromid. 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  bound 
The  heavenly  gift  impart. 

3  He  came  our  trembling  souls  to  save 
From  sin,  from  sorrow,  and  the  gravOi 

And  chase  our  fears  away ; 
Victorious  over  death  and  time. 
To  lead  us  to  a  happier  clime, 

Where  reigns  eternal  day. 

4  Then  let  our  mingling  voices  rise 
In  grateful  rapture  to  the  skies, 

And  hail  a  Saviour's  birth; 
Let  songs  of  joy  the  day  proclaim, 
When  Jesus  all-triumphant  came. 

To  bless  the  sons  of  earth. 
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632.  C.  M.         Watts. 

The  Example  of  Christ  and  (he  Saitdi. 

1  Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 

Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above  —  how  great  their  joy, 
And  bright  their  glories  be! 

2  Once^they  w^ere  mourners  here  below, 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came; 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise, 

For  his  example  given ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 


7s.   M.  CowpiiL 

"  Lovest  thou  mef  "    John  xxi.  16. 

1  Hark,  my  soul ;  it  is  the  Lord ;  ^ 
'T  is  thy  Saviour ;  hear  his  word  : 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee,— 

"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  7 

2  "  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right ; 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 
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3  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  barel 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be, 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  ''  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death.   ^ 

5  "  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be ; — 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me?" 

884,  G.     M.  DODDUIMK. 

Love  to  Christ, 

1  Do  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 

Behold  iny  heart,  and  see ; 
And  turn  each  worthless  idol  out, 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 

To  my  attentive  ear  1 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  beat 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 

3  Hast  thou  a  lamb,  in  all  thy  flock, 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  1 
Hast  thou  a  foe,  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead? 

4  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord ; 

But,  O,  I  long  to  soar 
Par  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 
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639*  L.     M.  MONTOOMERT. 

TTte  Poor  Way-faring  Man, 

1  A  POOR  way-faring  man  of  grief, 
Hath  often  crossed  me  on  my  way, 
Who  sued  so  humbly  for  relief, 
Tha^t  I  could  never  answer  nay ; 

I  had  no  power  to  ask  his  name, 
Whither  he  went,  or  whence  he  came ; 
Yet  there  was  something  in  his  eye, 
That  won  my  love,  I  knew  not  why. 

2  Once  when  my  scanty  meal  was  spread, 
He  entered, — not  a  word  he  spake, — 
Just  perishing  for  want  of  bread. 

I  gave  him  all ;  He  blessed,  and  brake. 
And  ate,  but  gave  me  part  again ; 
Mine  was  an  angel's  portion  then, — 
And  while  I  fed  with  eager  haste, 
The  crust  was  manna  to  my  taste. 

3  I  spied  him  where  a  fountain  burst 

Clear  from  the  rock, — ^his  strength  was  gone; 

The  heedless  water  mocked  his  thirst ; 

He  heard  it,  saw  it  hurrying  on. 

I  ran  and  raised  the  sufferer  up ; 

Thrice  from  the  stream  he  drained  my  cup 

Dipped,  and  returned  it  running  o'er ; 

I  drank,  and  never  thirsted  more. 

4  Then,  hi  a  moment,  to  my  view 
The  stranger  started  from  disguise ; 
The  tokens  in  his  hands  I  knew, — 
My  Saviour  stood  before  my  eyes ' 
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He  spake,  and  my  poor  name  he  named : 
"Of  me  thou  has  not  been  ashamed; 
These  deeds  shall  thy  memorial  be, 
Fear  not,  thou  didst  it  unto  me." 


696.         L.  M.         Bachk. 

''  See  how  he  hved." 

1  "  See  how  he  loved !"  exclaimed  the  Jews, 
As  tender  tears  from  Jesns  fell ; 

My  grateful  heart  the  thought  pursues, 
And  on  the  theme  delights  to  dwell* 

2  See  how  he  loved, — who  travelled  on, 
Teaching  the  doctrine  from  the  skies ; 
Who  bade  disease  and  pain  be  gonOi 
And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  rise. 

3  See  how  he  loved, — who,  firm,  yet  mild, 
Patient,  endured  the  scoffing  tongue ; 
Though  oft  provoked,  he  ne'er  reviled, 
Or  did  his  greatest  foe  a  wrong. 

4  See  how  he  loved, — ^who  never  shrank 
Prom  toil  or  danger,  pain  or  death ; 
Who  all  the  cup  of  sorrow  drank, 
And  meekly  yielded  up  his  breatb. 

<C  Such  love<5an  we,  unmoved,  survey? 
O,  may  our  breasts  with  ardor  glow. 
To  tread  his  steps,  his  laws  obey, 
And  thus  our  warm  affections  show  I 
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A37*        L.  M.        Stennett. 

''Itis  finished.'' 

I  "'Tis  finished!"  so  the  Saviour  cried, 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head,  and  died : 
"  'T  is  finished !"  yes,  the  race  is  nm, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  <<  'T  is  finished  I"  all  that  heaven  foretold 
By  prophets  in  the  days  of  old; 

And  truths  are  opened  to  our  view. 
That  kings  and  prophets  never  knew. 

3  "  'T  is  finished ! "  Son  of  God,  thy  power 
Hatfa  triumphed  in  this  awful  b«cir; 
And  yet  our  eyes  with  sorrow  see 

That  life  to  us  was  death  to  thee. 

688.  78.  M.  Crabu 

The  Christian  Pilgrim. 

1  Pilgrim,  burdened  with  thy  sin, 

Come  the  way  to  Zion's  gate  ; 
Tbete,  till  Mercy  speaks  within. 

Knock  and  weep,  and  watch  and  wait 
Knock — he  knows  the  sinner's  cry, 

Weep — he  loves  the  mourner's  tears, 
Watch — for  saving  grace  is  nigh, 

Wait — till  heavenly  grace  appears. 

**« ,  •itas  the  Saviour's  voice, 
"  Welcotoe,  pilgrim,  to  thy  rest," 
Now  within  the  gate  rejoice^ 

Safe  and  owned,  and  bought  and  blessed , 
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Safe — from  all  the  lures  of  vice, 
Own'd — by  joys  the  contrite  know, 

Bought — by  love,  and  life  the  price, 
Blest — the  mighty  debt  to  owe. 

3  Holy  pilgrim,  what  for  thee 

In  a  world  like  this  remains '? 
From  thy  guarded  breast  shall  flee 

Fear  and  shame,  and  doubt  and  pains ; 
Pear — the  hope  of  heaven  shall  flee, 

Shame — from  glory's  view  retire, 
Doubt — in  full  belief  shall  die, 

Pain — in  endless  bliss  expire. 

69».  G.     M.  BVNCAM. 

JTte  Ghrtfication  of  Christ, 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small ; 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him — ^Lord  of  all. 

3  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

4  O  !  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  Jiis  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 
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640.  8  &/  7s.  M.         BowRDie. 

The  Cross  of  CkrisU. 

i  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy. 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streamiiig, 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

641.  7s.   M.  Gibbons 

^^The  Lord  is  risen:* 

1  Angels  !  roll  the  stone  away ! 
Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey ! 
See ! — he  rises  from  the  tomb, 
Rises  with  immortal  bloom. 
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2  'Tis  the  Saviour — angels,  raise 
Your. triumphant  shouts  of  praise; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

3  Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide ; 
Gracious  Conqueror !  through  them  ride ; 
King  of  Glory !  mount  thy  throne ; 
Boundless  empire  is  thme  own. 

4  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs. 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ; 
Praise  him  in  the  noblest  songs, 
Praise  him  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 


643.  P.   M.  H.  Ware,  Jr. 

Resurrection  of  Christ, 

1  Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  cannot  cQe ; 

Vain  were  the  terrors  that  gathered  around 

him. 
And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the  grave; 
He  burst  from  the  fetters  of  darkness  that 

bound  him, 
Resplendent  in  glory,  to  live  and  to  save : 
Loud  was  the  chorus  of  angels  on  high, — 
The  Saviour  hath  risen  and  man  cannot  die, 

2  Glory  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy. 

The  being  he  gave  us  death  cannot  destroy : 
Sad  were  the  life  we  must  part  with  to-morrow, 
If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were 
our  end ; 
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But  Jesus  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  sor- 


row, 


And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend : 
Lift  then  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die. 

M3«         C.    M.        Paraj)isb  St.  Coll. 
Reflections  on  the  Death  of  Jesus, 

1  With  warm  affections  let  us  view, 

With  pious  grief  improve, 
The  solemn  and  impressive  scene 
Of  Jesus'  dying  love. 

2  Not  all  the  malice  of  his  foes 

His  pity  could  subdue ; — 
"Forgive  them,  Father!"  he  exclaimed; 
"  They  know  not  what  they  do." 

3  O,  what  a  love  was  here  displayed, 

Beyond  our  utmost  thought ! 
How  pure  the  lessons,  how  sublime. 
In  life  and  death  he  taught ! 

4  Let  not  his  sacred  truths  by  us 

Be  lost  or  misapplied ; 
Nor  let  our  thoughtless  hearts  forget 
That 't  was  for  us  he  died. 

6M.  CM.  Noel. 

Refnembering  Christ, 

I  If  human  kindness  meets  return. 
And  owns  the  grateful  tie ; — 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  bum 
To  feel  that  friends  are  nigh ; — 
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2  O,  shall  not  warmer  acc^ats  tell 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  Him,  who  died,  our  fears  to  quell. 
And  save  from  sin  and  woe  ? 

3  While  yet  his  anguished  soul  surveyed 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee, 
What  love  his  latest  words  displayed  !— 
"  Meet  and  remember  me." 

4  Remember  thee !  thy  death,  thy  shame. 

The  griefis  which  thou  didst  bear  ! 
O,  memory,  leave  no  other  name 
But  His,  recorded  there ! 

6AS*  C.   M»  Anonthoits. 

Coming  to  the  Lord's  Suftper. 

1  Let  vain  pursuits  and  vain  desires 

Be  banished  from  the  heart, 
The  Saviour's  love  fill  every  breast, 
And  light  and  life  impart. 

2  He  knew  how  frail  our  nature  is, 

Our  souls  how  apt  to  stray ; 
How  much  we  need  his  gracious  help 
To  keep  us  in  the  way  ! 

3  These  faithful  pledges  of  his  love 

His  mercy  did  ordain. 
To  brmg  refreshment  to  out  souls, 
And  faith  and  hope  sustain. 

4  Since  such  his  condescending  grace, 

Let  us  with  hearts  sincere, 
Obedient  to  his  holy  will, 
His  table  now  draw  near 
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6  And  while  we  join  to  celebrate 
The  sufferings  of  our  Lord, 
May  we  perceive  new  grace  and  power 
T'  obey  his  holy  word. 

A  Omimunion  Hymn. 

1  O,  FOR  a  prophet's  fire, 
O,  for  an  angel's  tcsigue, 

To  speak  the  mighty  love  of  him 
Who  on  the  cross  was  hung ! 

2  In  vain  our  hearts  attempt, 
In  language  meet,  to  tell 

How  through  a  thousand  sorrows  burned 
That  flame  unquenchable. 

3  Yet  would  we  praise  that  love 
Beyond  expression  dear : 

Come,  gather  round  his  table,  then, 
And  celebrate  it  here. 

4  These  symbols  of  his  death, 

O,  with  what  power  they  speak ! 
Prophetic  lips  and  angels'  lyres 
Compared  with  these,  are  weak. 

6    And  shall  they  plead  in  vain 

With  our  forgetful  souls  ? 
Forbid  it,  God,  while  through  our  veins 
The  vital  current  rolls. 
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647.         S.  M.         English  Baptist  C«u. 

Obeying  Christ, 

1  Here,  Saviour,  we  would  come, 
In  thine  appointed  way ; 

Obedient  to  thy  high  commands, 
Our  solemn  vows  we  pay. 

2  0,  bless  this  sacred  rite, 
To  bring  us  near  to  thee ; 

And  may  we  find  that  as  our  day 
Our  strength  shall  also  be. 

IMS*        C    M.        Greenwood. 
The  Table  of  the  Lord. 

1  Now  I  approach  thy  table,  Lord, 

With  reverent  joy  and  love ; 
I  call  to  mind  my  Saviour's  word. 
And  will  obedient  prove, 

2  O,  shall  I  not  remember  one, 

Who  bled  and  died  for  me? 
Nor  think  on  all  that  he  has  done. 
To  make  me  pure  and  free. 

3  Yea,  I  '11  remember  him  and  strive 

To  love  him  more  and  more ; 
So  that  I  may  with  Jesus  live, 
When  this  short  life  is  o'er 
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649.         S.  M.         Watts. 

Grateful  Remembrance  of  Christ, 

1  Jesus,  the  Friend  of  man, 
Invites  us  to  his  board  ; 

The  welcome  summons  we  obey, 
And  own  our  gracious  Lord. 

2  Here  we  show  forth  his  love, 
Which  spake  in  every  breath, 

Prompted  each  action  of  his  life, 
And  triumphed  in  his  death. 

3  Here  let  our  powers  unite 
His  honored  name  to  raise ; 

Let  grateful  joy  fill  every  mind, 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 

4  One  faith,  one  hope,  one  Lord, 
One  God  alone  we  know ; 

Brethren  we  are ;  let  every  heart 
With  kind  affection  glow. 

6    Warmed  with  our  Master's  love, 
And  thy  unmeasured  grace, 
Lord!  let  our  thankful  hearts  expand, 
And  all  mankind  embrace. 

6S0.       7s.  M.        BowRiNo. 

Cormnumon  Hymn. 

1  Not  with  terror  do  we  meet 

At  the  board  by  Jesus  spread ; 
Not  in  mystery  drink  and  eat 
Of  the  Saviour's  wine  and  bread. 
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2  'T  is  his  memory  we  record, 

'T  is  his  virtues  we  proclaim ; 
Grateful  to  our  honored  Lord, 
Here  we  bless  his  sacred  name. 

3  See  him,  on  the  dreadful  day 

Of  his  mortal  agony. 
Break  the  bread,  and  hear  him  say, 
"  Eat  of  this,  and  think  of  me!" 

4  See  him  standing  on  the  brink 

Of  the  tomb,  and  hark,  he  orieSi 
'^  Take  the  cup,  and  as  ye  drink, 
O,  remember  him  who  dies  ! " 

6  Yes,  we  will  remember  thee, 

Friend  and  Saviour ;  and  thy  feast 
Of  all  services  shall  be 
HoUest  and  welcomest. 


Cffl.        7s.  M.        AHommov*. 
A  Omnmunhn  Hymn. 

1  At  thy  table,  Lord  of  Ufe, 

May  our  souls  find  peace  and  rest; 
On  the  Saviour  may  we  lean. 
Safe  repose  upon  bis  breast 

2  He  invites  us  to  this  feast ; 

He  hath  said,  "  Remember  me ; " 
May  we  come  with  trustful  hearts. 
Hearts  devoted.  Lord,  to  thee. 

3  May  thy  grace  our  souls  awake — 

Make  them  glow  with  holy  lovej — 
While  we  take  the  bread  and  cup, 
Set  our  hearts  on  things  above 
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4  Like  the  Saviour,  may  we  be, 

Always  doing,  Lord,  thy  will ; — 
Let  it  be  our  chief  concern 
Thy  good  pleasure  to  fulfil. 


6S3.        L.  M.        DuBUN  Coll. 

Tlie  Lord's  Supper, 

1  "  Eat,  drink  in  memory  of  your  Friend  ! " 
Such  was  our  Master's  last  request ; 
Who  all  the  pangs  of  death  endured, 
That  we  might  live  forever  blest. 

2  Yes,  we  '11  record  thy  matchless  love, 
Thou  dearest,  tenderest,  best  of  friends ! 
Thy  dying  love  the  noblest  praise 

Of  long  eternity  transcends. 

3  'T  is  pleasure  more  than  earth  can  give 
Thy  goodness  through  these  veils  to  see  ; 
Thy  table  food  celestial  yields, 

And  happy  they  who  sit  with  thee ! 

6S3.  S.    M«  FURNEM. 

A  Communion  Hymn, 

1  Here,  in  the  broken  bread, 
Here,  in  the  cup  we  take. 

His  body  and  his  blood  behold, 
Who  suflfered  for  our  sake. 

2  O  Thou,  who  didst  allow 
Thy  Son  to  suffer  thus. 

Father,  what  more  couldst  thou  have  done 
Than  thou  hast  done  for  us  ? 
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9BS.         C.  M.         Habeis. 

Close  of  Communum, 

1  Come,  and  before  we  bid  adieu, 

And  the  communion  end, — 
Come,  in  a  hymn  the  praise  renew 
Of  our  exalted  Friend. 

2  Though  in  the  blissful  realms  above 

His  brighter  glories  shine ; 
Though  tihere  the  soul,  with  purar  tove, 
Shall  hail  the  light  divine ; 

3  Tet  there  are  mild  enlivening  rays 

Diffused  around  us  here ; — 
And  the  kind  tokens  he  conveys 
Make  his  remembrance  deat. 

4  O  let  us,  then,  his  praise  repeat 

In  our  most  grateful  strains, 
Till  with  his  people  we  shall  meet 
In  glory,  where  he  reigns. 

6SB«  78.  M.  Anouiit  HTmis. 

BtjMnghn  Christ. 

1  Sweet  thy  memory,  Saviour  blest, 
In  the  true  believer's  breast ; 
Musing  on  thy  precious  name, 
Purest  joys  hu  heart  inflame. 

2  By  the  ear  or  tuneful  tongue 
Nought  so  sweet  is  heard  or  sung; 
Nought  the  mind  can  dwell  upon 
Sweet  as  God's  beloved  Son. 
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3  Thou  the  contrite  sinner's  stay, 
Who  thy  goodrfess  can  display  "l 
How,  to  those  who  seek  thee,  kind  ! 
What,  ah !  what,  to  those  who^nrf? 

* 

4  Tongue  can  speak  not  their  delight, 
Nor  can  pen  of  man  indite ; 

None  can  know,  but  they  who  prove, 
What  it  is  their  Lord  to  love. 


6tS7«        C.   M.        EpiscfOPAL  Coll. 
**  /  tfw  the  Way,  and  the  Truth,  and  the  lAfe,*^ 

1  Thou  art  the  Way ;  by  thee  alone      ' 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee, 
And  they  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth ;  thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou,  only,  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life ;  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm. 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  can  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 

Grant  us  that  Way  to  know, 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 
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9S8.  7s.   M.  FuRMm. 

Jesus  our  Leader. 

1  Feeble,  helpless,  how  shall  I 
Learn  to  live  and  learn  to  die? 
Who,  O  God,  my  guide  shall  be? 
Who  shall  lead  thy  child  to  thee  I 

2  Blessed  Father,  gracious  One, 
Thou  hast  sent  thy  holy  Son; 
He  will  give  the  light  1  need, 
He  my  trembling  steps  will  lead. 

3  Through  this  world,  uncertain,  dim, 
Let  me  ever  lean  on  him ; 

Prom  his  precepts  wisdom  drains, 
Make  his  life  my  solemn  law. 

4  Thus  in  deed,  and  thought,  and  word. 
Led  by  Jesus  Christ,  the  Lord, 

In  my  weakness  thus  shall  I 
Learn  to  live  and  learn  to  die. 

5  Learn  to  live  in  peace  and  love, 
Like  the  perfect  ones  above ; — 
Learn  to  die  without  a  fear, 
Feeling  thee,  my  Father,  near. 

689.        Ts.   M.        Methodist  Gou. 
Following  Christ, 

1  When,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resigned  to  thee? 
Poor  and  low  in  my  own  eyedy 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise ! 
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2  Only  thee  content  to  know. 
Ignorant  of  all  below ; 
Only  guided  by  thy  light; 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might ! 

3  So  may  I  thy  Spirit  know, 
Let  it  as  it  listeth  blow : 

Let  the  manner  be  unknown. 
So  I  may  with  thee  be  one. 

4  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

MO.         S.  M.         WEtsmMM. 

For  a  holy  heart. 

1  Great  Source  of  life  and  light. 
Thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 

And  by  thy  holy  spirit  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 

My  soul  would  cleave  to  thee ; 

Let  nought  my  purpose  move ; 
O,  let  my  faith  more  steadfast  be, 

And  more  intense  my  love ! 

2  Long  as,  my  trials  last, 
Long  as  the  cross  I  bear, 

O,  let  my  soul  on  thee  be  cast 

In  confidence  and  prayer ! 

Conduct  me  to  the  shore 

Of  everlasting  peace, 
Where  storm  and  tempest  rise  no  moie^ 

Where  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 
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661.  S.   M.  Episcopal  Coll. 

Ark  of  safety. 

1  O,  CEASE,  my  wandering  soul, 
On  restless  wing  to  roam  ; 

All  this  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Has  not  for  thee  a.  home. 

2  Behold  the  ark  of  God ; 
Behold  the  open  door ; 

O,  haste  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

3  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 
There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 

And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest. 


C.   M.  Hawlbt. 

ThA  Hope,  the  Star,  the  Voice, 

1  There  is  a  hope,  a  blessed  hope, 

More  precious  and  more  bright 
Than  all  the  joyless  mockery 
The  world  esjteems  delight. 

2  There  is  a  star,  a  lovely  star, 

That  lights  the  darkest  gloom, 
And  sheds  a  peaceful  radiance  o'er 
The  prospects  of  the  tomb. 

3  There  is  a  voice,  a  cheering  voice, 

That  lifts  the  soul  above. 
Dispels  the  painful,  anxious  doubt, 
And  whispers,  "  God  is  love."  • 
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4  That  voice,  aloud  from  Calvary's  height| 
Proclaims  the  soul  forgiven ; 
That  star,  is  revelation's  light, 
That  hope,  the  hope  of  heaven. 


068*        8  Sl  1b.   M.        MoNTeomtT. 

Jofjful  Hope. 

1  Know,  my  soul !  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care, 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station, 

Something  still  to  do,  or  bear ; 
Think  what  spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine; 
Think  what  Jesus  did  to  win  thee ; — 

Child  of  heaven  !  canst  thou  repine  ? 

2  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory. 

Armed  with  faith,  and  winged  witb  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day 's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there : 
Soon  shall  cease  thine  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 


MA.  CM.  J.  Q.ADA1IS. 

Smftness  of  Thne. 

1  How  swift,  alas !  the  moments  fly ! 
How  rush  the  years  alone ! 
Scarce  here,  yet  gone  already  by, — 
The  burden  of  a  song. 
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2  See  childhood,  youth,  and  manhood  pass. 

And  age.  with  furrowed  brow ; 
Time  was, — time  shall  be, — but,  alaa ! 
Where,  where,  in  time,  is  now  ? 

3  Time  is  the  measure  but  of  diange ; 

No  present  hour  is  found ; 
The  past,  the  future,  fill  the  range 
Of  time's  unceasing  round. 

4  Then,  pilgrim,  let  thy  joys  and  fears 

On  time  no  longer  lean ; 
But  henceforth  all  thy  hopes  and  fsan 
From  earth's  affection  wean. 

6  To  God  let  grateful  accents  rise ; 
With  truth,  with  virtue  live ; 
Sa  all  the  bliss  that  time  denies, 
Eternity  shall  give. 

ees.     C.  M.     eutbeColl. 

'*  €Hve  an  account  of  thy  $temardMpJ* 

1  The  time  draws  near  when  every  soul 

Its  last  account  shall  give ; 
When  its  whole  life  shall  be  surveyed 
By  him  who  bade  it  live. 

2  How  many  talents,  O  my  God, 

Hast  thou  bestowed  on  me  ! 
And  yet  how  few  can  there  be  found 
Devoted,  Lord,  to  thee  ! 

3  My  health,  my  time,  ray  worldly  stors^ 

And  thy  more  precious  word, 
Thy  talents  are,  for  which  I  must 
Account  to  thee,  my  Lord. 
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4  Much  of  my  time,  alas,  is  lost, 
And  much  have  I  misspent : 
How  careless  of  my  great  concenii 
On  trifles  how  uitent ! 

6  O  may  the  slothful  servant's  doom 
My  earnest  care  excite ; 
Each  talent  may  I  well  improve, 
And  in  thy  word  delight 


686*       L.  M.       DoDDRioec. 

Religion  the  one  thing  neetfful. 

1  Why  do  we  waste  in  trifling  cares 
The  lives  divine  compassion  spares. 
While,  thro'  the  various  range  of  thonght. 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot  7 

2  Our  Father  calls  us  from  above ; 
Our  Saviour  pleads  his  dying  love ; 
Awakened  conscience  gives  us  pain : 
Shall  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vam? 

3  Not  so  our  dying  eyes  will  view 
The  objects  which  we  now  pursue ; 
Not  so  eternity  appear, 

When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Then  wake,  my  soul ;  thy  way  prepare, 
And  lose  in  this  each  meaner  care ; 
With  steady  step  that  path  be  trod, 
Which  through  the  grave  conducts  to  Gtod. 
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667.        G.  P.  M.        H.  MooBE. 

Pardon, 

1  Soft  are  the  fruitful  showers  that  bring  . 
The  welcome  promise  of  the  spring, 

And  soft  the  vernal  gale  : 
Sweet  the  wild  warblings  of  the  grove, 
The  voice  of  nature  ana  of  love, 

That  gladden  every  vale. 

2  But  softer  in  the  mourner's  ear 
Sounds  the  mild  voice  of  Mercy  near, 

That  whispers  sins  forgiven ; 
And  sweeter  far  the  music  swells, 
When,  to  the  raptured  soul,  she  tells 

Of  peace  and  promised  heaven. 

3  Pair  are  the  flowers  that  deck  the  ground ; 
And  groves  and  gardens,  blooming  round, 

Unnumbered  charms  unfold : 
Bright  is  the  sun's  meridian  ray. 
And  bright  the  beams  of  setting  day, 

That  robe  the  clouds  in  gold. 

4  But  far  more  fair  the  pious  breast, 
In  richer  robes  of  goodness  dressed. 

Where  heaven's  own  graces  shine ; 
And  brighter  far  the  prospects  rise, 
That  burst  on  Faith's  delighted  eyeBf 

From  glories  all  divine. 
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««8.        S.   M.        Jny 
Peace  to  the  returning  foutaU* 

1  SfTBST  is  tiie  frigidly  voice 
Which  speaks  of  life  and  peace , 

Which  bids  the  penitent  rejoice, 
And  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 

2  No  baUn  on  earth  like  this 
Can  cheer  the  contrite  heart : 

No  flattering  dreams  o(  earthly  Miss 
Such  pure  deUght  impart. 

3  Still  merciful  and  kind, 
Thy  mercy,  Lord  !  reveal : 

The  broken  heart  thy  love  can  bind. 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  Thy  presence  shall  restore 
Peace  to  my  anxious  breast : 

Lord,  let  my  steps  be  drawn  no  more 
From  paths  which  thou  hast  blest 


609.       lis.  M. 

^^  Learn  of  me,  and  ye  shaUfind  rest" 

I  How  gracious  the  promise,  how  soothing  the 

word, 
That  came  from  the  hps  of  our  merciful  Lord; — 
"  Ye  lone  and  ye  weary,  ye  sad  and  oppressed, 
Come  learn  of  your  Saviour,  and  ye  shaU  find 

rest." 
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2  Ye  heart-stricken  sons,  and  ye  daughters  of 

woe, 
For  you  the  fresh  fountains  of  comfort  over- 
flow; 
Your  souls  to  the  blessed  Redeemer  unite ; — 
His  yoke  it  is  easy,  his  burthen  is  light. 

3  And  ye  that  have  sinned  and  have  wandered 

astray, 
Come,  walk  in  the  light,  and  the  truth,  and  the 

way; 
Ye  proud,  from  the  paths  of  ambition  depart ; 
For  meek  was  your  Master,  and  lowly  of  heart 

4  Now  thanks  be  to  him  who  hath  given  us  light, 
The  way  of  the  Christian  is  easy  and  bright; 
And  humbly,  when  touched  by  the  chastenii^ 

rod. 
He  bows  to  the  will  of  his  Father  and  God. 


670.        L.  M.        Exeter  Coll. 
Prayer  for  Steadfastness  and  WaUhfuiness, 

1  Great  God  !  our  Father  and  our  Friend, 
On  whom  we  cast  our  constant  care, 

On  whom  for  all  things  we  depend. 
To  thee  we  raise  our  humble  prayer. 

2  Endue  us  with  a  holy  fear ; 
The  frailty  of  our  hearts  reveal ; 
Sin  and  its  snares  are  always  near — 
Thee  we  may  always  nearer  feel. 

3  O !  that  to  thee  each  constant  mind 
May  with  a  steadfast  love  aspire; 
And  each  the  earliest  motions  find, 
And  check  the  rise  of  wrong  desire* 

43*  609 


f. 


MnrOUT  ASriXATIOliS. 

4  O !  that  our  watchful  souls  may  fly 
The  first  perceived  approach  of  sin, — 
Look  up  to  thee,  whwi  danger 's  nigh, 
And  feel  thy  fear  control  within ! 

6  Search,  gracious  God !  each  inmost  heart ; 
Prom  guilt  and  error  set  us  free, 
Thy  Ught,  and  truth,  and  peace  impart, 
And  guide  us  safe  to  heaven  and  thee. 

671.       7s,  M.       WwMY. 

Longing  to  lom  Qod, 

1  Lord,  my  God,  I  long  to  know, — 

Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought, — 
Do  I  love  thee,  Lord,  or  no  1 
Am  I  thine,  or  am  I  not  1 

2  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 

Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove, 
Any  duty  give  me  pain, 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love? 

3  When  I  turn  mine  eyes  within, 

O,  how  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild ! 
Prone  to  unbelief  and  sin. 

Can  I  deem  myself  thy  child  7 

4  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall : 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel, 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

6  Could  I  love  the  saints  to  meet, 
Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorred, 
Find  at  times  the  promise  sweet, 
Jf  I  did  i^ot  love  thee,  Lord  7 
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6  Father,  let  me  love  thee  more, 
If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray : 
If  I  have  not  loved  before,    • 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 

679.         C.  M.  Bartom. 

"  Walk  in  the  Light.'' 

1  Walk  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou  know 

That  fellowship  of  love, 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  his, 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

3  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4  Walk  in  the  light !  and  e'en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear ; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there ! 

6  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thine  shall  be 
A  path,  though  thorny, — bright : 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee 
And  God  himself  is  light ! 
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073.  S.    M.  MODOB. 

**  T&«  kingdom  of  God  is  within  yamJ* 

1  Lord,  let  thy  kingdom  come ! 
Let  thy  gooa  Spirit  find 

A  cahn  abode,  a  peaceful  home, 
A  temple,  in  our  mind. 

2  In  us  reveal  thy  laws, 
And  teach  us  all  thy  will, 

That  we,  devoted  to  thy  caust?. 
Thy  pleasure  may  fulfil. 

3  Rule  constantly  within  : 

Thy  gracious  power  make  known : 
Destroy  the  last  remains  of  sin, 
And  claim  us  for  thine  own. 

4  Let  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
Be  fully,  freely,  given ; 

And  may  our  every  grace  improve. 
Till  we  are  fit  for  heaven. 

« 

6T4.     7  &  8s.  M.     BowRiNo. 

'*  He  that  Modlketh  uprightly^  waOseth  turdyV 

1  He  who  walks  in  virtue's  way. 

Firm  and  fearless,  walketh  surely ; 
Diligent  while  yet  'tis  day. 
On  he  speeds,  and  speeds  securely. 

2  Flowers  of  peace  beneath  him  grow, 

Suns  of  pleasure  brighten  o'er  him ; 
Memory's  joys  behind  him  go, 

Hope's  sweet  angels  fly  before  him. 
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8  Thus  he  moves  from  stage  to  stage, 

Smiles  of  earth  and  heaven  attending ; 
Softly  sinking  down  in  age. 

And  through  death  to  God  ascending. 


67tS.  L.  M.  CowpKR. 

The  Christicm, 

1  Honor  and  happiness  unite 

To  make  the  Christian's  name  a  praise; 
How  fair  the  scene,  how  clear  the  light, 
That  fills  the  remnant  of  his  days ! 

2  A  kingly  character  he  bears; 

No  change  his  priestly  oflice  knows ; 
Unfading  is  the  crown  he  wears ; 
His  joys  can  never  reach  a  close. 

3  Adorned  with  glory  from  on  high, 
Salvation  shines  upon  his  face ; 
His  robe  is  of  ethereal  dye ; 

His  steps  are  dignity  and  grace. 

4  The  noblest  creature  seen  below, 
Ordained  to  fill  a  throne  above, 
God  gives  him  all  he  can  bestow — 
His  kingdom  of  eternal  love. 

676.  C.     M.  MONTGOMBftT. 

Eqrih^s  broken  ties, 

1  O  WHO  in  such  a  world  as  this 
Could  bear  their  lot  of  pain, 
Did  not  one  radiant  hope  of  bliss 
Unclouded  yet  remain  7 
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That  hope  the  sovereign  Lord  has  gnren, 
Who  reigns  above  the  skies ; 

Hope  that  unites  our  souls  to  heaven 
By  faith's  endearing  ties. 

2  Each  care,  each  ill  of  mortal  birth, 

Is  sent  in  pitying  love 
To  lift  the  lingering  heart  from  earth, 

And  speed  its  flight  above. 
And  every  pang  that  wrings  the  breast, 

And  every  joy  that  dies, 
Tells  us  to  seek  a  purer  rest, 

And  trust  to  hoUer  ties. 


•77.  L.   M.  Bryant. 

"  Blessed  are  they  that  fnaum." 

1  Deem  not  that  they  are  blest  alone, 
Whose  days  a  peaceful  tenor  keep; 
The  God,  who  loves  our  race,  has  diown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

2  The  Ught  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 
The  Uds  that  overflow  with  tears, 
And  many  hours  of  woe  and  pain 
Are  earnests  of  serener  years. 

3  O,  there  are  days  of  hope  and  rest. 
For  every  dark  and  troubled  night ! 
And  grief  may  bide  an  evening  guest, 
But  joy  shall  come  with  early  light 

4  And  thou,  who  o'er  thy  friend's  low  bier, 
Dost  shed  the  bitter  drops  like  rain, 
Hope  that  a  brighter,  happier  sphere. 
Will  give  him  to  thy  arms  again. 
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6  Our  Father  marks  each  anguished  day, 
And  numbers  every  secret  tear ; 
And  heaven's  long  age  of  bliss  shall  pay, 
For  all  his  children  suffer  here. 

678.         L.   M.   61.        H.Ware, Jr. 

[Written  Id  sickness,  March,  1836.] 
Prayer  for  yeace  m  God, 

1  Father,  thy  gentle  chastisement 

Falls  kindly  on  my  burdened  soul ; 
I  see  its  merciful  intent, 

To  warn  me  back  to  thy  control  • 
And  pray,  that  while  I  kiss  the  rod, 
I  may  find  perfect  peace  with  God. 

2  The  errors  of  my  heart  I  know ; 

I  feel  my  deep  infirmities ; 
For  often  virtuous  feelings  glow, 

And  holy  purposes  arise, — 
But  like  the  morning  clouds  decay, 
As  empty,  though  as  fair,  as  they. 

3  Forgive  the  weakness  I  deplore ; 

And  let  thy  peace  abound  in  me ; 
That  I  may  trust  myself  no  more. 

But  wholly  cast  myself  on  thee : 
Oh  !  let  my  Father's  strength  be  mine, 
And  my  devoted  life  be  thine. 

679.  L.     M.  BOWRINO. 

lAght  in  darkness, 

1  If  all  our  hopes  and  all  our  fears 
Were  prisoned  in  life's  narrow  bound; 
If,  travellers  through  this  vale  of  tearSy 
We  saw  no  better  world  beyond ; 
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2  O,  who  could  check  the  rising  sigh  1 
What  earthly  thing  could  pleasure  give? 
O,  who  would  venture  then  to  die? — 
O,  who  could  then  endure  to  live? 

3  And  such  were  life,  without  the  ray 
From  our  divine  religion  given ; 

'T is  this  that  makes  our  darkness  day; 
'T  is  this  that  makes  our  earth  a  heaven. 

4  Bright  is  the  golden  sun  above, 

And  beautiful  the  flowers  that  bloom ; 
And  all  is  joy,  and  all  is  love, 
Reflected  from  a  world  to  come. 


680.  L.   M.  Bsiuto'sCouH 

God^s  care  our  comfort. 

1  Oh,  sweet  it  is  to  know,  to  feel, 

In  all  our  gloom,  our  wanderings  her8| 
No  night  of  sorrow  can  conceal 
Man  from  thy  notice,  from  thy  care. 

2  When  disciplined  by  sore  distress, 
And  led  through  paths  of  fear  and  woe. 
Say,  dost  thou  love  thy  children  leas  ? 
No  !  ever  gracious  Father, — ^no ! 

3  No  distance  can  outreach  thine  eye, 
No  night  obscure  thine  endless  day; 
Be  this  my  comfort  when  I  sigh, 
Be  this  my  safeguard  when  I  stray 
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681.  lis.    M.  Ford. 

Through  tribulation  we  enter  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

1  The  gloom  of  the  night  adds  a  charm  to  the 

morn, 
Stern  winter  the  spring  in  its  beauty  endears ; 
And  the  darker  the  cloud  on  which  it  is  drawn, 
The  brighter  by  contrast  the  rainbow  appears. 

2  So  trials  and  sorrows  the  Christian  prepaire 
For  the  rest  of  the  soul  that  remaineth  above , 
On  earth  tribulation  awaits  him,  but  there 
The  smile  of  a  Father's  unchangeable  lOve. 

689i.  G.  M.  FoLUEN. 

Resignation. 

J  How  sweet  to  be  allowed  to  pray 
To  God,  the  Holy  One, 
With  filial  love  and  trust  to  say, 
O  God,  thy  will  be  done  ! 

2  We  in  these  sacred  words  can  find 

A  cure  for  every  ill ; 
They  calm  and  soothe  the  troubled  niind, 
And  bid  all  care  be  still. 

3  O,  let  that  will,  which  gave  me  breath, 

And  an  immortal  soul. 
In  joy  or  grief,  in  life  or  death. 
My  every  wish  control. 

4  O,  teach  my  heart  the  blessed  way 

To  imitate  thy  Son ! 
Teach  me,  O  God,  in  truth  to  pray, 
"  TTiy  will,  not  mine,  be  done." 
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683.        L.  M.        Peabody. 
Heaven, 

1  O,  WHEN  the  hours  of  life  are  past, 

And  death's  dark  shade  arrives  at  last, — 
It  is  not  sleep, — it  is  not  rest, — 
'Tis  glory  opening  lo  the  blest. 

2  Their  way  to  heaven  was  pure  from  sin, 
And  Christ  shall  there  receive  them  in ; 
There  each  shall  wear  a  robe  of  light, 
Like  his,  divinely  fair  and  bright. 

3  There  parted  hearts  again  shall  meet 
In  union  holy,  calm  and  sweet ; 
Their  grief  find  rest,  and  never  more 
Shall  sorrow  call  them  to  deplore. 

4  There  angels  will  unite  their  prayers 
With  spirits  bright  and  blest  as  theirs, 
And  light  shall  glance  on  every  crown, 
Prom  suns  that  never  more  go  down. 

5  For  there  the  God  of  mercy  sheds 
His  potest  influence  on  their  heads. 
And  gilds  the  spirits  round  the  throne 
With  glory  radiant  as  his  own. 


684.  C.  M.  Pbabody. 

Peaceful  death  of  the  Pious, 

1  Behold  the  western  evening  light ! 
It  melts  in  deepening  gloom ; 
So  calmly  Christians  sink  away, 
Descending  to  the  tomb. 
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2  The  winds  breathe  low ; — the  yellow  leaf 

Scarce  whispers  from  the  tree : 
So  gently  flows  the  parting  breath, 
When  good  men  cease  to  be. 

3  How  beautiful  on  all  the  hills 

The  crimson  light  is  shed ! 
'T  is  like  the  peace  the  Christian  gi^es 
To  mourners  round  his  bed. 

4  How  mildly  on  the  wandering  cloud 

The  sunset  beam  is  cast ! 
So  sweet  the  memory  left  behind 
When  loved  ones  breathe  their  last 

6  And  lo !  above  the  dews  of  night 
The  vesper-star  appears  f 
So  faith  lights  up  the  mourner's  heart, 
Whose  eyes  are  dim  with  tears. 

6  Night  falls, — ^but  soon  the  morning  light 
Its  glories  shall  restore ; 
And  thus  the  eyes  that  sleep  in  death 
Shall  wake  to  close  no  more. 


685.  L.   M.  Norton. 

Blessedness  of  the  pious  dead, 

1  O  STAY  thy  tears;  for  they  are  blest, 
Whose  days  are  past,  whose  toil  is  done : 
Here  midnight  care  disturbs  our  rest ; 
Here  sorrow  dims  the  noonday  sun. 

2  How  blest  are  they  whose  transient  years 
Pass  like  an  evening  meteor's  flight ! 
Nor  dark  with  guilt,  nor  dim  with  tears ; 
Whose  course  is  short,  unclouded,  bright 
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3  O,  cheerless  were  our  lengthened  wjiy; 
But  Heaven's  own  light  dispels  the  gloom. 
Streams  downward  from  eternal  day, 
And  casts  a  glory  round  the  tomb. 

4  O,  stay  thy  tears ;  the  blest  above 
Have  hailed  a  spirit's  heavenly  birth, 
And  sing  a  song  of  joy  and  love ; 

Then  why  should  anguish  leign  on  eartt  ? 


086.       8  ^  7$.  M.        S.  F.  Sunm. 

7%$  Departed, 

1  Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 

Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening, 
Wh<5n  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber, — 

Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low ; 
Thou  no  niore  wilt  join  our  number; 
Thou  no  more  our  song  shalt  know. 

3  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us ; 

Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 

But 't  is  God  that  hath  bereft  us : 

He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 

4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 

When  the  day  of  life  is  fled, 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed 
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•8y«        7s.  M.        Montgomery. 
Tlie  Redeemed  in  Heaven.    Rev.  vii.  9,  &c. 

1  Who  are  these  in  bright  array, 

This  exulting,  happy  throng, 
Round  the  altar,  night  and  day, 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song? — 
"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,  once  slain. 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain. 

New  dominion  every  hour." 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  from  great  affliction  came ; 
Now,  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  his  almighty  name, 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand. 
Through  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown. 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them  the  Lamb,  amidst  the  4hrone, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead ; 
«  Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears ; 
And,  forever  from  their  eyes, 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 

688*  C.     M.  HOUOHTON* 

T%e  Re-union  of  the  Virtuous  after  Death. 

Blest  hour  when  virtuous  friends  shall  meet| 

Their  earthly  sorrows  o'er ; 
And  with  celestial  welcome  greet, 

On  an  immortal  shore ! 
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2  The  par^mt  %ds  his  long-lost  otlM ; 

Brothers  ou  brothers  gaze ; 
The  tear  of  resignation  mild 
Is  changed  to  joy  and  praise. 

3  Eaca  tender  tie,  dissolved  with  pjain, 

With  endless  bliss  is  crowned ; 
All  that  was  dead  revives  again ; 
All  that  was  lost  is  found. 

4  And  while  remembrance,  Ungering  still, 

Draws  joy  from  sorrowing  hours ; 
New  prospects  rise,  new  pleasures  fiU 
The  soul's  expanding  powers. 

5  Congenial  minds,  arrayed  in  light, 

High  thoughts  shall  interchange; 
Nor  cease  with  ever-new  delight 
On  wings  of  love  to  range. 

6  Their  Father  marks  the  generous  flame, 

And  looks  complacent  down ; 
The  smile  that  owns  theix  filial  claim, 
Is  thei^  immortal  crown. 

689.        S.  M.       Ahcieiyt  Htiuw. 

Thanks  for  all  Saints. 

1    For  all  thy  saints,  0  God, 

Who  strove  in  Christ  to  live, 
Who  followed  him,  obeyed,  adored, 
Our  grateful  hymn  receive. 

0    For  all  thy  saints,  O  God, 
Accept  our  tha,nkful  cry^ 
Who  CQunteiJ  Clfuist  their  great  TeWVA 
And  strove  in  bin^  to  diq. 
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&    They  ^11,  in  life  and  death, 

With  him,  their  Lord,  in  view, 
Learned  from  thy  Holy  Spirit^s  boleath 
To  suffer  and  to  do. 

4    For  this  thy  name  we  bless, 

And  humbly  beg  that  we 

May  follow  them  in  holiness, 

And  liv^  ^yid,  di^  \n  thei^. 

600.  C.   M.  Watts. 

Holy  F^titu4$. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  th^  crp^s, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  7 
And  shall  Ifear  to  own  his  eause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  >skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are,  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face, 

Must  not  I  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  low  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4fc  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 
I  '11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

6  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 
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6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  armies  shme 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 


OCCASIONAL  HYMNS. 


691.  S.    M.  Anontikmis. 

Baptism  of  a  CkUd. 

1  To  THEE,  O  God  in  Heaven, 
This  little  one  we  bring, 

Giving  to  thee  what  thou  hast  given, 
Our  dearest  offering. 

2  Into  a  world  of  toil 
These  little  feet  will  roam, 

Where  sin  its  purity  may  soil, 
Where  care  and  grief  may  come. 

3  O,  then,  let  thy  pure  love, 
With  influence  serene, 

Come  down,  like  water,  from  above, 
To  comforj;  and  make  clean. 

4  And  as  this  water  falls 
On  this  unconscious  brow, 

Thy  Holy  Spirit  grant,  O  Lord ! 
To  keep  it  pure  as  now, 
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693.        L.  M.        C.  Spraotjb. 
For  the  Blessing  of  Schools. 

1  O  Thou,  at  whose  dread  name  we  bend, 
To  whom  our  purest  vows  we  pay, 
God  over  all,  in  love  descend, 

And  bless  the  labors  of  this  day. 

2  Our  fathers  here,  a  pilgrim  band. 
Fixed  the  proud  empire  of  the  free ; 
Art  moved  in  gladness  o'er  the  land. 
And  Faith  her  altars  reared  to  thee. 

3  Here,  too,  to  guard,  through  every  age, 
The  sacred  rights  their  valor  won, 
They  bade  instruction  spread  her  page. 
And  send  down  truth  froni  sire  to  son. 

4  Here  still,  through  all  succeeding  lime, 

*  Their  stores  may  truth  and  learning  bring. 
And  still  the  anthem-note  sublime 
To  thee  from  children's  children  ring, 

603.        L.  M.        J.  Q.  Adam*. 
Death  of  Children. 

1  Sure,  to  the  mansions  of  the  blest 
When  infant  innocence  ascends, 
Some  angel,  brighter  than  the  rest, 

•  The  spotless  spirit's  flight  attends. 

2  On  wings  of  ecstasy  they  rise, 
Beyond  where  worlds  material  roll, 
Till  some  fair  sister  of  the  skies 
Receives  the  unpolluted  soul. 
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3  There,  at  th'  Almighty  Father's  hand, 
Nearest  the  throne  of  living  light, 
The  choirs  of  infant  seraphs  stand, 
And  dazzling  shine,  where  all  are  bright 

4  For  when  the  Lord  of  mortal  breath 
Decrees  his  bounty  to  resimie. 

And  points  the  silent  shaft  of  death, 
Which  speeds  an  infant  to  the  tomb ; 

5  No  passion  fierce,  no  low  desire, 

Has  quenched  the  radiance  of  the  flame ; 
Back  to  its  God  the  living  fire 
Returns,  unsullied,  as  it  came. 

OIMI.       8  Sl  7s.  M.        Watebstov. 

Death  of  a  PupiL 

1  One  sweet  flower  has  drooped  and  faded* 

One  sweet  infant  voice  has  fled, 
One  fair  brow  the  grave  has  shaded, 
One  dear  school-mate  now  is  dead. 

2  But  we  feel  no  thought  of  sadness, 

For  our  friend  is  happy  now ; 
She  has  knelt  in  soul-felt  gladness, 
Where  the  blessed  angels  bow. 

3  She  has  gone  to  heaven  before  us, 

But  she  turns  and  waves  her  hand. 
Pointing  to  the  glories  o'er  us. 
In  that  happy  spirit-land. 

4  May  out  footsteps  never  falter 

In  the  path  that  she  has  trod ; 
May  we  worship  at  the  altar 
Of  the  great  and  living  God. 
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6  Lord,  may  angels  watch  above  us, 
Keep  us  all  from  error  free — 
May  they  guard,  and  guide,  and  love  us, 
Till,  like  her,  we  go  to  thee. 


60S.        C.  M.       Hbmans. 
Death  of  a  Pupil. 

1  Calm  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 

Young  spirit,  rest  thee  now ! 
E'en  while  with  us  thy  footstep  trod, 
His  seal  was  on  thy  brow. 

2  Dust  to  its  narrow  house  beneath ! 

Soul  to  its  place  on  high  ! 
They  that  have  seen  thy  look  in  death, 
No  more  may  fear  to  die. 

3  Lone  are  the  paths,  and  sad  the  hours, 

Since  thy  meek  spirit 's  gone ; 

But,  O,  a  brighter  home  than  ours, 

In  heaven,  is  now  thine  own  I 


L.  M.  61.        H.  Wars,  Jr. 
The  God  of  our  Fathers, 

i  Like  Israel's  hosts  to  exile  driven. 
Across  the  flood  the  pilgrims  fled ; 
Their  hands  bore  up  the  ark  of  Heaven, 

And  Heaven  their  trusting  footsteps  led, 
Till  on  these  savage  shores  they  trod, 
And  won  the  wilderness  for  God. 
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2  Then,  when  their  weary  ark  found  rest, 

Another  Zion  proudly  grew ; 
In  tnotB  than  Juaah's  glory  dressed, 

With  Ught  that  Israel  never  knew, 
Prom  sea  to  sea  her  empire  spread. 
Her  temple  Heaven,  ana  Christ  her  head. 

3  Then  let  the  grateful  church  to-day 

Its  ancient  rite  with  gladness  keep ; 
And  still  our  fathers'  God  display 

His  kindness,  though  the  fathers  sleep. 
O  bless,  as  thou  hast  blessed  the  past, 
While  earth,  and  time,  and  heaven  shall  last 


407.        78.  M.    •    BitTAirr. 
A  Blessing  invoked  on  C^risfiem  Teachen, 

1  MiOHTV  One,  before  whose  face 

Wisdoiti  had  her  glorious  seat, 
When  the  orbs  that  people  space 
Sprang  to  birth  beneath  thy  feet ; 

• 

2  Source  of  truth,  whose  rays  alone 

Light  the  mighty  world  of  mind ; 
God  of  love,  who  from  thy  throne 
Kindly  wiatchest  all  mankind ; 

3  Shed  on  those,  who  in  thy  name 

Teach  the  way  of  truth  and  right, 
Shed  that  love's  undying  flame. 
Shed  that  wisdom's  guiding  light 
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e»S.        p.  M.        H.  War*,  Je. 
7%e  Progress  of  Frwdom, 

1  Ofprbssion  shall  not  always  reign , 

There  comes  a  brighter  day, 
When  freedom,  burst  from  every  chainy 

Shall  have  trimnphant  way. 
Then  right  shall  over  might  prevail, 
And  truth,  like  hero  armed  in  mail, 
The  hosts  of  tyrant  wrong  assail, 

And  hold  eternal  sway. 

2  What  voice  shall  bid  the  progress  stay, 

Of  truth's  victorious  car? 
What  arm  arrest  the  growing  day, 

Or  quench  the  solar  star? 
What  reckless  soul;  though  stout  and  strong 
Shall  dare  bring  back  the  ancient  wrong. 
Oppression's  guilty  night  prolong, 

And  freedom's  morning  bar  ? 

8  The  hour  of  triumph  comes  apace. 

The  fated,  promised  hour, 
When  earth  upon  a  ransomed  race 

Her  bounteous  gifts  shall  shower. 
Ring,  Liberty,  thy  glorious  bell ! 
Bid  high  thy  sacred  banner  swell ! 
Let  trump  on  trump  the  triumph  tell 

Of  Heaven's  redeeming  power. 
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CHRISTIAN  CHAHITY. 


009.        8  Sl  7s.  M.        Waterstom. 

Oiristian  Chanty. 

1  IjOrd  of  all,  we  bow  before  thee, 

Pouring  out  our  thoughts  m  song ; 
May  we  feel,  while  we  adore  thee, 

That  to  thee  all  things  belong ; 
Every  hour  thy  love  attends  us, 

And  amidst  each  outward  ill, 
Thou  art  ready  to  befriend  us, 

To  protect  and  guide  us  still. 

2  May  we,  all  these  joys  possessing, 

Think  of  those  who  have  them  not, 
And  amid  each  earthly  blessing, 

LfCt  not  others  be  forgot ; 
Those  are  round  us  bowed  in  anguish, 

Fond  hopes  crushed,  and  hearts  betrayed, 
Who  mid  want  and  sickness  languish. 

Perishing  for  lack  of  aid. 

3  By  the  Truth  that  Jesus  taught  us, 

By  the  Life  that  he  made  sure, 
By  the  Gospel  that  he  brought  us, 

Let  us  aid  and  love  the  poor ; 
Let  us  seek  each  haunt  of  sadness, 

Where  sits  famine  and  despair. 
Till  each  heart  is  filled  with  gladness 

And  each  soul  is  raised  in  prayer 
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OCCASIONAL.  700,  701* 

700*         7s.    M.   61.         Anonymous. 

Active  Benevolence, 

1  In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed, 

Nor  at  eve  withhold  thy  hand ; 
Who  can  tell  which  may  succeed. 

Or  if  both  ^like  shall  stand, 
And  a  glorious  harvest  bear 
To  reward  the  sower's  care? 

2  Sow  it  'mid  the  crowded  street — 

Lanes  and  alleys,  dark  and  foul, 
Where  the  teeming  masses  meet — 

Each  with  an  immortal  soul, 
Sunk  in  deepest  moral  gloom, 
Reckless  of  the  coming  doom. 

3  Sow  it  'mid  the  haunts  of  vice — 

Scenes  of  infamy  and  crime ; 
Suddenly,  may  Paradise 

Burst,  as  in  ihe  northern  clime 
Spring,  with  all  its  verdant  race, 
Starts  from  Winter's  cold  embrace. 

4  Sow  it  with  unsparing  hand ; 

'Tis  the  kingdom's  precious  seed, 
.  'Tis  the  Master's  great  command, 

And  his  grace  shall  crown  the  deed  , 
He  hath  said,  the  precious  grain 
Never  shall  be  sown  in  vain. 

701.       6  &  4s*  M.       Waterston. 
For  a  BeUgious  Festival. 

1  Oh,  God  of  Light  and  Love, 
Look  from  thy  throne  above 


901.  OCCASIONAL. 

And  bliss  impart; 
While  we  as  brothers  meet, 
Holding  communion  sweet, 
Make  thou  our  joy  complete ; 

Bind  heart  to  heart. 

2  And  as  the  opening  Spnnr 
From  the  brown  earth  will  bring 

Flowers  intoTbirth : 
So  may  thy  truth  be  heard, 
So  by  thy  glorious  word 
May  every  soul  be  stirred, 

O'er  all  the  earth. 

3  God  bless  the  Christian  band 
Who,  through  our  wide^spread  land. 

Go  forth  in  might ; 
Where  western  rivers  blend, 
Where  ancient  forests  bend, 
May  they  the  Truth  defend, 

And  scatter  light. 

4  And  o'er  the  ocean  wide. 
Of  the  Atlantic  tide, 

Bless  those  we  love ; 
Touch  them  with  holy  flame, 
As,  in  Jehovah's  name, 
They  to  the  world  proclaim 

Truth  from  above. 

5  Great  God,  with  heavenly  power, 
Fill  thou  this  festal  hour ; 

Make  us  as  one; 
May  we  united  be, — 
Keep  us  from  error  free, — 
True  to  thy  Word  and  Thee, — 

True  to  thy  Son 
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OCCASIONAL.  703,  74HI» 

703.         CM.         Frothingham. 

Christ  and  the  Church, 

1  O  Lord  of  life,  and  truth,  and  grace, 

Ere  nature  was  begun  ! 
Make  welcome  to  our  erring  race 
Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Son. 

2  We  hail  the  church,  built  high  o'er  all 

The  heathens'  rage  and  scoff; 
Thy  Providence  its  fenced  wall, — 
"  The  Lamb  the  light  thereof." 

3  Thy  Christ  hath  reached  his  heavenly  seat. 

Through  sorrows  and  through  scars ; 
The  golden  lamps  are  at  his  feet. 
And  in  his  hand  the  stars.  "^ 

4  O,  may  he  walk  among  us  here, 

With  his  rebuke  and  love, — 
A  brightness  o'er  this  lower  sphere, 
A  ray  from  worlds  above. 


703.  C.    M.  Bryant. 

DediaOum  Hymn, 

1  O  THOU,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands. 

Built  over  earth  and  sea, 
Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 
Have  raised  to  worship  thee. 

2  Lord,  from  thine  inmost  glory  send, 

Within  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  that  dwelleth,  without  end 
Securely  by  thy  side. 

♦  Rev.  ii.  1. 
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VM.  OCCASIONAL. 

3  May  erring  minds  that  worship  here 

Be  taught  the  better  way, 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 

And  pure  devotion  rise. 
While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the  storm 
Of  earth-born  passion  dies. 

7WL.  Li.     M.  WATKRVrDN. 

Ordination  Hymn, 

1  Great  Source  of  good ;  our  God  and  Friend  \ 

Fountain  of  Ufe  and  light  divine ! 
Here  thy  adoring  children  bend, 
And  pray  to  be  forever  thine. 

2  Bless  thou  .the  work  we  here  begin ; — 

Bless  him  who  now  is  set  apart ; 
That,  moved  by  faith  lost  souls  to  win, 
Thy  holy  truth  he  may  impart. 

3  Long  may  thy  blessings  crown,  O  Grod, 

This  servant  of  the  Prince  of  Peace  ; 
Here  may  he  spread  heaven's  light  abroad. 
Bid  knowledge  reign,  and  faith  increase. 

4  Wisdom  to  us  and  virtue  give, 

And,  by  thy  Spirit,  lead  us  still 
With  thee  to  walk,  for  thee  to  live, 
To  love  thy  word,  and  do  thy  will. 

6  And  when  our  mission  here  is  o'er, 
O,  take  us  to  thyself  in  love, 
To  know  thee  better,  serve  thee  more, 
And  dwell  with  Christ,  in  worlds  above. 
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£V£mNQ  WOBSHIF. 


74M»»  L.    M.  fiowBoro. 

Jhiroductian  to  Evening  Worship. 

1  How  shall  we  praise  thee,  Lord  of  lighlt 

How  all  thy  boundless  love  declare  f 
The  earth  is  veiled  in  shades  of  night, 

But  heaven  is  open  to  our  prayer, — 
That  heaven,  so  bright  with  stars  and  suns^— 

That  glorious  heaven  which  has  no  bound, 
Where  the  full  tide  of  being  runs, — 

And  life  and  beauty  glow  around. 

2  We  would  adore  thee,  God  sublime, 

Whose  power  and  wisdom,  love  and  grace. 
Are  greater  than  the  round  of  time. 

And  wider  than  the  bounds  of  space ; 
O,  how  shall  thought  expression  find, 

All  lost  in  thine  immensity ! 
How  shall  we  seek  thee,  glorious  Mind, 

Amid  thy  dread  infinity ! 

3  But  thou  art  present  with  us  here, 

As  in  thy  glitt^ing,  high  domain ; 
And  grateful  hearts  and  humble  fear 

Can  never  seek  thy  face  in  vain : 
Help  us  to  praise  thee.  Lord  of  light ; 

Help  us  thy  boundless  love  declare ; 
And,  while  we  crowd  thy  courts  to-night. 

Aid  us,  and  hearken  to  our  prayer. 


74M^  IfVt*  ETENINd  WORSHIP. 


706.  L.     M.        *       COLLYKR. 

An  Evening  Hymn, 

1  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone! 
Slow  o'er  the  west  the  shadows  rise, 
Swift  the  soft  stealing  hours  have  flown, 
And  night's  dark  mantle  veils  the  skies. 

2  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone ! 
Swept  from  the  records  of  the  year ; 
And  still,  with  every  setting  sim, 
Life's  fading  visions  disappear. 

3  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone  ! 
But  soon  a  fairer  shall  arise ; — 
A  day,  whose  never-setting  sim 
Shall  pour  its  light  o'er  cloudless  skies. 

4  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone  ! 
In  solemn  silence  rest,  my  soul. 
And  bow  before  His  awful  throne, 
Who  bids  the  mom  and  evening  roll. 

707.  78.   M.  Episcopal  Coll. 

Eoening  Devotion. 

1  Softly  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  our  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord,  we  would  commune  with  thee ! 

2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Nought  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 

Open  fault,  and  Sjecret  sin. 
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EVENING   WORSHIP.  708^  7Wk 

3  When,  from  us,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  on  earth  have  passed  away, 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  us.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 


708.  C.    M.  Brown. 

Evening  MeditaUon. 

1  I  LOVE  to  steal  awhile  away 

Prom  every  cumbering  care,    . 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

And  future  good  implore. 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  him  whom  I  adore. 

3  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

4  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 

May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

709.        C.   M.        Anciknt  Htmiis. 
Social  Evening  Workup. 

1  O  't  IS  a  scene  the  heart  to  move. 
When,  at  the  close  of  day. 
Whom  God  unites  in  Christian  love, 
Unite  their  thanks  to  pay. 
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2  What  though  the  iiumher  be  but  small? 
Wherever  two  or  three 
Join  on  the  Saviour's  name  to  call, 
There  in  the  midst  is  he. 

I  When  faithful  and  repentant  hearts 
His  heavenly  grace  ensue, 
His  grace,  in  treated,  he  imparts 
To  many  or  to  few. 

4  O,  come,  then,  and  with  joint  accord, 
In  social  worship  meet ; 
And,  mindful  of  the  Saviour^s  word, 
The  Saviour's  boon  entreat 


710.         Ts.  M.  61.         Spiritual  Sok. 
Far  a  social  religious  meeting, 

1  O,  't  is  sweet  to  mingle,  where 
Christians  meet  for  social  prayer; 
O,  't  is  sweet,  with  them  to  raise 
Songs  of  holy  joy  and  praise ; 
Then  how  blest  that  state  must  be, 
When  they  meet  eternally. 

2  Father,  let  these  meetings  prove 
Scenes  of  fervent  Christian  love ; 
While  we  worship  in  this  place, 
May  we  go  from  grace  to  grace. 
Till  we,  each  in  his  degree 

Fit  for  endless  glory  be. 
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CLOSE  OF  WORSfflP. 


711.  7s.   M.  Smith. 

Sabbath  Evening. 

1  Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  |fie  holy  Sabbath  day ; 
Gentle  as  life's  setting  sun, 
When  the  Christian's  course  is  nuL 

2  Night  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
O'er  the  earth,  as  daylight  fades ; 
All  things  tell  of  calm  repose 

At  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 

3  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad; 
'T  is  the  holy  peace  of  God, — 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within, 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

4  Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  peace  and  joy  in  thee. 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose, 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close. 
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713.        8  &  78.  M.        C.  Ronm. 
SaUmikSoaimr  WerMm, 

1  Lo!  the  day  of  rest  declineth; 

Gather  fasX  the  shades  of  nig^t — 
May  the  Son  that  ever  shineth, 
Fill  our  sools  with  heayenly  lig^t. 

2  Softly  now  the  dew  is  fidling ; 

Peace  o'er  all  the  scene  is  spread ; — 
On  his  children,  meekly  calling, 
Pnrer  influence  God  will  shra. 

3  While  thine  ear  of  lore  addressing, 

Thus  our  parting  hymn  we  sing, 
Father,  give  thine  evening  blessing ; 
Fold  ns  safe  beneath  thy  wing. 


713«  L.   M.  Anohtmovs 

Cbae  of  Wohkip.    Eoeamg, 

1  While  now  upon  this  Sabbath  eve, 
Thy  house,  Almighty  God,  we  leave^ 
'T  is  sweet,  as  sinks  the  setting  sun. 
To  think  on  all  our  duties  done. 

2  Oh !  evermore  may  all  our  bliss 
Be  peacefo],  pure,  divine,  like  this; 
And  may  each  Sabbath,  as  it  flies^ 
Fit  us  for  joy  beyond  the  skies. 
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tI4.        8  <fc  7s.  M.        E.TLIN 

Rdkmoe  for  the  Future, 

1  Gracious  Source  of  every  blessing ! 

Guard  our  breasts  from  anxious  fea 
May  we  still  thy  love*  possessing, 
^nk  into  the  vale  of  years. 

2  All  our  hopes  on  thee  reclining, 

Peace  companion  of  our  way ; 
May  our  sun,  in  smiles  declining, 
Rise  iii  everlasting  day* 

71S.  L.   M.  Anon. 

CShae  of  Worship.    Eoening, 

1  Ere  to  the  world  again  w'e  go, 

Its  pleasures,  cares,  and  idle  show, 
Thy  grace  once  more,  O  God,  we  crave, 
Proiii  fdlly  and  from  sin  to  sate. 

2  O,  may  the  influence  of  this  day, 
Long  as  our  memory  with  us  stay. 
And  as  an  angel  guardian  prove. 
To  guide  us  to  our  home  above. 

716.         L.  M.        Hbbu. 

Oo$e  of  Service. 

i  Lord,  now  we  part  in  thy  blest  name, 
In  which  we  here  together  came ; 
Grant  us,  our  few  remaining  days, 
To  work  thy  will,  and  spread  thy  praise. 
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TIT,  T18«      CLOSE  or  worship. 

i  Toach  us  in  life  and  death  to  bless 
The  Lord,  our  stroigth  and  righ 
Aud  grant  us  all  to  meet  aboTe, 
Hien  shall  we  tetter  sing  ihy  love. 
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CLOSE  OF  WORSHIP.      719 — ^73JL 

719.         S.  M.         Stsbu. 

1  Thb  traveller,  lost  in  night, 
Breathes  many  a  longing  sigh, 

And  marks  the  welcome  dawn  of  light. 
With  rapture  in  his  eye. 

2  Thus  sweet  the  dawn  of  day 
Which  weary  sinners  find, 

When  mercy,  with  reviving  ray. 
Beams  o'er  the  fainting  mind. 

790.        7s.  M.        Anontmous. 

Closing  Thanksgiving. 

1  Thanes  for  mercies  past,  receive; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live 
With  eternity  in  view. 

2  Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 

Grant  us,  Lord,  thy  peace  and  love ; 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 
Take  us  to  thy  home  above. 

731.        H.  M.        Nbwtoh. 
For  a  BUsnng, 

1  To  THEE  our  wants  are  known. 
From  thee  are  all  our  powers : 
Accept  what  is  thine  own. 

And  pardon  what  is  ours : 
Our  praises.  Lord,  and  prayers  receivie^ 
And  to  thy  word  a  blessing  give. 
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2  O,  grant  that  egtch  of  us 
Now  met  before  thee  here, 
May  meet  together  thus, 

When  thou  and  thine  appear : 
To  thy  blest  presence  may  we  come, 
And  dwell  in  an  eternal  home. 

799.        8  &  7s.  M.         Adams. 
Cloae  of  Worship. 

1  Part  in  peace !  with  deep  thanksgiiringy 

Rendering,  as  we  homews^  tread, 
Gracious  service  to  the  living, 
Tranquil  memory  to  the  dead. 

2  Part  in  peace  !  such  are  the  praises 

God,  our  Maker,  loveth  best; 
Such  the  worship  that  upraises 
Human  hearts  to  heavenly  rest. 

733.  8  &  7s.  M.         Anon. 

Prayer /or  Guidance. 

1  Lead  us,  Heavenly  Father,  lead  us 

O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea; 
Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 

For  we  have  no  help  but  thee ; 
Still  possessing  every  blessing, 

If  our  God  our  Father  be. 

2  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavienly  joy| 
Love  with  kind  affections  blending, 

Pleasures  time  can  never  cloy ; 
Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided, 

Nothing  shall  our  peace  destroy. 
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T»i.      8  ^  7s.  M. 

C2os€  of  Divine  Service, 

1  What  of  truth  we  have  been  hearingi 

Fix,  O  Lord,  in  every  heart; 
In  the  day  of  thy  appearing, 
May  we  share  thy  people's  part. 

2  Truth !  how  sacred  is  the  treasure ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  its  worth  to  know ; 
FaiD  the  hope,  and  short  the  pleasure, 
Which  from  other  sources  ik&w. 

3  Till  we  leave  this  world  forever, 

May  we  hve  beneath  thine  eye; 
This  our  aim,  our  sole  endeavor, 
Thine  to  live,  and  thine  to  ^e. 


728.        7s.  M.        Salisbury  Cou.. 
Prctt/erfor  a  Blessing, 

1  Glorious  in  thy  saints  appear ; 
Plant  thy  heavenly  kingdom  here ; 
Light  and  life  to  all  impart ; 
Shine  on  each  believing  heart ; — 

8  And,  in  every  grace  complete, 
Make  us,  Lord,  for  glory  meet ; 
Till  we  stand  before  thy  sight. 
Partners  with  the  saints  in  light 
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PARTING  HTMN. 


T96.      7s.  M.       H.  K.  Whri. 

Parting. 

1  Chbistians,  brethren,  ere  we  part. 
Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  moia^ 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore ; 
There,  released  from  toil  ana  pain, 
There,  we  all  may  meet  again. 

8  Now  to  Him  who  reigns  in  heaven, 
Be  eternal  glory  given ! 
Orateful  for  thy  love  divine^ 
0|  may  all  our  hearts  be  thine 


DOXOLOGIES. 


I.        Common  Metre. 

To  Thee,  whose  temple  is  all  space; 

Whose  altar,  earth,  sea,  skies ; 
One  chorus  let  all  beings  raise, 

All  nature's  incense  rise. 

n.        Long  Metre. 

Bb  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high ; 
And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed. 
Till  thou  art  here  as  there  obeyed. 

m.        Short  Metre. 

To  God  the  only  wise. 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  who  dwell  below  the  skiei 
Their  grateful  praises  sing. 

IV.        Hallelujah  Metre. 

Now  to  the  King  of  Heaven 
Your  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
To  him  be  glory  given, 
Power,  majesty  and  praise. 

Wide  as  he  reigns, 

His  name  be  sung, 

By  every  tongue, 

In  endless  strains. 
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y.        Seven  Syllable  Metre. 

All  who  vital  breath  enjoy, 
In  God's  praise  that  breath  employ. 
And  in  one  gi^&t  chonte  join ; 
Praise,  O  praise  the  name  divine. 

VI.        Ten  Syllable  Metre. 

Burst  into  praise,  my  sonl !  all  nature  join ! 
Angels  and  men  in  harmtony  combine ; 
While  human  years  are  measured  by  the  sun, 
And  while  eternity  its  course  shall  ru». 

Vn.        Eleven  Syllable  Metre. 

CoBiB,  let  us  adore  Him,  come,  bow  at  his  feet; 
O  give  him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is  meet; 
Let  joyful  hosannas  unceasing  arise. 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens  the  skies. 


It  WB8  thought  unnecessary  to  give  Doxologies  is  atay  other  than 
the  above  simple  metres.  An  easy  transition  may  be  made  firam 
other  metres  into  one  of  these.  The  Long  Metre  Doxology  may  be 
sung  with  a  hymn  in  Long  Metre  Six  Lines  ;  the  Seven  Syllable 
Metre  Doxology  may  be  sung  with  a  hymn  in  Eight  and  Seven  Sel- 
lable Metre ;  and  so  on,  according  to  the  taste  aad  ditcretion  of  the 
Minister  or  Choir. 
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